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ter quoque audientibus aperta; ut in animum ratio tan- 
quam fol in oculos, etiamſi in eam non intendatur, occurrat, Quare ut 
non intelligere poſſit ſed ne omnino poiſit non intelligere curandum. 
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If you would make a ſpeech, or write one, l 
5 | Or get ſome artiſt to indite one, 0 
Don't think, becauſe it's underſtood 17 


| | By men of ſenſe, it's therefore . 9 | 
But let your words ſo well be plann d. 
That blockheads can't miſunderſtand. . 9 8 
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JB on R was poor mortal. ſo 8 Md 
about a Dedication as I have been. = 
don't think I was puzaled about what I ſhould ſay, 
but to whom I ſhould addreſs this curious tranſlation 
of mine. I had drawn out a fair copy of TrisTRAM 
SHanDy's famous dedication, and left a blank for 
the name. of ſome great man of my own acquaint- 
ance ; but the duce of one could I find that knew 
whether my book was the hiſtory of Guy Earl of 
Warwick or Jack the Giant-killer. Hows, ſays 
the firſt, was not he a blind fiddler ? Fm ſure I've 
ſeen his buſt ſomewhere. Hercror ? fays another, 
Who the devil was Hzcros ? the hiſtory of England 
tells us that HARRY the Eighth was a damn' d hector- 
ing fellow, and ſo was Otives CromweLL ; which of 
them do you mean? ACHILLES, fays a third, why, 
that's a French man of war; of what uſe, pray can 
ſhe be in a land fight ? Upon this I made a reverend 
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bow, and retiring backwards in profound admiration 
of their extenſive learning, I tumbled heels over head 
down the firſt flight of the ſtairs; but Providence 
preſerved my bones, and I had no fleſh to bruiſe, fo 
1 came off with a ſmall ſcratch on my left cheek. 
Away went I then into the city, and preſented. my 
book to an old acquaintance, a very good man (as 


he is every day call'd upon *Change). When I waited | | 


on him the week after, Old friend,” fays he, you 
5 have puzzled me more than I ever was puzzled in 
my life; I don't know a ſingle ſoul in your whole 
© book but Mr. JoxiER, Mr. Jvxo, Mr. Pr RiIs, and 
© Mr. Maxsn ; but you make a Mile-end meeting 
© of them, they ſeem to me to quarrel. inſtead. 
© of doing buſineſs. Beſides, your book's a poetry 
c © book, is not it?” © Certainly, Sir,“ ſays I, you muſt 
© ſee that in the firſt two lines” Net I, indeed,” 
; fays he, and I ſhould never have found it out, if I 
could have underſtood it. But poetry is an article 
that bears ſo ſmall a price at JonaTHAN' s, that I de- 
ire to be excuſed meddling with it. If you publiſh 
© tables of fimple and compoung intereſt, from 5 up 
© to 50, per cent. Ill buy a boo and pay you ready 
money, and deſire only a deduction of 6 per cent. 
for prompt payment.” This ſpeech ſtruck me ſo all 
on a heap, chat how I got 1 into . I — | 


D D 10 K 7 1 0 W 
not; bun 1 kept walking ſtrait ble til! my head 


came bump againſt an empty trunk on a ſhop window 
at the corner of St. Paul's Church yard. Whether 


the ſound proceeded from my empty ſkull or the 


empty trunk, I can't tell, but on recovering my 


ſcatter'd ſenſes, I heard one man ſay, he thought ſome- 


body had fired a a off. However, before I reach d 
my bookſeller s ſhop, I recovered my ſpirits, and re- 

ſolved to print. my tranſlation at all events. 'Two 

impreſſions have gone off, but my readers all agree 
that a book looks very naked without a Dedication; 
upon which J reſolved to addreſs this edition to 
a, Nabob, for I know ſeveral ſharp ſenſible men 
amongſt, them; but when I applied; I found them 
all fo. buſy. in ferdling the liſt of directors, that I could 
not get a word in with any of them. Whilſt I was in 

this diſtreſs d fituation, fearing my book muſt take 


the other trip into the wide world unprotected, my 
| bookſeller, who, like 'other bookſellers, blunders on 


a good thing now-and-then, after ſcratching his ears 


a full half hour, as I fat muſing in his ſhop, with a 


very wiſe face began thus: I think you faid you 


wanted a gentleman with ſenſe enough, learning 


© enough, and taſte enough, to underſtand the true 
« burleſque ; ; beſides all this, to keep your Dedication 
in countenance, you would have him a real worthy 


a - . . 4 


5 1A ow 


8 man. You have de ſeribed, fays 1, © the very per⸗ 19 55 4 
| £3 d ſon I want, Then how bodld 5e u, fays' _ 
e © overlook Mr. - Foors,” Who is fo Re Kü — 
© have the qualifications you ſeek! for.: Mr. Quan = 
© To, ſays I, ſhaking his hand as if I deſigned to 
bring his arm off, I thank you' heartily; if my head 
had not been loſt in a cloud of peers, parliament- 
men, and nabobs, ſo obvious a thing could —_ 
| * © haye eſcaped me. You have put me in mind of a- : 
EE” -. man poſſeſſed not only of all I want in a patron, but . 
- © of-every qualification requiſite to complete' the real 

© gentleman : I ſhall therefore go direaly and beg his 


© acceptance of this Dedication, not with deſign =__ 
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I : „ | 
5 | write a fulſome panegyric on thoſe great qualities — 
3 | which all the world know him poſſeſſed of, but to 
Z 15 6 let them ſee Jam Proc ge declaring myſelf his ad- 
ö 4 5 : 
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| —_— 71 1121) $3 OI} 99 . 1051 
P R Bee A E. 
0 OD peopts} would: On e 4. ws, . 
"I write/at this unlucky: ſeaſon,” D £91110 25: 7 
When the whole nation is foi poor, We H 
That few can keep above one we: 0 
| Except court-pinaps' and FOE” dene. 1 


Whoſe d—d 2 r 1 tl gn 0 
Maintain as many as they wars 237 N 
Pork, we all know, to pleaſe the nation, | 
Publiſh'd an elegant tranſlation, | 

But for all that, his lines mayn' t pleaſe _ 

The jocund tribe, ſo well as theſe ; 70% NUT 360 4 
For all capacities can't climb, 199% krete 200% 
To comprehend the true ſublime; 5 4 854 
And he that's reading now may be 

Almoſt a dull a dog as me. 

Pop, that fly urchin of a lon, 

Could ride the clouds, and ſnuff the moon; 

And would have done't, you'll all agree, 
Had he been half as mad as Lzz 3/ * 
But I, a common mortal wight, 
Who never yet could raiſe my fight, 
Above a phamphlet-ſeller' s ſhop, 

Or chance to reach his chimney top, 
Muſt in plain Engliſh be content, 
To tell you all what HouER meant, 
Nor'aim at language much too fine 
For your capacities and mine; 
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I mean the laughing folks, not thoſe. 
That ſcorn to diſcompoſe their jaws _ big 
With ſmiles; to wit, your learned doctors 1 *- 
With great-wigg'd counſellors and . 5 5 | 
Who never laugh, becauſe, they are (Ou. % 


That brutes don't laugh, then why ſhould, they 9 


And well their digi x fits, r lain os eee 
To ape the gravity of brute sss. 
Thoſe ſons of LYTTIETON and EY 105 19088 


I don't expect to buy my book; e 
Nor eke the learned ſons of Gllen. b Nor 


Whoſe recipes are always failing 
My works are for the laughing rribe, | I ow „ l 
And I expect they'll all ſubſcribe. $55 56 b ld 
To theſe briſks, ſouls I mean to ſhow, [Te 101 32 
That full four thouſand; years agg 
Some men were knaves, and ſome. were bullies. | 
And ſome. were alles, fools, and -cullies :. 
As for the women, ſome miſcarried {1 g BRA 
By turning whores before they. married ; * amlA. 
Others, more fly in their amours, 5 340" 


Got married firſt, and then turn'd whores, 


MEgTHINKS the ladies cry, I vow, - 


That's ſuch a world as we have now! 


'Tis ſurely ſo, and fo twill. laſt. 


Till th' next four thouſand years are paſt; 


What their religion then may be, 
SHANDY himſelf could not forſee; 
But they will all, III anſwer for't, / 
Continue the ſame kind of ſport 
They did in HouzR's days purſue, 
And what we ſinners practiſe now. 


85 


A 


PUBLISHER | to the READER. 


O U R author ! is 75 opiülon chat the Aigniry of the 


Bis Greek language has perverted the original deſign 
of Howzx's Iliad ; and that the elegant tranſlation of 
Mr. Porz has now fixed it a ſerious heroic poem for 
ever; but he is certain, Houkx's intent was to bur- 


leſque both his Gods, Godeſſes, and heroes. A literal 
tranſlation of their ſpeeches plainly ſhews, that they 


called one another rogue, raſcal, and ſon of a bitch, 
very cordially; and the Goddeſſes talked pretty much 
in the ſtyle of our Covent. garden goddeſſes: ſo that 


he is humbly of opinion, with all due ſubmiſſion to 
the inimitable language and fire of Mr. Por g, that this 
burleſque will expreſs HoukR's meaning full : as well as 


2] his excellent tranſlation. 


EXPLANATION of the FRONTISPIECE. 


7 


* 


Ne entertainment among _ Gods TG. in "the | 
| attitude of a Billingſgate fiſh-woman, is ſcolding 
jura, who clinches his fiſt at her. All the compa- 
ny have laid down their knives and forks with a deſign 
to march off. As for poor Mans, his hair ſtands bolt 
upright, which ſhews, that a woman s tongue can 
frighten even the God of battle. NeeTuNE ſtops both 
his ears, not being uſed to ſuch a noiſe, PLuTo alſo, 
thinking Hell the quieter place of the two, is jogging 
thither as faſt as he can. Mzxcuxy archly claps his 
finger to his noſe, and is all the time laughing in his 
ſleeve becauſe he is not married. MIxERVA looks 
very glum at ſeeing Ju xo proſtitute the dignity of the 
ſex, by letting her tongue run away with her; but = 
' VuLcan, coming luckily in with a full pot of porter, 
reconciles all 36 and they drink themſelves 
friends. 
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POLL O's parſin had a daughter, . 
So fair that Agamemnon caught her 


; F of round the neck, and kiſs'd her purely ; 5 


She bore it, though ſhe look'd demurely : 


Jul parſon roar d with might and main, 


With. Chrſtians tis effeem'd by moſt | 


And begg'd to have the girl again; 


But Agamemnon fwore hed flick him, 
And got his right leg up to kick him. 
Apollo, at, Gods allds © * 
Of Chriftians Pagan, Tutk, or Jew,” __ 
On this occafion did not fail 

To back his parſon tooth and nail. 

For th honour of the Gods is prick 4 

Miene er their jolly priefts get kick d; 


- * * 


48 


T againſt the. Hah Ghoſt : 4. * 
Such crimes their vengeance follows further 
Than theft, adultery, or murder. 


| This raird a ſquabble 'twixt Atrides 2 
And that ſame roaring blade Pelides. 


Which made great Jove and Fund At 
And tilt it in a ſcolding-match , © 


And, had not Vulcan flept between en, 8 


At loggerheads you'd quickly ſeen 'em ; 


Juno at laſt was over aw'd, 
Or Jove had been well clapper- * 4, 
For though. the God was flout and Atrong, 


Tet Fund's nails were * and "me 
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1 SING the man whoſe dreadful rage 
Not even brib'ry could aſſwage: 
That's mighty ſtrange; I hear you ſay, 
Which houſe could he belong to, pray? 
To neither, friend; but you muſt know, 
This was four thouſand years ago, 
As I ſhall plainly prove anon; 
So hold your tongue, and Ill go on. 

O Goppxss of that noiſy ſtate, 
The brangling ward of Billingſgate ! 
For cod and oyſters ceaſe to fratch, 
And ſing this dreadful ſcolding match, 
Which in all mens remembrance fill is, 
JI mean the wrath of fierce Ach LL Es, 
Making ſuch grievous hubble-bubble, _ 
It gave the Greeks ſome pecks of trouble; 


r 
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2 THE FIRST BOOK OF 


And, in a manner quite uncivil, 
Sent fifty bruiſers to the devil, 


Whilſt every carcafe left exhibits 
A ragged ſight, like rogues in gibbets; 
To this ſad paſs the bully's freaks, 

Had brought the half-ſtarv'd rogues the Greeks, 
But who the devil durſt ſay no, A 
When Jovz himſelf would have it ſo? 
That Mr. Jovz, who was by odds 
The biggeſt of the wooden Gods. 

But tell us, Goddeſs, whilſt you're doing, 
Who ſet this quarrel firſt a-brewing. 
 Lartoxa's ſon, that red-fac'd tup, 
Began it firſt, and kept it up; 

The God with carrot- pated locks 


1 them ſent both plague and pox, 


And prov'd confoundedly obdurate, Nm 
Becauſe ATRIDEs vexd his curate: 
For which he daily, aye, and: nightly, 


Took pains to baſte their jackets tightly. 


THe caſe was this: theſe ſons of thunder 
Took a plump wench amongſt their plunder ; ; 
A red-nos'd prieſt came hobbling after, 
And begg'd they'd let him have his 1 
Scratching his pate the loon did ſtand, 

With an old garland in his hand, 

Filch'd from a May- pole, which he ſwore 
Was the ſame crown his maſter wore: 
Then for a ſcepter, though you laugh, 
Produc'd a conſtable's ſhort- ſtaff. | 

At firſt approach he' made a bow, 

Such as your Yorkſhire es make now; 


* 
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pop went his head, and up his breech, 
And thus began a curious ſpeech, . 
YE Grecian conſtables ſo Wat; 
May you all live to ſee Troy out; 
And when you've ſtorm'd the Trojan-gaps, 
May you eſcape all after-claps. 
Was Jovs but half the friend that I am, 
You'd quickly trim the race of Pram; | 1 5 
The girls, I mean: but ſince the Gods N „„ 
Make em hold out againſt ſuch odds, 
And Jovs their bawdyhouſes ſpares, 
III help you all I can with pray'rs, 
And make them of the beſt of ſtuff; 
For pray'rs, thank Gop, are cheap enough; 
Tho' WzsLEY makes em ev'ry year 
Of curſed ſtuff, and ſells em dear. 
For my part, if you'd but reſtore 
My daughter, Ill defire no more: 
If when you came you'd fairly bought her, 
I'm certain ne'er a parſon's daughter 
| (Though you went round the world to get her) 
„ Would carry weight, for inches, better; 
But I, d'ye ſee, am not inclin'd 
To have her thrum'd againſt her mind; 

\ I've therefore brought you ſomething handſome, 
To greaſe your fiſts by way of ranſome. 
You'll hardly gueſs the many ſhifts 
I made to raiſe you all theſe gifts; 

- I pawnd two ſhirts this cheeſe to Set, 
And owe for all the herrings yet. 
If preſents can't for favour plead, 
Then let your pity take the lead: 
B 2 


4 THE FIRST BOOK OF. 
Should you refuſe, Aol ro ſwears | 
He'll come himſelf and lug your ears. 
Tur rabble then began to ſwear, . 
What the old ſocker ſaid was fair; 
That they his daughter would hath | 
And pay the parſon due reſpe&; - 
For he had brought, to piece the quarrel, 


Of Yarmouth herrings half a barrel ; 
No wonder then, their mouths did water 


More for the herrings than his daughter. | 
But AGAMEMNON, who with care T 
Had well examin'd all her ware, 


And gueſs'd that neither Troy nor Greece 


Could furniſh ſuch another piece, 


Roars out, You make a curſed jargon, 
But take me with ye eer you bargain: 


My turn's to ſpeak ; and as for you, 


Smite my own crupper black and blue, 
If both your cap and gilded ftick 


Shall ſave your crupper from a kick, 
Unleſs you ſhew your heels, and ſo 
Eſcape the rage of my great toe, 


What prieſt befides thyſelf e'er: grumbl'd 
To have his daughter tightly tumbl'd? 
In England, if you truſt report, 


Whether in country, town, or court, 

The parſons daughters make beſt ſport : 
Then take your canting face away, 

By God and Macosc, ſhould you ftay, 
If I dont thump you, d—— my blood, 
And kick your till kicking's good, 


1 like the girl, and ſha'n't part with her, 


Till age has made her hide whit-leather z 
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Nay, if her noſe, by tippling wine, 
Should come to be as red as thine, 
I'll keep her for a fine old piece, 
And land her with my goods in Greece, 
Where ſhe: ſhall card, and ſpin, and make 

The bed which ſhe has help'd to ſhake. 
From all ſuch blubb'ring rogues, depend- on't, 
Tl hold her ſafe; ſo mark the end ont. 

Then ceaſe your canting ſobs and' groans, 
And ſtir your ſtumps to ſave your bones; 

Or elſe with blood from your thick head, 

III dye your ruſty * black- gown red. 

Away then ſneak'd the harmleſs wizard, 
Grumbling confoundedly i' th' gizzard, 
And, as along the crowd he rubb'd, 

Look'd ſharp, for fear of being drubb'd: 
But out of harm's way when he got, 

He open'd ſuch 'a rare wide-throat, 
AroLLo fancy'd by the ſound, 

It was a long-ear'd Yorkſhire hound, 

Till looking down, his prieſt he ſpies out, 
Roaring as if he'd roar his eyes out. 

At laſt he ſtop'd a while to ſtare up, 

Then found his tongue, and ſent this pray'r ups 

_ SMINTHEUS, LATONA's fiddling baſtard, 

I hope you now won't prove a daſtard, 

And leave your curate in the lurch, 

But buſtle ſtoutly for the church; 

Thou that rubs up the girls of Lilla, 

And art Grand Turk in CRHRTsa's villa, 

= Black-gown. —Whether AGAMEMNON ſtole that thought ns any of the 


patriots of his time, the author doth not pretend to fay ; but if he did, let Aca- 
MEMNON anſwer it; the author will be anſwerable for no man's thefts but his own. 
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And know'ſt the meafure, imer nos, bi ot Ho 


Of ev'ry wench in Tenedos: PR Ht 
| Rat-catcher general of heaven, | 
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Remember how much fleſh 5 given; „ 
Great goblocks, both of beef and mutton, 
I always on your trencher put on; 


And ſent more ſmoke up to regale ye 
Than people uſe in all Weſtphalia, 
To ſmoke thoſe hams with, which are ſet 


Before our aldermen, when met 
To piddle with by way of whet. 
Moreover, 'cauſe you like 'em dearly, 
I hung a dozen 'garlands yeatly 


About the pulpit, choir, and ſteeple; 


To grace the prieft, and hum the people ; 
For which I never charg'd the warden 
Or overſeers a fingle farthing ; 

But paid the charge and ſwept the gallery 


Out of my own poor louſy falary. 


This I have done, I'll make't appear, 
For more than five and fifty year. 

In recompence, if you are. civil, | 
You'll kick the Grecians to the devil; 
For if you hang an a — the leaſt, 
To ſtickle for ſo good a prieſt, 

No jolly parſon, I'll be ſwore, 


Will ever do your buſineſs more, 


Such work as I rth'pariſh do, 
Both preach and get their children too. 
Taxvs did this roaring red-nos'd lubber, 


Make a great noiſe, and pray, and blubber, 
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And put the God. 3 in ſuch a rag He en 
Through thick and thin he ſwore. he'd: daſh on, 
And with a vengeance lay his laſh on: 

But Cer he from the clouds deſcends, 

His vermin-killing bow- he bends, x 
Reſolving, when he once begins, 

To pelt the ſcoundrels for their fins. 
As he jogg d on, with guts all grumbling, 
His quiver made ſo ſtrange a rumbling, 

Which of em rattled moſt I never 
Could yet decide, his guts or quiver, 


/ 


But 'twixt em both he made a rumbling, 


Like Tyburn ſcaffolds when they're crumbling, 
To hinder him from being known, 

He borrow'd parſon SquInTUm's gown: 
Theſe kind of robes, his Godſhip knew, 
Hide rogues the beſt, and roguery too. 
When he came near he flack'd his pace, 
Till he had found a proper place 
To maul the ſhabby dogs, then whang 
His bowſtring rattl'd with a twang. 
He firſt began with dogs and mules, 
But quickly pelted knaves and fools. 
Nine nights he never went to fleep, 
But knock'd them down like rotten ſheep; 
And would have ſous'd em all, but Juno, 
A ſcolding b-—h as any you know, 
To keep her d— d long tongue a-going, 
Inform'd AcriLLEs what was doing. 

No ſooner he the tale did hear, 

But, very nigh bep--{ for fear, 
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He ran full f. peed through wind and nn. 
To call the juſtices together 


When ſeated, with a ſapient look, 


Like G—x, up he roſe, and ſpoke. 
NE1GHBOURS, can any mortal tell us, 
Why all theſe red-nos'd jolly fellows 


Should ftay to fight with plague and pox, 


As well as ſturdy blows and knocks, 

And not run home without delay 

From this infernal FLokipa ? 

We cannot, though old Nick ſhould back us, 


Hold out whilſt two ſuch foes attack us; 


By Sol's hot beams fo ſore we're pelted, - 
That in our greafe we're almoſt melted ; 

And I am much afraid he'll end us 

Before a ſea-breeze comes to mend us; 
Therefore tis time to ſave the few 

We've left : but, neighbours, what think you ? 
A cunning man perhaps may tell us 

The reaſon why this plague befel us; 


Or an old wife may make a ſhift 
To help us out at this dead lift: 


For dreams, when ſent by Jove, * true 

As gofpel, either old or new. 

Thus may we form ſome judgment what 

This ſame A»oLLo would be at; 

Whether he mauls each wicked finner, 1:5 A 
Becauſe a mighty pimping dinner OY 
He often had: but then he knew 

That we had damn'd ſhort commons too: 


If tis for that he makes fuch ſtir, „ "3 


He's not the man I took him for. 


Sap >, 


But as I've reaſon for my fears, 
I vote to pay him all arrears: - | 
Therefore let ſome old wife be found, 
Either above or under ground, 
To tell us what we are to ſay, 
Whether to cry, or ſwear, or pray, 
That he may have ſome pity on us, 
Nor ſhine fo helliſh warm upon us, 
But take his face from this d- d hot land, 
And go and ripen oats in Scotland. 
THz ſpeech thus ended, with a plump 
He clapt him down upon his rump, 

But with ſuch force his rump he grounded, 
That full fix inches bigh he bounded, 
When CHaLcas roſe, a fine old Greek, 

And in his place began to ſpeak ; 

But look'd about him with great caution, 
Like M—wzy when he make a motion, 
And was not ſure, when up he got, 
Whether to fpeak his mind or not. 

He was a wizzard, and could caſt 

A figure to foretel things paſt; 

And things to come he could foretel, 
Almoſt as true as SYDROPHEL.. 

The different” languages he knew 

Of every kind of bird that flew, 

Could tell the neighbours what's the matter, 
When ravens croak or magpies chatter, 
And, by a ſcience moſt profound, 
Diſtinguiſh rotten eggs from ſound, 

When firſt the mighty Grecian ſtates 
Set fail to break the Trojans Pates, 
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Safely to ſteer them through. the tide, 15 
They choſe this wizard for their guide : 


As flow as clock-work he aroſe, SN 
Then with his fingers wip'd his noſe, 


And rub'd them dry upon his clothes; 


Dubious to ſpeak or hold his tongue, 
His words betwixt his teeth were hung; 


But, having ſhook em from his jaws, 
As dogs ſhake weaſels off their noſe, 


From's lips they in a hurry part. 
Like brickbats tumbling from a cart. 


Fav'xITE of Jove, if you are curious | 
To know why PHrozsus is ſo furious, 
III tell; but ſwear that you will back me, 


If AGAMEMNON ſhould attack me, n 
Or elſe the bluſt' ring dog will whack me; 


Becauſe ſome matters muſt come out 
Will gripe him to the very gut. 

I've always minded from my youth, 
'Tis dangerous telling kings the truth, 


Unleſs you have the royal elves _ 
So faſt, they cannot help themſelves, 


Elſe they will let you know e'er long, 


That kings will never own they're wrong. 


-. AcHILLEs thus: Don't fear a knock 
A-croſs your lanthern-jaws, old cock; 
Smite my thrum- cap, and noddle too, 


If any dog in all this crew 


Shall bite, or even ſnarl at you; 
Not e'en the chief, ſo grum and tall, 
Who ſits two ſteps above us all. 


Tas ſwagg'ring ſpeech ſoon chang'd the 
The -wizard now took heart of grace: 


caſe, 


g * 9 
7 


HOMER» ILIAD. ae BE 


The gods, ſays he, you never cheated, 

But with good tripe and liver treated; 
And when ſhort commons prov'd your fare, 
PHOEBUS expected: but his ſhare; 

But 'tis our chief provok'd Arol LO 

With this curſt plague our camp to follow. 
The parſon told him how we'd us'd him, 
And how ATripts had abus'd him, | 
Like that ſad rogue L—d B 
Turn'd his chaſte daughter to a Wire 
For which, if ever ſhe eſcape, 

Her dad will make her ſwear a rape; 


Apoll Lo therefore ſends thoſe evils: 


Parſons can make gods fight like devils; 
Nor will his godſhip ever ceaſe 
To broil and fry us in our greaſe, 
And without mercy ſweat us all, 
Great rogues and fools as well as ſmall, 
If AcAMEMNON doth not ſend her, 
With cooks and ſtateſmen to attend her, 
Like Grokct the Firſt, whoſe peers and dukes 
Took care to carry ſtore of cooks, 
And victuals too, when o'er the ſea 
They went, to guard his majeſty. 
Beſides, to ſhew we'll do things handſome, 
Let's ſend her off without a ranſom ; 
And if a ram or two we give, „ 

The prieſt will eat, and we ſhall live, 
Wulst thus th' old Greek the queſtion puts, 
With rage Ar RIDESs burſt his guts; Ny 
Then, with a dreadful angry ſcowl, 
Replied, The devil fetch your ſoul! 

C 2 
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I've a great N you 1 0 wizard, | 

To lay my fiſt acroſs your- mazard, . . 

Son of an ugly blear-ey 'd bitch, 

Pray, who the pox made you a wich? 

I don't believe, you mongrel dog, 

You ken a handſaw from a hog; 

Nor know, for all you kick and bo INC 

How many ----s will make an ounce ; ; 

But yet, an imp, can always ſee _ 

Cooking ſome miſchief up. for me, 

And think I dare not knock you down, 

Becauſe you wear a parſon s gowen; 

But ſhould you once again provoke me, 

May the great devil come and: ſtroke me, 

And then jump down my throat and choke me, 

If I don't duſt your ruſty coat, 

I make your teeth dance down your. throat. 
n't you a mighty pretty fellow, 

10 rant, and tear, and roar, and bellow 

Amongſt the mob, more curſed lies, 

Than WILEkESs can coin or HoRN deviſe; 


And whilſt with pious phiz you pack em, 


Bring all your . wooden Gods to back Rp 
Tell the infatuated rabble, 

Their charter is to roar and ſquabble ; ; 
That England, once a place of note, 
Is govern'd by a petticoat; _ 

And what 1s all this noiſe for, pray? 
Only to ſteal my girl away 

A wench that handles all things neatly, 
And ſettles my affairs completely; 

She hems, marks linen, and ſhe firtches, 
And darns my coat, and turns breeches. 
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My rib at home, upon my life, 

As well as man can love a wife, 
(After two years, both morn and noon, 
Beſides a double honey-mogon,) —\ 
I dearly love, and am her debtor; 
But till I like this damſel better. 

Yet, ſince you ſay we ſuffer ſlaughter, 
| Becauſe I mump this parſon's daughter, 
Then go ſhe ſhall, III let her go, 
Since prieſts and Gods will have it ſo; 

Rather than ProtBus thus ſhall drive 

And flea and falt us all alive, 

From this dear loving wench III part, 

The joy and comfort of my heart. 

But, ſince I muſt reſign for Greece, 

I ſhall expect as good a piece - 

'Tis a great loſs, and, by my ſoul, 

You all ſhall club to make me whole ! 

Don't think that I of all that fought 

Will take a broken pate for naught, 

Or like an Iriſh captain ſweat it 

For nothing, and be glad to get it. 
AcHILLEs, ſtarting from his breech, 

Replies, By JovE a pretty ſpeech! 

But who will tamely part with what 

They by hard knocks and bruiſes got? 
Or think that great men can be right in 

Stealing what others earn'd by fighting ? 

You may with bullying face demand, 

But fink me if I'll underſtand, 

If you can think of nought but plunder, 


And making maids and wives knock under : 
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Stay till we can demoliſh Troy, 
And then you'll get enough, old boy ; 
Enough, Ill warrant you, to crack - 
The ſinews of your lank long back, 
Sars he, My reſolution till is. 

To bid you kiſs my —, AcniLLss. : 
You want to ſend my wench a-packing, 
And leave me here to get the ſhacking*, 
Whilſt your plump jade, ſecure from harm, 
Keeps both your rump and. kidneys warm; 

But though you make ſuch roaring work 

In battle, that you ſcare the Turk, 

_ With. Spaniards, Hollanders, and French; 

Jou ſha'n't make me give up my wench, 
Unleſs I've ſomething elſe in lieu, 
The devil burn me if I do; 
And ſomething too that's ſound and good, 

- Worthy a prince of royal blood: 
Juſt ſuch another I ſhould wiſh her, 

As ſeven years ſince was KITTY 'FisHER ; 
Or elſe I will, ſince you provoke, 

At all your prizes have a ſtroke, 

TH rummage all your cribs of whores, 
And ſeize on ITHaca's or yours, 
Or any man's; he can but roar 

And ſwear, but he dare do no more; 
For if he ſhould, I'll quickly have 

A pack'd court-martial for the knave, 
And ſend all officers away, 
But thoſe who'll ſwear to what 1 ſay 
But this may happen by and by, 

I now have other fiſh to fry; 


— 


®* Shacking is a Yorkſhire word for the ague. 
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As for the wench, this day I'll put her 
With ſpeed on board a ſmuggling Futtor's 
But firſt tis proper I take care, 
Both oars and pilots to prepare; _ 
See the ropes tarr'd, the bottom mended, 
And the old fails well piec d and bended : 
Then. ſhip the wench on board the boat, 
Attended by ſome man of note, 

By CxETA's chief, or, if he miſſes, 
By A Ax, or by fly UL Sg s; 
The girl muſt have a man of gumption 
80 ſending you'll be no preſumption: 
1 therefore think your ruſty coat 
phy you ſhall go on board the boat. 
We make no doubt but you with eaſe 
His angry Godſhip may appeaſe; 
Or roll your goggle eyes, and dare him ; 
I'll eat my hat if you don't ſcare him. 


You would have ſworn this mortal twitch 


Had given old PzLevs' ſon the itch, 
So hard he ſcratch'd his ſcurvy crag ; ; 
At laſt his tongue began to wag. 

 Txov wretch, to all true hearts a ſtain, 
Thou damn'd infernal rogue in grain! 
Thou greater cheat than city bakers, 
Thou greater liar than the quakers, 
Always o'th'watch to catch folks napping, 
Like true ſollicitors from Wapping, 
From this good day I hope no chief 
Will fight thy broils, or eat thy beef, 
But leave thy ſores to Rock the ſurgeon, 
And thy defence to Major STURGEON; 
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How canſt chou hope that men will Rand, 
When under fuch a rogu ; 
The devil ſure muſt have been in me 


8 command? 


When firſt I let UrrssEs win me, 

To come, to battle with a pox; _ 

And for ſuch ſcoundrel raſcals box, 

My farm, fecur'd by rocks and fands, 
Was ſafe from all the Trojan bands ; 
My nags fed ſafe both grey and dapple, 


Nor could they nim a fingle apple 


From any orchard did belong 


To me, my fences were ſo ſtrong; 


I kept off all ſuch fons of bitches 
With quick-ſet hedges fac'd with ditches. 


Our farm has ſtore of corn and hay, 
With cheeſe and bacor | 
And not a man in all our crew 

But what can box as well as you, 


You louſy whelp, and better too. 


| Hither we came, tis ſhame I'm fure, 


To fight, for what? a brimſtone whore ! 


A pretty ſtory this to tell; 


Inſtead of being treated well, 
As a reward for all our Bos: | 
We're huff d, and ſnuff'd by your dog's noſe, 


Lou want, you ſay, to ſeize my plunder, 
For which I made the battle thunder, 


And got, there's twenty folks will ſwear it, 
My eyes knock'd out, or very near it; 
But ſince it was the Grecians gift, 


I fancy I ſhall make a ſhift 


To keep it from your Jewiſh gripe, 
Or elſe your jaws may get a wipe. 


BO 


HOMER” ILTAD. 


I wiſh you could but tell me What {ws 
| Your thieving noddle would be at, 
Myſelf, I'm ſure, with all the rand 

Agreed to let you pick the beſt 

Of ſhirts, and ſhoes, and leather Feil 
And country girls with nut- brown merkins ; 
But you take care, I plainly ſee, 

To leave the boxing trade to me : 

In this you ſhew the ſtateſman's Sal, 

To let fools fight whilſt you ſit ſill. 

Firſt Lm humbugg'd with ſome poor toy, 


Then clapp'd o'th' back, and call'd brave as 5 


I wonder much, to tell the truth, 

You did not ſpit into my mouth. une 

But this good day your wings hall clip, 1 

And end my ſhabby 'prenticeſhip ;\/ 

When I am gone, thou then wilt be 

As powerful as a Cherokee. 

Hector, to make thee look as fierce, | | 

Will ſcratch thy face and kick thy e 

Tux general gave him tit for tat, 

And anſwer'd, cocking firſt his hat: 
Go, hang yourſelf, you bluſt'ring whtels) 

Pray, who the murrain wants your help? 

When you are gone, I know there are 

Col'nels ſufficient for the war, 

Militia bucks that know no fears, 

Stout fiſhmongers and auctioneers, | 

You need not then make ſuch a rout, | 

For Jove himſelf will help us out; 

But thou eternally” art wrangling, 

And for ſome brimſtone always jangling. 
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___— | We know you're ſtrong. but ute no ont; 
—_—  : Will think that ſtrength alone can rule; 
—_— 1 5 For ftrength is given, you muſt. Gon. 
_ 5 Io other beaſts as well as you. 8 151. o 525: 
5 | NE Of all Jove's. ſons, à baſtard hoſt, i 
Capot me, but I hate thee moſt. 4] 
Pick up your rags and 'tatter'd BY 
And march with all your ragged rogues, 
To cool the wrath chat ſeems to gore you, 
Kick the poor, ſcbundrels home before you 
They ſeem to me a race of ſcrubs, . 
"3 | Whoſe rumps are harden d with dach rubs; 
N i I never could before determine, | 
_ - 0 The reaſon why your end e vermin, 
1H TS were ſuch a Waddling goofe rumpt fry, 
1 Dutt now I fre the; xanten: hy; vo 
= - —_ - _For you, e e you re in the dumps, 
To Have kick d em till you've fwell'd waa Trumps. = 
But, for my part, I ſcorn tlie help „10 54 
Of ſuch a noiſy bullying whelp: 
So learn, you blubbiring dog, at tt, 
WM | How to obey before you rule 
11 II᷑he Gods, fur fear that I ſhould whore Her, 
3 For CRRYSsEIs ſend, and 111 reſtore her; 
1 Baut your bluff wench, you Mr. Hor rzs, 
_ - Shall ſoon repair the loſs 1 ſuffer; 
—_ .- IR Fl let you feel what tis to be 
—_— . - A rival to a Chen  -- nin 
HY 3 That all theſe folks may es, 1 0R 
15 | Great men like me in high commant, 
] 1 — Whether they practiſe good or evil, 
1 Are only ſubject to the devil. 
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. Had you but Wen Nene 106 fret 1 


think you never could forget it; 
A fight ſo dreadful ne er was ſeen, : 


He ſweat for very rage and ſpleen: 

Reaſon and Rage did long diſpute, 

But Rage at laſt kick d Reaſon out, 
He then drew half his blade, and Rood 
Ready to let the general blood; * 
When PaLLas, ſwift deſcending down, 


Lent him a knock upon his crown ; 


Then roar'd as loud as ſhe could yelp, 


Lugging his ears, Tis I, you whelp ! 
Now Mrs. Ju xo, cauſe they both 


Were in her books, was very loth 


To have em quarrel; fo ſhe ſennt 
This, wench all miſchief to prevent, 
And left the reſt oth Grecian folk 
Should ſee her, lent her a long cloak, 


As Lady > = = - ='3 mourning fack. 
PELIDES turn'd about to fee 

What ſaucy baggage it could be 
That with ſuch furious firokes and tugs, 


Pelted his nob, and pull'd his lugs. 


He knew her by her WIL xzs-like ſquint, 


And bawling cries, The devil's in't 
If you aren't PaLLas ; Pray what weather 


Has blown your goat-ſkin doublet hither, 

To hear this ſcurvy whelp abuſe me, 

And like a blackguard ſcoundrel uſe me ? 

But now you're come, pray ſtay. incog. | 

And ſee how I will trim the dog A 
"W's 
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Let, blaſt my eyes! if I don't whack him. 


8 
_— — 
- | 


For tho his. ſcrubs are here to back him, y a 


Tux Goddeſs with the ſwivel 9285 | 


| Began to make this grave reply: 7. 
In - haſte I hither. came, ſays. Les) a oak 


To fave your bacon from the gallows:; 


If you're not mad you muſt be drunk, 


Pr'ythee now let this paſſion e ATE 
For once be guided by a fool: op "op; 
From heav'n I-ſows'd; me i like thunder, 


To keep your boiling: paſſion under; 
To fave your neck I whip'd me down: 


Juno with ſcurvy mangy wriſts, 
Sent me poſt-haſte to ſtop your fiſts; 


For folks that ſtrike their neighbours nod 
Find out at laſt that law „ 
Put up that weapon if you pleaſe 


Which ſcrapes your ſhoes and roaſts your cheeſe ls 
The tool is uſeful in its place, 2998: 


But here it muſt not ſhew its 1 05 8 

Keep but your knuckles from His enn ki 
And call him fifty- thouſand ſcoundrels: 

As well as I can tell you, "a ow! 

Lou both are favourites with Juno! ＋ 

And may I neter a ſixpence ſee, 


If you are not the fame with me. 
In a ſhort time you'll hear the help 


. 


Roaring out luſtily for help, - 
But you muſt promiſe me that you 
Won't lick the raſcal's jacket now ; 
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But whilſt you are revenge forbearing, 

In God's name, caſe your heart by ſwearing, 
1 give you leave to d—n him well, 

And fink him to the pit of hell. 


To her AcniLLEs thus replies: e 
Goopkss of Senſe, with gimblet eyes, | „ 
1 mind your words becauſe they're wile : I 


And therefore, ſince tis your command, 
Depend upon't I'll hold my hand, 
Becauſe of all the ſky-born crew, 5 

I care a f—t for none but you; 
But had not you come down, moſt ſurely 


I would have drubb'd the blackguard purely, 


Hz ſpake; and then before her face 
Ramm'd his long tool into its caſe, 

ON this the Queen of Wiſdom ſtrode 
Her broomftick, and away ſhe rode, 
And eer you could repeat twice ſeven, 
Had reach'd within a mile of heaven. 
But though from fighting ſhe'd the luck 
To ſtop her bullying fav'rite buck, 
She did not ſtay to cool his pluck, 


But left his gizard ſmoaking hot, 


Like. beef juſt taken out o'th' pot: 

At ATxEvs' fon he rav'd and tore, 

And curs'd his low-liv'd ſoul, and ſwore. 
He ne'er would darken more the doors 
Of ſuch d---d blackguard ſons of whores. 
By Jove, ſays he, thou'rt always drunk, 
And always ſquabbling for a punk ; 
Thou dog in face, with heart of deer, 


(The Lord forgive me if I ſwear) 


e „ gw 
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l blaſt my liver, pluck, and heart, 
If thou'rt a fighter worth a f---t! 

When didſt thou cer in ambuſh lie, 
Unleſs to ſeize ſome mutton. pye? 

And there you're ſafe, becauſe you can. 
Out-run the baker's ſhort legg'd man. 
When boxing comes, then with a pox, 
You roar, Come out my lads and box. 

To be the laſt in fight you blunder, 

But always come the firſt to. plunder ; 

And when from foes you miſs your ends, 
| You then begin to plunder. friends, 

Whilſt he who dares to contradict 

Is ſure to have his pockets pick'd: 
Hear then, you grumbling, grunting hog, 
You low-liv'd, pilfering, thieviſh dog, 

And let the croud about us hear, 

What I by this good broomſtick ſwear, 
Which to the ſtump whereon it grew 
Will never join, nor I with you, 
The devil fetch me if I do: 
Therefore, I ſay, by this ſame lick, - 
Expect no more I'll come i'th' nick. 
1 Io fave your lugs, you louſy varlet, 
1 | And keep you ſafe to thrum my harlot: 
Not I, by Jovs. Let Hector ſowſe ye, 

And with his truſty broomſhaft dowſe ye. 
You'll cock your ſnout, and gape, and pray, 
Then ply your heels, and run away ; 

All this will happen, I conjecture, 

The very next time you ſee HEC TOA: 

And then I hope you'll hang yourſelf 
For being ſuch a thick-ſkull'd elf, 
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As let your nelly Wager ret 
The great AchILLES * * * *. 
Tuts faid, his broomſtick with a \ twang. 
He daſh'd upon the ground flap bang, 

Ox this ATRIDES tun'd his wind- pipe, 
Some ſay he help'd it with his bind-pipe, 
But at ſuch rate he rav'd and tore, 

J I'm fure you would have 1a'en him for DA 
7 of St, Giles's black -mouth'd bitches, 
Or NELL the oyſter Jade in breeches. 
Old Square-toes, vex'd to hear em ſwear ſo, 
And rave, and ' roar, and rant and tear fo, 
Call'd filence; but he firſt with care „ 1 
Lifted his buttocks off his chair, . „ 
And then with words began to rate em, 15 4 
As ſmooth as + Scaxzoxovucn's beſt pomatum. _— 
NesTox, in ſpite of pox and gout, 5 „ | 
Had ſeen three generations out, | 
Had been the Mayor of Bowzledon  _ TH 
As many times as WHITINGTON, . | — 
And by hard working on his ground | 
Had ſav'd at leaſt two hundred pound, 
Yet, what you hardly credit will, 
Remain'd a fine old Grecian till. 
On him with gaping jaws they look, 
Whilſt the old coney-catcher ſpoke, 
For he, like P--T, when any jobs 
Came on, could hum their heavy nobs. 


os 


„This gap our author has ſpent a great deal of time in endeavouring to fill 
up but never could do it completely; but hopes that won't hinder 2 reader of 
greater penetration than himſelf from trying. | 


+ A noted perfumer in Pallmall. 
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Zoo ds! what a burning ſhame, ſays. he, "$664 


To all our bucks and bloods: 'twill be, 
To let the ragged Trojan rout 


See our great leaders, men ſo ſtout, PRINT 
For bunting brimſtone whores fall. out. 


Young puppies treat old folks as mules, 


Bur you” are aſſes, knaves, and fools ; 
Therefore, to lay the caſe before ye, 


Like B— K — D I ſhall tell a ſtory, _ 3 
But if, like thoſe queer dogs that jeer him, 
Lou all ſhould roar out, Hear him, har han! 

Like him I'll calmly look about, 


And make you fit and hear me Out, 


I once a ſet of fellows knew, 


All hearts of oak, and backs of yew: 4 


Il catch hares ſooner with a cow. 
Than find ſuch clever fellows now; 


Tho' bruis'd from head to foot they fought on, 
PERITHOUS was himſelf a BROUGHTON. 

Bold Dxyas was as hard as Reel. --. 

His knuckles would make Bu ckHORSE feel; 


And ſtrong back d THESEUS, tho' a failor, 
Would fingle-handed beat the Nailor, * 5 


Great PoLYPHEMUS too I brag. on, 
Nev Mook that murder'd Wantley's dragon, 


Stood no more chance with him in fight 


Than chickens with a hungry kite; 
Or Frenchmen when they durſt provoke 


The courage of the Engliſh HAWKE. * 


Then there was C1 NEUS, a queer bitch 
As e'er was 'nointed for the itch : 

I've often ſeen that rogue for fun, 
Make conflables and watchmen run. 
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such were my cronies;, 10 rogues in buff. "NY 
Who taught me how to kick and cuff: 
With theſe the boar ſtood little chance; „ 
They'd. make a heavy Dutchman vane. " No 10 
But ſtill, 1 fay,: theſe hearts of oak - 4 
Were all attention when 1 ſpoke, 

And liſten'd to my fine oration - 

Like WnrTEFIELD's gaping congregation : | 

Tho' I was young, they ev'ry one 

Thought me a ſecond $0L0M0N: | 

And it is want of brains; if you 

Don't every varlet think ſo too. 

ARI DES, mind me, do not nim 

That red-hair'd, broadrſtern d, 1 a 
That ſeems to pleaſe ACHILLES ſo, Te 

I queſtion if he'll let her go; 

But if you take her, ev'ry ſlave 
Will call you fool as well as knave; 
And for my own part, I in troth, 

I tell you plain, ſhall think you. boch. 
If you was born a fool, no ſhame 
Can ftick on you, you're not to blame; 
Becauſe the ſpawn. of any whore 

Could never make himſelf we're » Doki 
But this plain fa& by all is known, 

If you're a rogue, the fault's your own. . 
And now I've ſpoke my mind, there ſtill is 1 

A word or two for you, ACHILLES: 

You know it is a dang rous thing 

For any man to huff a king; 

Thou art as bold as mortal can be, 5 — 
As brave as Mans, or even GRAN TIr/ßͤ : : 


— 


Eo 
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Yet, though you'll box the devil in buff, 
A king you know's a kind of ſtuft 
That you muſt neither huff nor cuff: 4:4 


| Of this, AcniLLEs: you are ſure, f. 
Tho you have firength, yet he has power, 


From which you ne'er can raiſe a fixture, 
Unleſs you make a proper mixture; 
Therefore the firſt thing I ſhall do, 

ATRIDEs, is, to beg that you 19 


Will eaſe your grumb' ling gizard Fully: 
And I'll take care to cool this bully, 
The Trojan rogues you know will hit us 


Confounded hard if he ſhould quit us. 
Bravo! old boy! replys the elf, 41 
You are Ting SoLomon himſelf. 
ve ſeen him at a country fair 
Amongſt the puppet-ſhewman's ware 
With phiz like yours as it could ſtare. 
But this great ſpawn of Joux o' Gauxr's 
Won't budge an inch, becauſe he wants 
To ſhew the Greeks -ATR1Dpzs truckles 
For fear of his great fiſt and knuckles :- 
But 1, in ſpite of all his frumps, 
Shall make him know I'm king of trumps. 


He king of trumps ! ſays bold ACHILLES, 


Who always was a rogue and ſtill is; 
He neer will turn up clubs or hearts 


His trumps can be no ſuit but f---ts: 


You may be ſure where ſuch a numps 
As he is king, then f---ts are trumps. 
Now, ſmite my pluck but I deſerv d 
To be ſo us d, when firſt I ſervd 


HOMERs ILTAD. 7 
So great a rogue as you; but d—n/ me, 
If you another day ſhall flam me: 
Steal my Br1sE1s, then, you ſcrub you, 
F've paſt my word I will not drub you; 
Safely then do it, for no more, 

For any woman, wife, or whore, 
ACHILLES boxes: but take care | 
Your ſcoundrels nim no other ware : 

For if I catch the raſcals ſtealing, 
I'll have them all fore Juſtice KEALING 3 
And take you care, whilſt I remain, 

You never ſpeak to me again, 
Leſt e er the next damn'd ſquabble goes off, 
I pull thy ſhake-ripe rotten noſe off, 


'Tr1s ſpeech being done, to end the pother, 


They turn'd their rumps to one another, 
Then ſtrutted off, but ev'ry ſtrut 
Meaſur'd ſull four, if not five foot. 
AcHILLEs, in great diſcontent, 

Kept ſtrutting till he reach'd his tent, 
Where down he ſat, and bit his thumb, 
Grumbl'd and look d confounded grum ; 
' PATROCLUS, as a friend ſhould do, 

Both grumbl d and look'd ſulky too, 
MAN time Ar RID ES from his ſtock 
Of ſmuggling boats at Puddle-dock, 
Fitted one out, then gave the word, 

To bring his beef-cheek'd wench on board, 
ULyssEs did the boat command, 

He ran and fetch'd her in his hand: 
The mutton in the hold they ſtuff d, 
Then all ſails ſet, away they luff d. 


E 2 


7 
2 — 


n ru ene ssen 


| WM 1 | Whilſt rage Arrbes: guts: were rabbis. g. 
9 | He ſwore he'd give his rogues a ſorubbing * 
1 On which a cart to every tent, 
He with a noiſy bellman ſe t 155 
The bellman with his bell did 29, 5 1 vithih a 
Roaring and bawling, Duſt, ho, ho 5 
. I his done, he brought em to the ſhore, 
. To waſh their dirty limbs all oer; 
Next, by advice of Doctor GRIMST ONE, | 
He rubb'd their mangy joints with brimdone; | 
Becauſe, when, (firſt they ſallyd fort,. 
Some mercenaries from the North 
Had brought a queer diſtemper, which 
The learned doctor call'd the meh. |: | 
He then began to cut the threads! 72 738055 73 
Of bulls, and ſheep, and lambs, and goats; | 
The legs and loins in order puts, 
But fav'd for Protsus all the guts. | 
AroLLo, as the ſmoke aroſe, | 
1 SWnuff'd ev'ry atom up his noſqm 
—_ 7 And rather than they would provoke him, 
4 = -_ © Hey wank him ſmoke. enough to choak him. 
i FP still in the midſt of all this coil, 
Sf ATR1DEs felt. his liver brdil; - 
TALTAHTBIUS and EURYBATES, 
iy 0 Two ticket-porters, did await his 
Er 1 Dread will, to carry goods and chattels, 
ow | Or run with meſſages in battles: 
—_— . Io0o theſe he ſpeaks; Ye ſcoundrels two, 
#7 What 1 command obſerve 'ye do- 
1 5 Run to AchzLIESs, mount his trench, 
= | | And bring away his broad-ſtern'd wench; 
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Tell him you re ner d to attend 1 

And I expect he ll quickly ſend her; 

Elſe with a file of muſqueteers : 

Til beat his tent about his ears. 

The ticket-porters look'd ſo, ſo, ; 
And hung an a —ſe, but fore'd to go: 

Each travell'd with his rope and Knot 

_ As going to be hangd or ſhot; 
Penſive the barren ſand they tread, 

With gullets heavier far than lead, 

_ Fearing he might their noddles crack, 

Or drub them, ere he ſent them back. 

The hero in his tent they found, 

His day-lights- fix d upon the ground: 

Each to the other cries, Odzooks ! 
Don't you obſerve his ſurly looks ? 

Fen let our maſter come to try him ; 


But ſmite our plucks if we'll go nigh him; 


Quickly he gueſs d they were in trouble, 
And ſcorn'd to make their: burden double; - 
But with his finger, or his thumb, 


hBeckon'd the tardy knaves to come. 


IE truſty meſſengers, draw near, 
And dont bedawb yourſelves for fear 
Though you ſmell ſtrong; but if it's ſo, 
Pray clean yourſelves - before ye go: 
Your maſter, if my thoughts prove true, 
Will ſoon ſmell ſtronger far than you. 

I know that ev'ry. wiſe man thinks 
HE CTOR will drub him till he ſtinks; 
And when that's finiſhed to my thinking 
He'll drub him o'er again for ſtinking, 
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I partly gueſs 'for what you came; 
Poor rogues like you ſhould bear no blame, 


Therefore no longer ſtand in doubt, 
Squirting your very bowels out, 5 


But, without further dread or fear, 


Dome up and tell what brought you here. 


Ov legs ſays truſty EURYBATES, 
And that the true and preſent ftate is, 
Of this moſt rueful ſerious matter: | 
But had you heard the dreadful clatter 
Our maſter made to make us come, 


Im ſure you would not look ſo grum. 


On this Achi LL ES turn'd his head, 
And thus to brave PATROCLUs ſaid;. 


Pa rRocrus, pr'ythee fetch the Auch NL; 
_ You'll find her ſitting on the bench 
Cloſe. to the coal- hole, winding yarn 


I bought her yeſterday to darn 

Our ſtockings with: tell her, I fay, 
She muſt directly come away, 
To go along with theſe two beadles, 
But bid her leave her knitting needles; 
My needles ſhall not with her jog, 


To knit for ſuch a louſy dog. 


But mind, you beadles, and take care 


\ To tell the ſcroundrel what I ſwear, 


That tho' youll ſoon be all be—, 
Sink me if I will ſtir a bit, 


But cooly let, and fo I tell ye, 


The Trojans beat your bones to jelly ; 


And if to me they are but civil, 


May drive ye, ſcoundrels, to the d-— I. 


3 
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Your muddy-pated chief, d'ye ſee, 1 
(Whoſe brains are where his guts ſhould be) 
When Hzeronx comes to break his pate, 
Will find himſelf an aſs, too late; 
 HecTor will do his buſineſs day, | 
And make the bullying dog ftink ſweetly. 
In the mean time his friend was trying 
To keep the red-hair'd wench from crying; 
But ſhe, with woeful heavy heart, 
(As loath from his ſtrong back to part) 
Whilſt with the porters twain ſhe went, 
Kept ſquinting backward to his tent. 
Now, when the girl was fairly gone, 


What think you doth this lubber-loon ; ; 
But when he found no mortal near him, 


He roar'd, twould do you good to hear him; 


And hanging his great jolter-head 

O'er the falt fea, he ſobb' d and ſaid.: 
MoTHss, ſince Im to go to pot, 

And muſt be either hang'd or ſhot, 

I think great Jovz, whilſt ſtill I'm at e'm, 


Should ſcour my fame as bright at CHRATHAM; 


Inſtead of which my honour's. fully'd, 
And I abominably bully'd ; 
Nay, what it worſe, the tber knave 
Has ſtole the plumpeſt girl I have; 
Frump'd and abus'd me all to muck, 
And d—d my liver, heart, and pluck, 
Wu N firſt ſhe heard this brawny lubber, 
This ſon of hers, begin to blubber, 
The Goddeſs with corn locks 


Was wringing out a pair of ſocks; _ 
| | + 
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The moment that ſhe heard the cu. 
She flapp'd em into th'waſhing\tub,, 
And running through the ſea full clatter, 
Popp'd up and "_— Zoons, what's the matter * 
Marrak ! ſays he, good lack-d-diy,/': $0751 
The devil has been ber 0 pays: * bel! 
I thought ſo when I heard you ey, | 
So came to know the reaſon why. 
Ma um, ſays he, and ſcratchꝰd his. belly, 
Lou better know than 1 can tell ye; 
e But fince I find you chuſe to hear it, 
Whate'er I ſay, depend Pl ſwear it; 
What think you that vile ard 8 done, 
That Ac Au M NON, to your ſon? 
TIN E, ſays the Goppzss, may I. ſink 
If I can tell you what I think, 
He's ſuch a rogue; perhaps he's ſtole 
Your old milk cheeſe, brown loaf, and all. 
Nay rather worſe than that good mam, 
Says great AcHiLLEs to his dam; 
Becauſe his pretty girl was gone, 
He muſt have mine, forſooth, or none. 
The Grecians gave to me this prize: t 
Gd damn the Greeks, and blaſt their eyes, . 
Says he; no man ſhall thwart my nod; "©  * 
Ill have the wench, I will by G—d: 141 
We went to Thebes, and burnt a village, 
- And got the Lord knows how much pillage; 
Amongſt the plunder that was taken, 
Beſides fat geeſe, and eggs, and bacon, | 
We got ſome wenches plump and fair; _ 1 
One with a glorious mop of hair | 
Fell to the ſcurvy raſcal's ſhare: 
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But in the middle of our feaſt 


There came a hobbling red- nos d prieſt; 


In a great poke the viſion dreamer 


Had ſtuff d ſome oyſters to redeem her; 


And brought beſides, to pleaſe the ſcrub, 


Some. fine red herrings in a tub; 


Then made ſuch humble 16934988 5, 
And ſuch a fine * pallaveration, 


That ev'ry Greek, except Arxipks, 


On the old hobbling parſon's fide is 


But he with fell intent to leap her, 

Swore like a trooper he would keep her ; 
And with an anſwer moſt uncivil, 
Damn'd the old parſon to the 1, | 
The prieſt walk'd home in doleful dumps, 
(Like W1iTHERINGTON upon his ſtumps ;). 
But, 1t 18 plain, he made a halloo 


That reach'd his loving friend AroLLo 3 


For he immediately began 
To baſte and broil us every man, 


Like pudding in a dripping pan; 


And had not I found out a prophet 


That told us all the reaſon of it, 


Burn my old ſhoes, if &er a finner 


Had now been left to eat a dinner; 


But that as ſure as cits of London 
Oft leave their ſpouſes buſineſs undone, 


And trudge away to Ruſlel-ftreet 
Some little dirty whore to meet, 


* Our author being afraid the dictionary- manufacturers mould put this word 
of his own coining into their next edition, without underſtanding the meaning 
of it, has authoriſed me to inform them, that pallaveration ſignifies a long ſpeech 
without any meaning at all in it. 
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Whilſt the poor wife, to cure her dumps, 
Works his apprentice to the ſtumps, 

80 ſure this God, for rage or fun, 

Had pepper'd' every mother's ſon: 

'Twas I, indeed, that firſt made mention 
To call a council, with intention 

To cook him up a handſome ſupper, 
And then, before our chief could cup hen, 
To pleaſe the God, ſend home the dame 
As good a virgin as ſhe came. 

On which, d ye know, the raſcal fwore 
He'd have my doxy for his whore; 
And I this minute, you muſt know, 

Like a great fool, have let her go; 

For which, by all the Grecks tis ſaid 
Your ſon. has got a chuckle head : 


To Jovsg then go; dear mammy honey, 
And beg he will for love or money 


Take on my fide ; pray coax him well, 


And o'er again th' old ſtory tell, 


How you of all the Gods held out 
Againſt a dd Scotch rebel rout 
Of bare-a—'d rogues with hungry maws, 


Great higb cheek- bones, and lanthorn jaws; 
And brought to heav'n that ugly dog, 


The Guildhall giant, Gocuaco: 
When once you got his whiſkers thither,. 
And plac'd Jovz's nob and his together, 


So faſt with both his hands he thunder'd;. 


The rebels ſwore he'd got a hundred, 


30 ſcamperd to the freezing north, 


The place from. which they ſally d forth. 
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Tel him for this he ſhould. be civil, 
And drive the Grecians to the devil, 


That their wiſe leader, Colonel BINDER, 


May have no ſcoundrels left to plunder; 
And then the gallows-looking elf, 

To make amends will hang himſelf. 
Is mother's heart was almoſt broke, 
To hear how dolefully he ſpoke: 

But having belch'd, ſhe thus replies, 
The falt brine running from her eyes : 


O KiLLy, ſince Miſs FATE will ſtint 


Thy precious life, the devil's in't, 


If thou muſt likewiſe bear to boots 
This ſcurvy mangy raſcal's flouts ; 

But go and pack up all thy riches, 
And leave the louſy ſons of bitches ; 


Trudge home, my ſon, acroſs the bogs, 
Or if you ſtay, don't help the dogs; 
To Jovz I'll ſcamper, by the Lord, 


And tell his worſhip ev'ry word. 


He. now is dealing out ſome ſmacks 
Amongſt that ugly race the blacks ; 
For you muſt underſtand that he, 


Like mortals, loves variety, 


And, like thoſe rogues, is oft ſo civil, 

As change a. Goddeſs for a devil; 

Ten or eleven days at leaft 

Amongſt is black-legg'd race hell feaſt, 

And all the time, like thoſe queer ranters, 

The hair-brain'd mad Jamaica planters, 

Keep breaking up the ſmooth rimm d trenches 
Of ſooty, ſweaty Negro wenches ; 
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(Tho' moſt o'th* planters that thus roam, 


Like Joys, have wife enough at home.) 
Soon as his guts have got their fill f 


Vit tell him, by my ſoul I will; 
Till he has granted my petition, 
Don't ſtir to keep em from perdition ; 


Not e'en to ſave their ſouls,” plague rot em: 
Then ſouſe ſhe plung'd, and reach'd the bottom. 


Ms ax. time Ur ys5xs, full of cares, 


Got ſafely moor'd at Chryſa's ſtairs : 


When they had furl'd the fails all ſnug, 
And emptied twice a double jug, 


They fell to work, and brought their fore 


Of mutton, pork, and beef afhore ; 


This done, the laſt of all came out 


The wench that caus'd this woeful rout : 2 
ULyssts, ever on the lurch, 


Hurries the girl away to church, 


Knowing full well that there he had 


Beſt chance of finding her old dad. 
No ſooner he the prieſt did ſpy, 


But up he brought a thundering lie *, 


Fetch'd fiom the bottom of his belly; 


For there a thouſand folks will tell ye, 
The rogue at any time could find. 


A million of them ready coin'd ; e 
And as he gave her to th' old man, 


A canting ſpeech he thus began: 2 
Cunvsis, ſays he, 'cauſe Greece intends- 
To make your God and us good friends, 


* Every. body knows Ulyſſes could outlye an attorney. 
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The ve done a thing exceeding handſome, 
Sent back your girl , without: a. ranſom; 
And what I own is boldly ſaid, 
I've brought her with her maidenhead.” 
When AGcaMEMNoON was not civil, 
she kick d and ſcratch'd ſo like a devil, 
That tho! he made 4 helliſh clatter, 
He could not for his blood come at her; „ 
For which I hope you'll beg your maſter 
Will lend our broken e a plaſter. 

THz honeſt parſon, mighty glad 
To find that AGaMEMNoN had 1 
No hitching in her gallop taught her, 


\ 


Shook hands with every ſoul that brought her; 


And whilſt the Grecians broil'd the mutton, 

A pious face the parſon put on, 

And thus began, like Doctor Ros E, 

To pray, and twang'd it through his noſe: 

Mr worthy patron, great AroL Lo, 

Nine days ago I made a halloo, 

And begg'd you'd roll theſe whelps ith'dirt > 

You did fo, and I thank you for't ; 

But now they want to make it up, 

And therefore I muſt beg you'll ſtop, 

And at your faithful prieſt's petition, 

Mend their unſav'ry dawb'd condition. 
'PoLLo, who was a civil God, 

As ever on ſhoe-leather trod, 

Glad that his parſon took their part, 

Diſmiſs'd his wrath with all his heart. 
Ap now they, on his altar put 

A load of ſheeps and bullocks gut, 
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But kept, like old experienc'd elyes, | 
The beef, and mutton for themſelves 's ' 
Tho' care the raſcals always took 
To make before-hand ſuch a ſmoke, 
That PHotBus vow'd and ſwore he never 
Could ſee if it was beef or liver, 
But thought the Greeks had got more grace 
Than dare to cheat him to his face; 
But here his judgment was too civil, 
For IrHAcus would cheat the devil. 
After the day-light God was ſerv'd, 
The prieſt for all the people carv'd: 
But to ſee all their napkins tuck' d up, 25 
And how the ſtale ſtrong beer they ſuck'd up, 
Would do you good; they left no chink 
Unſtuff'd with mutton, beef, or drink: 
At laſt they grew ſo pert and wel” 
Nothing was heard but whoop and halloo ; 
Rare ſongs they ſung, and catches too, 
Such as the catch-club never knew; 
 AroLLo made em, but took care 
They ſhould not laſt above a year, 
Well knowing that the future race 
Of men all knowledge would diſgrace, 
And that his lines muſt have great luck, 
Not to give place to STEPHEN Duck. 

Ar ſun-ſet all hands went from ſhore 
On board their oyſter-boats to ſnore, 
After they had, to keep the farce on, 
All made their honours to the parſon. 
Tth'morning, when they ſet their ſail, 
AyoLLo ſent a mackrel pale, 
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Had luck to help your worſhip out, 

(Which once I know I made a. ſhift 

To compaſs at 'a d—d dead lift, 

And which Pm ſure you can't deny, 

Unleſs you tell a curſed lye, 

Or have a memory as ſhort 

As thoſe that bear white wands at court) 

| Quickly revenge th'affront that's done 

By AGAMEMNoON to my ſon. 

Let HxcTor thraſh 'em, if he liſt, 

Till every Grecian rogue's bepiſt, 

And make them run like frightned rats 

From mother Dossox's tabby cats. 
Wulst gruff- look d JovE took time to poſe on 
This weighty matter, TRRTIS goes on: | 
My deareft dad, without a jeſt, 

You muſt comply with this requeſt, 
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5 By which they ſcap'd both ſand 11 L rock, 
And landed ſafe at Puddle-dock. 
Bur now tis time we look t 
And find the bold Acnr1LLEs out: 
Sulky he fat, and ſuck'd his thumbs, 
No comfort yet, no mammy comes: 
The days had number'd juſt eleven, 
When JueiTER return'd to heaven; 
He'd' got his belly full of ſmacks 
From thick-lippd Ethiopian blacks. 
The time his careful mother counted, 
And quickly on her broomſtick mounted, 
To ride to heaven, and there ſhe took 
| Jovs by the hand, whilſt thus ſhe ſpoke : 
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And let the heavenly: rabble ſee ht be, Yer v3 
A ſneaking kindneſs towards me. e 
Tk anſwers he who rolls the thander, 
May I be ſhot if I don't wonder 
That you ſhould thus attempt, with tears, 
To ſet my rib and me by th'ears 7 


This, by my ſoul! will make rare work ! 
Juxo will rate me like a Turk: 140 
You ſurely know and have — bog. 


The devil cannot. match her tongue: if 
When ſhe lets [looſe her larum bell, 


She drives all Billingſgate to hell; 


For Troy the knows l'm full of fears, 


And rings it daily in my ears; 

I often think for my relief 

To get ſome quack to make me deaf. 
But hie away from hence, leſt ſne 
Should ſpy you holding chat with me; 
You're certain, if ſhe comes this way; 
The devil ſoon will be to pay; | 
But if I ſay I'll grant your fair, 

You may depend upon't -I'll do't : 


With head. (obſerve) Tll make a nod, , 


— 


That cannot be revers'd by G-: 


The thund'rer then his noddle ſhakes, 
And Greece, like city cuſtard, quakes ; 


Tuzris, well pleas'd the Greeks to ſouſe, 


Dives under water like a gooſe, 

Jove when they'd done this curious (alk, 
Hutch'd up his breeks and took a walk 
To his own houſe, where calling all 
The Gods, they all obey'd his call, 
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Around his chair they ſilent ſtood 1 | - 
As folks that know good manners ſhou'd, . 
And ſeem'd juſt like a ſneaking bevy b | 
Of needy courtiers at a levee; ER 
All but his wife, her endleſs din 1 n 
The devil never could keep TZ ĩ 5; | —̃— 
But becauſe Jov had held ſome chat | tf 

5 With THETIS, (tho' ſhe knew not what) Fr „ | 1 
Her back was up, and ſhe ding-dong e pn . F 
Would quarrel with him, right or wrong 5 1 . EY 
And juſt as they fat down to dinner, ror by "7 2, 1 
Sbe bounc'd as if old Nick was in her: - 
Ts mighty civil, on my life, : „„ OT ll 
To keep all ſecrets from your wife: . Mi 
Is this the method, Mr. Seu iB, | 
To ſhew how well you love your rib ? 
Pray who's that brimftone-looking ſow „„ "ll 
Was whiſp' ring in your ear juſt now? Es _ 
Perhaps you're fet ſome ſecret taſk, OT > | „ 1 
And I'm impertinent to alk : - 77 = 1 
Is there a wife tween bere and Styx, 8 1 
Like me, would bear your whoring trick? — __ 
But, goodman RoxSTER I Ill make you know, N i 
Tho' you are Jovs, I ſtill am Juno! a” 1 
Sars Jovs, and gave his rump a twitch, 5 EX || 
Plague rot your tongue, you noiſy bitch ; 
Like an old fow you re always Srunting, 
And always after ſecrets hunting; 
But e'er 1 will my ſecrets tell, 
I'll fee your ſplatter face in hell; 
Bad work with women ſecrets make, TO: RE Go wy 
And plagues them worſe than belly-ach: _ 5 —_— 
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A dram the belly-ach will cure, 4 7 bs. 41d Beten 
But makes a ſecret rumble more  v& 
| Till like ſmall-beer it drives the cork out, > bags! > 
| And then begins to fizz and work out, KI: 
OE TH All o'er the neighbourhood it flies; 
. i The wind that carries MG {357 
And brews ſuch curſed d- d foul weacher, : 
| It ſets whole towns by th'ears together. : 
What's fitting for your ſcolding hate, | | | 
Small tales to jabber tete à tüte, 
Ill lend enough to keep your Rock up 1% | 
The reſt my couſin Fa rE ſhall lock up. 
Whoſe ſecrets no man ever hit on, 
Unleſs a ſecond-fight North Briton. 
THis made poor Juno give a hunch, 
And roll her goggle eyes like PuxcH: 
May I be jiggambobb'd to death, 
Says ſhe, if 1 will ſpend more breath 
On any man that thwarts his wife 
For nothing but the ſake of ſtrife ; 
In ſpite of all that we can ſay 
Both men and mules will have cheir way: 
Yet I can have but little peace + 
About my roaring boys of Greece, 
Eer ſince I ſaw that white-legg'd mawkin, 
That water-witch, that TüETIs, firoking 
Your Knees, as on the cd you. ſat, 
And rubbing up, the Lord knows what; 
1 wiſh ſhe ha'n't ſome favour won 
For her great blubber-headed ſon, 
Elſe by our pack of wooden gods, 
You'd ne'er have giv'n the nod of nods : 
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HOMER. 11 IA. 


1 - fear youll ruſty tile or , 


And trim my Greeks to pleaſe that huſſty. 
El ux me, ſays Jovx, if you don't coddle 


"A thouſand whimſies in your noddle ; 


But all your fetches, you fhall ſee, 


Sha'n't worm a ſecret out of me: 


You'd better go and darn my ſocks, 


Or mend your dirty ragged ſmocks, 
Than plague me thus ; but if you chuſe 
To make reſiſtance ; from the ſtews 


Go call your cronies great and ſmall, 


And ſee how I will trim ye all, 


Juno, whoſe face, to own the matter, 
Was round and flat, juſt like a platter, 


With three holes in't for eyes and noſe, 
And a long nick which did compoſe 

A mouth that reach'd from ear to ear, 
From which her voice came fine and clear, 


This meek and humble patient creature 
This ſhining pattern of good nature 


Soon found it was in vain to ſtrive, 
She'd got a nail that would not drive; 
His ſurly looks convinc'd her fully 


That this was not a time to bully; 

So ſquinting at the croſs-grain'd hulks, 
She ſquarted on her rump i'th'ſulks; 

At which the gueſts, both front and rear, 
Began to look confounded queer: 2 


Their knives and forks they ev'ry one 


Before their greaſy plates laid down, 

Each mouth was ready cock'd to beg 

Leave to depart and make a leg, 
1 
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When Juno's crook” d-legg'd black- nen * 

A drunken dog as ever run, 

Who kept upon the „ 

Of Highgate-hill a blackſmith's ſhop, 

Where he made nets, ſteel- caps, and en 

And finiſh'd potlids to a wonder; 

He dreading when they'd talk'd enough, 

They might proceed to fiſty-cuff, 

Jump d up in haſte, and ſcratch'd his broved, 

Then hammer'd from his nob this ſpeech : 
I wonder what the pox, ſays he, 


Has put it in our partes to be 


Like brainleſs mortal ſcoundrels janglin g. 
And ſpoil our jollity by wrangling : 

Let Engliſh roaring drunken tups 

Fall out and ſquabble in their cups, 


And at the meetings of their trade 


Fight when the reckoning ſhould be paid : 


For our parts this I'm very clear in, 
When we have taken all our beer in, 


Our buſineſs then, without diſpute, 
Is to lay down and ſnore it out, 


Mother, adds he, I wonder what 
Your buſy noddle would be at : 


If you ſhould make a downright: quarrel, 


Depend upon't he'll hoop your barrel : 


Let TI lay ſixpence to a farthing, 


He'll buſs you, if you aſk his pardon. 

Then in a bumper of a quart, 

He adds, your healths with all my heart! 
Orr went the pot, and then another 
He Ky d, and gave his wide-mouth'd mother ; 3 
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MorfHER ſays he, Fd have you try 
To drink this off, for talking's dry; 
Make a fine curtſie for the beer, 
And ſay to Jovs, Your health my dear ! 


Obey him like a prudent wife, 

And then you'll ceaſe to live in ftrife ; 
Whene'er you tune your hurdigurdy, 
You know my father's always ſturdy, 


And when you ve fairly got his back up, 


You're always forc'd your duds to pack up, 
And carry off your tongue of Babel, 


For fear he ſhould lay Cain on ABEL: 

On your account his mutton fiſt 

Once gave me a confounded twiſt : 

In vain it was with him to grapple, 

He graſpd me as you would an apple, 

And whirl'd me down with ſuch a . 
I ſpent a winter's night in tumbling, 


But in the morning, God be thanked, 


The Lemnians catch'd me in a blanket ; 
Still I came down with ſuch a plump. 
I broke my legs and bruisd my rump : 
There I without aſſiſtance lay, 
Roaring and grinning half a day, 
Becauſe the ſurgeons of that nation 


Were gone to hold a conſultation, 


Whether a man that's knock'd o' th' head 
Can by the faculty be ſaid 

To be demoliſh'd, tho' he's dead : 

At laſt, nem. con. the point was carry'd, 
He was not dead, but only bury ; 
Which made folks think that forty-five 
Had popp'd him under ground alive: 
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And fo whilſt noted ſurgeons full 
Were ſet by doctor * * * the quack, . i LE 8 


Saw em do juſtice to the toaſt, 
Then hopp'd away and took his poſt. 


Which they took care their guts to put in, 
Whilſt rother ſlice of beef was cutting; 
For they, like cits, allow'd no crime 

So great as that of loſing time, 

At home, abroad, or any meeting, 


| The fiddlers ſcrap'd both flat and ſharp, 


Nine ragged jades, with brawny bums, 


Than church-door ruſty hinges creaking. 
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Of wiſdom, view'd a dead man's ſcull, ._C. 
Swearing as they ſurvey'd it round, n e 
A fracture could not be a wound, 

My legs, as I lay on my back 


Who ſplic'd each leg, by putting cork on't, . 
And made, you ſee, d—d bungling work on' t. i 

THE RY thus ended, Maſter VUL can 
Gave ev'ry other gueſt a full can, 


TH1s made the congregation chear. up, 
And all their long-jaw'd phizzes clear up; 
They fell to work with ſtomachs keen, 
And ſcrap'd both bones and trenchers clean, 
Drinking” like well-fed aldermen, 
A bumper ev'ry now-and-then; 


Where the debate muſt end in eating. 
Now they were in for't all day long, 
They booz'd, and ſung a roaring ſong ; 
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ApoLLo tun'd king Davip's harp, | 
And whilit he on the cat-gut thrums, 


Made a more lamentable ſqueaking , 
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AT * ſun-ſer by our bard tis ſaid, 3;˙Ü 
Each drunkard with a heavy head, [ PLE | 
Caſcaded firſt, then reel'd to bed: _ 1 
For ev'ry God had bed and bedding, 
And a good houſe to put his head in. 
VuLcan, who was the royal coiner, - 
And carpenter ſometimes, and joiner, 
Had built each God an iron houſe, 
For which he ſcorn'd to take a ſouſe . 
Of any God that you'll inquire =_ 150 
Except prime coſt of coals and iron. 
Now night came on, the thund' rer led 
His helpmate to her wicker bed; 
There they agreed, and where's the wonder, 
His ſcepter rais d ſhe ſoon Knock d under. 
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Homer makes his gods clear their e and real home at ſunſet. I 
with he could make our Oy Juſtices and parſons do the fame, 
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O VE, or by fame he much belyd i 16, 
Sende off a dream to hum Atrides: 
His conſcience telling him it meet is 
To Keep his word with Madam Thetis, 
The viſion travel d in the dead _ 
Of night, and turn d the gen'ral's head, 
Who in the dark began to flare, 
At caſtles building in the air; 
And fancy'd, as the work went on, 
He heard Troy's walls come rumbling down ; ; | 
But cer It 5 1200 he, N 1 TP 
The mee off my ged. y; ; 1 V. 23 1 
So tells the . I he propoſes | * | 
; That homeward they ſhall point their noſes, 
of the tagerag agree to go, 
The captains then muſt roar out, No. 
The plot ſucceeds, they're glad to run, h 
Org whgch Ulyſſes traſh, begun „ 
DYV rad, and made, his Wange c Wt 4 
Upon Therfites huckle-back, 
Becauſe he found the prating elf” 
Could chatter faſter than himſelf ; 
Therefore to ftop his jabb'ring ſoon, 
He thought it beſt to knock him down. 
When the fly dog, by force and cunnin g. 
Had ſtopt the mat crew f ram running. 
Old Neftor wagg A his under. jaw, 
To let his tongue have room to go; 
For you muſt know, it made him ll, 
Feier it half an hour flood ſtill. 
Thus he begins: I'd have each ſhire 
Botl all their puddings at one fire; 
Each county muſt its flandard fix, 
And not with one another mix ; 
Becauſe when once they're in a pother, 
They cannot underſtand each other : 
Their own ſtout captains muſt commend!” em, 
Becauſe they beſt can underſtand em, 
Mlene er they're order d, in the fray, 
To fand their ground or run away. 


* N > FO a et A 
48 * 8 * A : L ee _ 
a Na 5 F ; 1 
„ ” 
. . 24 
* 882 Los 1 =» cad 
1 *. r * 
<p 8 1 1 838 
1 "IS, 
* © * * <>. 
2 ; 4 bt 
9 b %*% n * N 2 
8 2 * I 3 n 
„ "tn bs RY 
- A 2 : ; Te: * : 2 
a * „ 
* 1 
4 * 5; e WT 04 e en e 
e 1 | 
* es 
& . of 2 
W - 
: 4 F 


$4 —— — —— ne wade 
2 2 * — 4 . e th. 
2 aa 


5 1," 2 F WL CARTS * 
= 4 W ol © Vie. Rates toad wc 
* * 7 _— * 5 nt nnn * l 0 ** 


S q WOE * "Io ** 3 

: a e eee l " Sn 

- eee ＋ | — pms 9p — ; — ty a, ann ogg rerwnkgt— = , 
x 8 . * * 28 t alas, © oy fe 8 = « * " — 1 wm | q k v Ne * 


p 
F 
1 
5 
its 
* 
my 
a 
I 
C 
= 
N 
3h 
* 
&y + 
2 
> 
\ 'Y 
He) 
I, 
XY 
5 
A bo! 
i Ib 
Y 
bo 
7 
755 
2 
75 
5 
Pk 
IX 
= 
7 
* 
5 
755 
Wie 
144 
3 
Wo 
= 
+ 
— 
I 
ko 
74 
5 
A 


Pe or EG tb p ; U 
4 * %% _ 


7 1 \ HE watch paſt twelve 0 dock were roaring, | 
And citizens in bed were ſnoring, 


And all the Gods of each degree 


Were ſnoring hard for company, 3 5 


Whilſt Jovz, whoſe mind could get no eaſe, 
Perplex'd with cares as well as fleas, 

(For cares he in his boſom. carried, 

As ev'ry creature muſt that's married) 


Was pond'ring how he might fulfil his 


Word to the mother of AchILLESR ; 

He ſcratch'd till he had made a bump 

As red as ſcarlet on his rump, 

And yet with all his ſcratching cou'd 

Not find a method for his blood ; 
H 2 
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N At laſt he hit upon a ſcheme, 


To ſend the bully Greek a Kean 


Made of a cloud, on which he put 


A coat and waiſtcoat, ready cuht 


Out of a, kind of cloud-ſpun ſtuff, Es 
In colour like the greaſy buff. 11 


Says Jveir Ek, Now, Mr. A 


Take care you keep the ſhape you ſeem, : 


Belauſe you'll inſtantly be ſent 8 
To AGcamEMNoN's -ragged tent; 


Tell him to arm his thread-bare knaves 8 


With cudgels, ſpits, and quarter ſtaves, 
Then if with hearts of oak they go, 


They'Il ſoon ſend Troy to Strumbello : 


Tell him that I've agreed with Fate, 

To let him drub that whoring ſtate, 

For Ju xo has made ſuch a riot, 

I give it up to keep her quiet. 
Away the lying viſion goes, 

And perch'd on AGAMEMNON's noſe ; 3 

But e'er he could a caper cut, 


The red-hot member burnt his R = 


Finding his noſe ſo mighty hot, 
He whipp'd upon the chamber-por, 
Which on a ſtool ſtood bolt upright, 


"To: be within both reach and fight ; 


From whence he with a ruſty ſqueak, 


| Like NxEsrok, thus began to ſpeak, 


O ATREvs' ſon, thou mighty warrior, 
Whoſe father was a ſkilful: farrier, © 
And you yourſelf. are ſaid to! ſhine 
In bleeding horſes, cows, and ſwine 3 
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How can you Ike a lubber lie, IIA 
When you have other fiſh to Fry . 
I ſhame to find that one o'th'quorum 
Is lofing ſo much time at ſnoru m; 
Whilſt you lie kicking here and ſprawling,” 
Lou might the Trojan rogues be mauling. 
But tho' poor Greece expects you're RE 
A ſharp look-out, like hogs you're —_—— 
For ſhame, you lazy ſnoring tup, 
Make haſte and fall a-getting up- - BEE 
Left by ſome rogue it ſhould be ſaid, 2 
Lou lay this morn ſo long in bed, 
Sweating and broiling with ſome punk, 
Or tumbl'd in laſt night dead drunk. 
Jovx bid me tell you he won't grudge 
To help you, if you will but budge ; 
But twenty JueiTERs can't help 
A drowſy, drunken, idle whelp; 
And further adds, He now is poring | 
On your concerns, whilſt you are ſnoring : 
Says you muſt arm your ragged: knaves 
With cudgels, ſpits, and quarter-ſtaves, 
Then lead 'em forward to deſtroy 
That neſt of whores and rogues call'd Troy. 
To this he adds, Miſs DesTiny 
And all the heav' nly crew agree : 
For Juno has made ſuch a riot, 
He gives up Troy to keep her quiet. 
Tux nothing more this nothing ſpoke, 
But vaniſh'd in the air like ſmoke. 
Upſtarts the king, and with. his nail 
&cratch'd both his head, and ears, and tail ; 


* 
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And all the while his fancy's ck, nt woH 
To think how Troy would ſoen be rd. Nil 
> ES, Lord help his head! he little knew | 111 
„ | What ſurly Jovg reſoly'd to d %o Aue! hs 
V What ſhoals of ſturdy knaves muſt. 8 ; 
5 Before they could the Trajans Mende; im al 
But as in buff the gen ral lar 
As Scotchmen do to this good day, 
He thought, before he drew the curtain, 
"Twas beſt to whip bis dirty ſhirt on, 
Left any peeping curious loon © 10 : 
Should take him for a French baboon: 100 ; 
Next oer his greaſy doublet. threw. | Wu 
A thread-bare coat that once Was — | 11 
But dirt and time had chapg'd its hue: 
Slipp'd on his ſhoes, but lately cobbl'd, 
And to the board of council hobb'ld 3 
But took his ſword : with brazen. Halt, 
And wooden ſceptre finely gilt. 
1 Nawꝛ Madam Moxn popp'd up her face, | 
WS And told em day came on apace 3. | 
When AGAMEMNON's: beadles rouſe 
The Greeks, to hear this joyful news. 
He long'd to tell em by the bye, 
What dreams he'd had, both wet and ay 
Ith'intrim, trotting to the fleet, 
Scratching his pate, he chane'd to meet 
Old Nxsrox, trudging in a ſplutter 
To fetch a penn'orth of ſalt butter, 
Becauſe th'old ſoul juſt then had got 
His loaf from th'oven piping hot. 
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Nzs rox, ſays he, your tent Ib uſe; * 

| To tell the Greeks ſome ſpecial news, 

And therefore I have ſent two Tartars 

To bid them meet me at your 1 

Not doubting but yeul: give” conſent - 

For once to let me uſe your A 
For ſure, ſays Nass, and ſcrap d his foot, 

Your honour's kindly welcome to't; 

"Twill coſt an hour to call each oaf up, 

In half that time Fl eat my loaf up. 

A loaf, ſays Accy, have you got? 

I have, quoth Nszss;/ and piping hot. 

Zooxs ! ſays: the gen'ral in a ſplutter, 


If you'll find bread, III ſoon fetch butter : 


Then, faſt as balls from cannons ſhor, 

He ran and fetch'd his butter-pot, 

Spread it by. ſpitting on his thumb, 

And when they eat both cruſt and crumb. 
Now when all hands were met, we find, 

He thus began to break his mind: 


Neighbours, ſays he, as God ſhall mend we, 


Fll make you ſtare if you'll attend me 
But pray take notice, from my — 
I've been brought up to ſpeak the truth; 
Let pious prieſts with ſtories cram ye, 
But, ſmite my crupper if TI flam ye; 
So ſwallow ev'ry word I tell ye | 
Down to the bottom of your belly. 

As in my bed I lay laſt night, 

I ſaw an odd-look'd kind of ſprite; 
It ſeem'd; grave Nxs rok, to my view, 
Juſt ſuch a queer old put as you: 


o 
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It had your phizz and toothleſs Jaws, 
And * faving-chin and pimpl'd noſe: 

"Tis fact, for all your ſurly look; g 
And this ſhort ſpeech: diſtinctly ſpoke :-  _ 

How can't thou, monarch, Ms 105 205 3 
Thou that haſt other fiſn to fry:? 117 
O ArRkus' ſon, thou mighty warrior; 

Whoſe father was a ſpecial farrier, 

(Which, by the bye,  altho' it's. true, 

Yet I'd be glad you'd tell me how: f 

This buſhy-bearded ſpirit knew) TT 

I ſhame to think the head o th quorum 

Is loſing ſo much time at ſnorum : 
' You might the Trojan ſcrubs be mauling, | 
_ Whilſt you lie kicking here and ſprawling : 
Like a diſtiller s hog youre. fleeping, | (167 
Whilſt Greece in vain expects you re. Keeping | 
A ſharp look-out.. For ſhame, ariſe, | 

And rub the gum from. off your eyes, 
Or by ſome rogue it will be ſaid, _ 
The chief of. chiefs went drunk to bed : | 
For Jovz, by whom you are —_— 

Won't let your, intereſt be neglected; 

But now on your affairs he's poring, 

Whilſt you lie f ting here and . 

He bids thee arm chy ragged knaves 

With cudgels, . and quarter-ſtaves, 


9 Saving-chin, As the has formerly been great diſputes amongſt the mad 


about the true meaning of this word, and as the great or * . has already 
very near finiſhed one volume in folio, to elucidate this matter by the moſt proba- 
ble conjectures; the author thinks proper to inform his readers in few words, 
that what he means by a ſaving- chin, is a chin that projects far enough out to 
catch whatever may 3 all res the note. 
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And march to Troy; we time is me 

Their rogues to pelt and girls to thrum; 

For he laſt night ſhook hands with be 

To overturn this whoring ftate: + 

juno and he have had their quantum, 

And play no more at rantum ſcantum; 

But now ſhe ſhews her beſt behaviours, 

And they're as kind as incle-weavers. 
THEN nothing more the viſion ſaid, 

But kick'd me Half way out of bed; 

I ſoon perceiv d by that ſure token, 

The viſion nought but truth had ſpoken : : 

For, waking ſoon; I found my head 

And. ſhoulders on the floor were laid, 

Whilſt on the bed both warm and ug, 

My legs lay cover d with the rug. 

Therefore ſince Jovs has made this tir, 

By ſending ſuch a meſſenger, 

He'll be affronted Fve a notion, 

If we don't put our rogues in motion: 

Should we neglect, I know his minx 

Will tell him proffer'd ſervice ſtinks : 

But firſt, what think you if we fertle 

Some deep-laid ſcheme to try their mettle ? 

As with nine years they're worn to tht ſtumps, 

Ill ſeem confoundediy rh” dumps, 

And gravely tell em ev'ry man, 

That Jovg has now turn'd cat i'th pan, 

And therefore all our luckleſs elves 

May een trudge home or hang themſelves. 

If I ſucceed, and by this cunning 

. nen 8 fer the dogs a-running, 

5 
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Then you muſt come your parts to Plaue. bil 

Swear you don't mind a word I ſay, 

But blaſt your eyes if you won't ſlayr | - 
He ſpoke, and ſquatting on Via, veal 10 

Old SQUARE-TFOES; flaver'd out this ſpeech: 
I think our chief would not beguile us. | 

Says the old - conſtable of Py los, 3 

Had any ſoul, tho', but our leader, 

For dreams and viſions been a pleader, 

1 ſhould, my boys, to ſay no worſe, 

Have call'd him an old guzz' ling nurſe, 

Such tales, I ſeldom will receive em, 

Old brims invent em and believe em, 

Tell 'em to children, till the poor We 

Youn = urchins dare not ſhut a door: 1 

But now there can be no diſguiſe, + 

For kings ſhould ſcorn to tell folks. lies; 

So let us cen, with one accord, 

Reſolve to take his royal word: 

For though the ſpeech is bene uff, 

Tis the king's ſpeech, and that's enough 8 

I therefore ſay, my buffs ſo ſtout. 

Of this ſame viſion make no doubt ily ink 

The tokens are ſo very clear, 

There can be little room for fear. 

Did not our monarch, as he ſaid, 

Feel the dream kick him out of 8 

And, by his waking poſture, knew 

His ſenſe of feeling told him true; 

Then, ſince affairs ſo far are gone on, 

Let us our fighting faces don on. 
ON this th' old ſoaker ſaid no more, x7 

But — his finger to the door ; 


i Fa 
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Away the captains ran ding-dong, 
To bring their ragged bands along, 
For they were ſtill ſome thouſands ſtrong; 
As thick as gardens ſwarm with bees, 
Or taylor's working: boards with fleas: 
And Jovs, for fear they ſhould not all 
Attend, and mind their general's call, 
Bid Fa ME, a chattring noiſy Apes, ; 
Sound both her fore and back-door | trumpet : 
This brought em all with ſuch a rumble, 
The very earth was heard to grumble ; 
Nine criers, with inceſſant roars, 
Cry'd, Hold your tongues, ye ſons of whores ! 
For if you make ſuch curs'd pallabrings, 
How can you hear your gen'ral's jabb'rings. - 
He, mounted on an old rum puncheon, 
Firſt clear'd his throat, then wav'd his truncheon ; 
A truncheon honeſt VouLcan made 
For Jovg, but never yet got paid; 
| Jovs cheated thus the God of limping, 
To give it to the God of pimping, 
One MERCURY, a thieving dog, 
As ever trotted o'er a bog; 
Who, going down to Kent, to fteal hops, 
Sold it for thirteeen pence to PELors, 
A broad-wheel'd waggoner of Kent: 
From him to ATREvs it went, 
Who left it to the bold Tar ESTES 
By will, and two hack clerks were teſtes : 
TaryisTEs died exceeding Nen, 
And left his ſtaff to this queer bitch, 
This Ac AMEMN Ox, with a clear 
Eſtate of twenty pounds a-year. 
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With this ſame ſtaff he rules the Grecks, oth CES 
And now-and-then their noddles breaks. 
Now leaning on't, he with a hum, 
Began to ſpeak; but ſpoke ſo grum, 
Thoſe people that the eirele ſtood in, 
Fancy'd his mouth was full of pudding. A 
Tuvs he began: We've got my neighbours | 
| Moſt finely pickV'd for our labours. N 
On Jovs, you know, we have . 
And ſeveral conjurers have try'd, 
But both, I ſhame to fay't, have a7 
Nor have theſe baggard old Seotch bitches; 
Theſe d—d hard-favour'd Highland — | 
Done ought, but uſe their ſtinking breath | 
To gull us, as they did Maczer#: 0 1 
One ſaid that we on board our ſcullers 
Should all return with flying colours; 
Another, we ſhould cram our breeches 
As full as they can hold with riches, © 
For preſents to our wives and miſſes, 


Which they'll repay us back with kiſſes; 


For ey ry woman likes her cull 
Should have his breeches cram'd top-full. 
Inſtead of this we're hack'd and worn, 
Our money ſpent, and breeks ſo torn, 
That for my own part, I declare, 

I'm d—d hard ſwitchd to hide my ware; 
And, to crown all, our empty ſculls 
Are fill'd with tales of cocks and bulls: 
Now Jove is got on t'other tack, 

And ſays we all muſt trundle back. 

Dry blows we've felt, and to our coſt, 

We find that all our credit's loſt 
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Nor is there any foul that's willing 
Io truſt us now'a fingle ſhilling : 
No longer fince than yeſterday, 
Our butcher broke and ran away . 
The baker ſwears too, „„ <7, E070; 
If times don't mend he ſoon muſt follow :' FH I 
As for the alehouſe-man, tis cleww, S x 2. 
That halfpenny a pot on beer i e . I 
Will ſend him off before next year; 
And then we all muſt be content 
To guzzle down pure element. 
D- d hard that we ſhould here be gg . 
To get fo helliſhly humbugg d! 
And, what's the worſt of all, you'll fay, 
A handfull makes us run away: 
For if you count our men, III ſwear it, 
We' ve ten to one, or very near it; 
Nine years, and more, our Grecian ſhabrags | } 
Have been here boxing with theſe tagrags, on 1, Af 
And Troy's as: far from being plunderd | = - 
As when at. firſt we hither blunder'd: bet 
The more we drub the more appear; 
They grow as faſt as muſhrooms. bete b 
With wind and rain, and knocks and bumps, 4 Og 
Our cloaths and tools are worn to th' ſtumps 3. 
Then let's be packing and away; 
For what the vengeance ſhould we ftay ! 
Our wives nine years have thought about it, 
And will no longer do without it; 
For one that faſts, III lay there's ten 1 | 
Are now employing journeymen : 8 . 
And ſince we now can all get clear off, | 1 
I'm ſure you'll think 'tis time to ſheer off : F 14 
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Then let us jog without more fuſs, 
For Troy will ne'er get drubb'd by us. 

"AK? gaping rabble that were not 

Conſulted in this famous plot, oy 

Were pleas'd to th' heart, and all the 10 

Began to roar, God ſave the king 

He that ſpoke laſt, ſpoke like a Si, 

So whipp'd about and off they ran. 

And as they ſcamper'd to their boats, 

With gaping mouths and ruſty throats, 

The long lank hair upon their joles 
Appear'd like rags on dyers poles. 185 
With joyous phizz away they mog off, 
To get their tackle fix'd to jog off, 

And made a ſort of humming. roar, 

Like billows .rumbling to the ſhore : 

Halloo cry'd ſome, here lend a hand, 

To heave. the lighters off the ſtrand; 

Don't lounging ſtand to bite your nails, 

But buſtle, boys, and bend the fails. 

Let ev'ry man do what he's able, 

Some coil the ropes, ſome ſplice the cable. 

7 AND now "tis plain, both I and you know, 

The boats had all been launch'd, if Juxo | 

Had :not look'd ſharp amongſt the rout, 

And notic'd what they were about ; 

That noiſy brimſtone ſeldom ſlept, 

But a fharp eye for ever kept; 

Not that for Greece ſhe car'd a . 

But hated Pak1s in her heart, 

Becauſe he'd ſeen her ſhady ſpring, 

And did not think it was the thing, 


A” 
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But gave the preference to Venus, 

As you and I, my friend, between us, 
Should both have done, no matter whether 
They'd ſingly ſhew'd or both together; ö 
For Juno, ever miſchief hatching, 
Had wrinkl'd all her bum with ſcratching, | 
Whilſt this inchanting VE NuS was 

As ſmooth all o'er- as poliſh'd glafs. 

But ſet the wrinkles all afide, 

PARIS declares there was ſo wide 

A diff rence in their ſhape and make, 

A. blind man hardly could miſtake, - 
SINCE then there was ſo wide a difference, 
Pray who can. wonder at the preference ? 

For wrinkles I'm myſelf. no pleader ; 

Pray what are. you, my gentle reader ?- 

A ſimple anſwer to the queſtion - 

Will put an end to this. digreſſion: 

Why can't you ſpeak now, when you're bid! 2 
You like ſmooth ſkins ?-1 thought you did : 


* Yo 


And, fince you freely ſpoke what you know, 


We'll back return, and, find out Jux o. 
Deo a cloud [ſhe far” aſtride, 

(As now-a-days our angels ride) 
Where calling PaLLas, thus ſhe ſpoke : 
Would it not any ſoul. provoke 

To ſee thoſe Grecian hang-dogs run, 
And leave their buſineſs all undone ? 
A pretty raſcal this AroLLo, 

To make Greece fly and Trojans follow |! 
Rot me! but PR1am's ſons of whores, 
That ſwallow maidenheads by ſcores, 


Sha'n't vamp it thus, whilſt lovely Harz 
Is kept for that damn'd rogue to dwell in; 
That whoring whelp, who trims her 
She never thinks of MENELav: 20 
Let us no longer ſit ith'dumps, n 
But both together ſtir our ſtumps, ; 
And make this Grecian ragged race, 
For once again take hearr of grace; 
Then whip your pattens on an haſte, 
And trude away, my girl, as faſt 
As milliners their boxes carry. 

Be gone, and don't a moment tarry: 
The cauſe Im ſure, is partly thine, 

He huff' d thy ware as well as mine, 
And tho' in every part he'd ſeen us, = 
He gave the prize to Madam Vsnus, 

A blackſmith's wife, or kettle- mender, 

And one who's reputation's ſlender; 
Tho' her concerns I feorn to peep in, 
Yet Mas has had her long in keeping. 
PLL As obeys, and down the flope 

Slides, like a ſailor on a. rope 
Upon the ſhore. In bitter ſadnefs, e 
Scratching his ears for very madneſs, 2 - 

She found ULyssss ; by the rumbling 

His guts and gizard made in . 

She gueſs'd he'd either got the gripes, 

Or ſome ſtrange twitching in his tripes, 
Which made him put on fuch a ſcowl, 
He look'd as ſolemn as an owl; 

Yet tho' ſo ſorely grip'd, you'll note, 

He ſwore he would not launch his boat. 
e 
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The .Greeks, to market bring their hogs ? 
See how they ſkip on board each hoy, 
Ready to break their necks for joy. 
Shall PRIAu's lecherous ſon, that thrives 

By kiſſing honeſt tradeſmens wives, 


Be left that heaven of blifs to dwell in, 
The matchleſs arms of beauteous H LEN ? 


O, no; the very thoughts, begad, 


Makes Wiſdom's Goddeſs almoſt mad 
Tho', by thy help, I think tis hard, 
But yet I ſinge the raſcal's beard; 
Then fly, UL rss Es, ſtop the bang-dogs, 
And make the chiefs recal their hang-dogs : 
Thou haſt the gift o'th'gob, I know ; 
Be quick, and uſe it; prithee do: 
But if you find ir hard to ſtop 'em, 
Lend 'em a tip Oth'pate, and drop em: 
Should any ſturdy rogue diſpute, 
Il cake your part, and help you out : 
On this depend, through all the farce 
ll follow cloſely at your a—-. 
ULyssEs, by the croaking noiſe, 


Knew ait was Madam PaLLas' voice, 


So pull'd his breeches up in haſte, 

Which being far too wide i'th* waiſt, 

Had left his buttooks almoſt bare, 

Which made the owl-fac'd goddefs ſtare, 

To ſee her hero's buttocks tann'd 85 

As brown and ſun-burnt as his hand: 

When he had got his breeches ty'd, 

To pull his doublet off he try'd, 
| K 1 
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But on his arms ſo faſt it ſtuck, 
' PaLLas was forc'd to lend a 0 


Off then it came, when like a man 


He took him to his heels, and ran: 


The firſt he met with in his race, 
Pond' ring about their rueful caſe, 
Was AGAMEMNON, full of ſadneſs, 
Mumping a mouldy cruſt for madneſs. 


UL.ysszs cry'd, Zoons! dn your luncheon t- 


Run quickly home and fetch your truncheon;. 
For now's the very time that we . 
Muſt exerciſe authority, 

Away the gen'ral flew like wind, 

And left his mouldy cruſt. behind ; fp] 
When he return'd, and brought the truncheon;, 
He found that he had loſt his eqn, 


For ITHacvs, that queer fly tup, 


Soon ſaw the prize, and apt it up, 

Then took the truncheon in his hand, 
And ran like fmoke through all the "ER | 
Caper'd and ſkipp'd both here and there 


As nimbly as a dancing bear; 
And thus begins: O Grecians ſtout, 


Pray, what the pox are you about, 

Or who the devil makes this rout ? 
vou that exalted are for ſamples, 
Should ſet your ſoldiers good examples; 5 


Inſtead of that, 1 pray, why ſtrove ye 
To run as if the d—l drove ye? 
| You knew, ye whelps, as well as 
Our general only ſpoke to try 
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The mettle of our rogues- to know- 
Whether the dogs would run or no; 

At council-board he told you ſo, 
But, to find you ſo fond of flying, 

Has vexd him ſo I left him crying, 
Go but and liſten to the lubber 
Twill make you weep to hear him blubber. 
But if a ſoldier, when he'd ſtopp'd him, 


Look d grum, as PALLAS bid, he dropp'd him 5 


And if a rogue durſt contradict him, 

He either with his truncheon lick d him, 
Or with his ſquare-toe'd flippers kick d him. 
By ſuch-like tricks he ſtaid the rout, 
And made the ſcoundrels face about; 
Launchers of boats ſoon quit their ſtation, 
And trudge to th'place of conſultation ; 1 
Clamour began to hide her face, 

And Silence came and took her place; 
Each roaring varlet ſav'd his lungs, 
And women held their noiſy tongues, 
Only one chatt'ring, brabbling whelp, 
THERSITES call'd, was heard to yelp; 


'The rogue had neither ſhame nor manners; 


His hide was only fit for tanners: 

This raſcal had no peace but when 

He was abuſing honeſt men; 

All ſorts of folks hard names he'd call, 

But aldermen the worſt of all. 

Call'd them a pack of gutling hogs, 

And brainleſs noiſy drunken dogs : 

You never ſaw ſo vile a figure, 

The hump when his back was bigger 
K 2 | 
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Than Hvps1B4s's by à peccckk4k4k 0 00 
Without a ſingle inch of neck; e T9935 
One ſhoulder gainſt his head did W 
The other dropt below his breaſt; 
His lank lean limbs in growth were As 
And nine times worſe than W—s he ſquinted > 
His pate was neither round nor flat, — 341 
But ſhap'd like Mother Sn1eTox's hat: 
His: noſe, which ſuffer'd many a tweak, 
Was crooked like a parrot's beak, 
You'd think, when this baboon was foeakinſs; 
You heard dme damn'd blind fidler 8 25 I 
And yet this figure ſo uncouth, 
This rafcal with his flounder mouth, 
Was ev'ry day the chief provoking 
With what the ſcurvy dog call' d jeking 1 
The Greeks deſpis'd the rogue, and yet 
To hear his vile harangues they'd fit 
Silent as though he'd been a Prev? 
His fcreech-owl's voice he rais'd with might, 
And vended thus his froth and ſpite. 
THER SITES from the matter wide is, 
Or ſomething vexes great ArRID ESN; 
But what the murrain it can be, 
The Lord above can only ſee ! 
is reign has been ſo very glorious, 
The rabble dare not be cenſorious: 
Then what has lodg'd the heavy bullet 
Of diſcontent within his gullet, 
That makes him look as foul as thunder, 
To me's a ſecret and a wonder ! 
He had the very beſt, I know, 
of gold, and handſome wenches too. 


HOME R II. IA D. 
Beſt, did 1 ſay! bar HELERx's bum, 


He had the beft in Chriſtendom, 1 
Vet he's not pleas'd : but tell us what 
Thy mighty kingſhip would be at? 


Say but, ſhall Greece and I go ſpeed 


| To Troy, and bring thee in thy need 

All PRIAM's ſtock of rogues and whores, | 
By ranſom, to increaſe thy ſtores ? 
When we return, een take and try 


Whate'er may ſuit thy royal eye. 
This thou may'ſt do ſans dread or fear, 


Tis mighty ſafe to plunder here: 
Small thieves perhaps in hemp might ſwing, 
But great ones gain a red filk ſtring: 
Therefore whene'er you want that ſame, 


Take any ſneaking captain's dame; 


If you command, it is but fit 
Such ſcrubs as we ſhould all ſubmit ; 


Ye men of Greece, whoſe girls he ſeeks; 7 
Nay hold, I mean, ye women Greeks, 


Take my advice, and quit a place 


Where nothing's ſtirring but diſgrace, 

And leave this fellow with his wenches, 
To try how he can guard their trenches ; 
When HeeToR comes, we'll then be miſt, 
As ſure as he'll be all bepiſt; 

The man that. makes us flaves ſubmit, - 


When HzcTor comes, will be beſ---t ; 
He'll rue the dire unlucky day 


He ſtole. AckhILLES' girl away: 

That broad-ſtern'd wench we all agreed 
To give the bully for his need, 

6. 
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A clever girl the. was at Mitt: 1 
And could upon a pinch do all work: 
AcniLLEs, tho' his guts are grumbling, 
For reaſons good, - refrains from bumbling | 
This oaf; but if his .patience ceaſes, | 
He'll kick him into half-crown.. Pieces. F 
, with-a bound. . 
1 jump d up ſo nimbly from the ground, 
You'd ſwear ſome fairy elf had. . 
And run a pin into his bum: | 
And, faith, there muſt be ſomething i in it, 
Becauſe he ſcratch'd his. rump a minute 

Before a.ſingle word he ſpoke, 

_ Tho' he with rage was fit to choak, 
To hear this ſcurvy rogue ſo mawl, 
His thieving long-leg'd General, 

For though he knew the royal elf 
Was ſuch a blackguard as himſelf, 
It was not right this rogue ſhould ſhew it, 
Or let the rabble ſee he knew it, 
He therefore (eyeing firſt his bunch- back) 
Began this furious ſpeech to hunch-back. 
Sinx me, ſays he, you moon ey'd loon, 

Got on a bitch by ſome baboon, 

(For nothing but babboon and punkee, 
Could get a thing ſo like a monkey, 

If you don't ſtop this helliſh pace, 

Ill quickly claw your monkey-face. 

I only this one favour aſk, 

You ll keep your venom in its caſk ; 

For if again you let the bung out, 
Depend upon't I'll cut your tongue out : 
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Fine doings, faith, if ſons of whores 
Muſt chatter to the higher pow'rs. 
Thou art, and haſt been from thy birth, 
The biggeſt” raſcal known on earth, 
Who would have gueſs'd a rogue like you,.. 
The vileſt dog of all the crew, 
Should think a fingle Greek would ſtir 
An inch for ſuch a ſnarling cur ? 
Or who'd have thought thou durſt make TH 
Of AGAMEMNON'S: mighty: name; 
A name that has for nine years long 7 
Been by the ballad-ſingers ſung, 
And roar'd a half. penny a piece; 
Through ev'ry market-town in Greece. 
For ſafe return we truſt great: JovE, 
And other friends we have above: 
But if for boxing he wants help, 
_*Tis we muſt box, net you, you whelp; 
'Tis we, you ſcrubby dog, we fighters, 
| - That preſents give, net you ſheep-biters : 
. What gifts have ever you beſtow d. 
You nitty, louſy, hump-back'd VOY | 
Except of venom, a cart-load ? 
If the bold bucks their plunder gave, 
Thou canſt not think among the brave 
We reckon. ſuch a louſy knave; Ob 
May. I be doom'd to keep a tin-ſhop, : 
- Or ſmite my ſoul into a gin-ſhop, 
There to be. drawn by pint or gill, 
For drunken whores to take their al; 
Or may 1 find my dear ſon TELL x, 
With back and bones all beat to jelly; 
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or in his ſtead behold another, 1 ant © 
Got by a Dutchman on his oor 3. _ 
Some heavy member of the ſtates 
That ſmokes his pipes and *: propagates 

If I don't puniſh the next fault, 

By ſtripping off thy ſcarlet coat, 

That ſhabby ragged thread-bare lacd coat, 
Then with a horſewhip duſt thy waiſtcoat ; 

. FU lay on fo that all the navy | 
Shall hear thy curſhip roar peceav—n. 
Tuis faid, his broomſhaft with a thwack 
He drove a ink his buckle-back. ; 

It fell with ſuch a dev'liſh thump, 

It almoſt rais'd another hump ; 

The chatt'ring whelp, inſtead of trying 


To kick his guts out, fell a-crying, 


Then wip'd his ſnotty noſe and face, 
And ſneaking backward to his place, 
Like the bold blutring Dicxey HunT 
He pocketed the whole affront _ 
THEN might you hear thefe ſons of porrage 


' The mob, declare their thoughts on courage ; 


Sink me, ſays one, there hardly piſſes 
A braver fellow than UrLvysszs 


In all the camp; 'tis he that helps. 


To ſnub ſuch grumbling noiſy whelps ; 
We want but half a ſcore ſuch ſamples 


To make thoſe prating knaves examples, 


And teach them all much better things, 
Than dare to ene about kings. 


* We find, i in Homer's days, the 8 never cared to loſe. time, but kept 


their ſhort pipes in their mouths, let their other ma be what it would, 
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Such men as theſe are fit b wotk, 


He fights like CLivs and talks like "TY 


ARRAH ! dear honey, TEACUE N | 
The devil burn your blubb'ring eyes; 
Can you not ſee your noiſy tongue 
Is more than half an inch too _— 
Either cut off a piece, to mend it, 
Or keep good knuckles to defend it 
Elſe, by St. PATRICK, ſoon. or late | 
'Twill bring you ſome hard knocks o'th' pate. 

WuIILSst thus the -noiſy varlets chat, 

And jaw about they know not what, 
ULyssEs mounts the empty puncheon, 
And there ſtood flouriſhing the truncheon, - 
Whilſt PaLLas,. who you'd hear a mile hence, 
Split her tough lungs with roaring filence, 
That all the Greeks far off and near him,. 
Might cock their aſſes ears and hear him, 
Firſt he began to ſcratch his breech, 


To give him time to con his ſpeech, 


Then clear'd his throat, and hemm'd aloud, 
And thus humbugg'd the liſt'ning eroud: 
O luckleſs chief! what ſhall I ſay? 


Who could have thought to ſee the day, 
When Greece ſo ſhabbily ſhould uſe you, 


Deſert you firſt, and then abuſe you 


At Argos, when we all were muſter'd, 


With bellies full of beef and cuſtard, 
The men could boldly ſhout huzza! 
D—n his old ſhoes that runs away! 


And women, both in ſtuffs and filks. + 
Could roar out, Liberty and WILKEs “ 
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Then took an oath, and kiſs' d the book, 
That they would ne'er behind em look 
Till all the Trojan walls came tumbling, 


And yet you ſee for home we're grumbling : 


I own it hard, and ſcratch'd my nob on't, 
To find we make ſo lame a job on't. 


You know when but a fortnight we 


Have toſs'd and tumbl'd on the ſea, 


Kept from our wives and bantlings Gear, 


How rarely we would curſe and ſwear 
Then, after nine years abſence, ſure 


Theſe folks may look a little ſour ; 


They're not to blame for being ents, 
"Twould make a Highlander ride rulty ; 


Altho' thoſe gentry ev'ry day, 


Amongſt the very Tartars ſtay, 


Or o'er the burning deſarts roam, 
Rather than think of trudging home. 


Tho' wizard CALCRHAS plainly told us 


This curſed war nine years ſhould hold us, 
But on the tenth we ſhould deſtroy 


This paltry mud-wall d borough, Troy. 
Have patience then, and ſpite of claps, 
Let's give and take a few more raps : 
When Troy's demoliſh'd all our flock 


May go and viſit Doctor Rock; 


Of his rare pills a ſingle bon 
Will quickly cure em, with a pox. 
Remember how you all did quake, 
A year ſince, when you ſaw a ſnake 


Whip up a tree, and at the top 
Gobble eight blackbirds fairly up, 
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All in one neſt ; then for another, 
To make the ninth, he ſnapp'd the mother 5 
| Tho! after this fine gutling bout 

He ne'er had time to ſhit them out; 

For twenty minutes were not gone 
Before he chang'd to ſolid ſtone, 

Where, on the very edge o'th' hill, 

At Aulis, you may ſee him fill. 

CaLlchAs, whoſe knowledge is but flender, 
Compar'd to's dam, the witch of Ex Don, 

Soon ſmok'd th'affair, and like a prophet, 

Got up and told the meaning of it. 

If you, ſays he, and gave a hiccup, 

Your reverend afles ears will prick up, 

And give due credit to my ſpeeches, 

Il make you all keep cleaner breeches : 

You may depend that Jovs to no men 
But us, would e'er have ſend this omen; 
A miracle, you fee, much greater 
Than e'er was done by Paul or PETER. 
Nine birds you, ſaw the ſerpent pick up, 
And fleſh, and bones, and feathers lick up ; 
Therefore nine years in bitter taking, 
With gizards grip'd, and gullets aching, 
Jovs ſwore, in ſpite of all your fretting, 
He'd keep you funking here and ſweating ; 
But on the tenth, that whore's neſt, Ilion 
Should fall, though guarded by a million; 
All this may happen, if you ſtay, 

But how the devil can it, pray, 

If you like Frenchmen run away: 
The French themſelves, as I am told, 
Have towns and cities ta en with Sold, 
L 2 
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But never yet, with all their cunning, - 
Could take a fingle town by running; 
Can you remember HELEN's rape, 
And let thoſe Trojan rogues eſcape ? 

Let that eternal -raſcal go, i 
That trims poor HELEN's jerkin * 
The neighbours hear her cry, O! O! 

Ue ſtarted then old Chitter-chatter, 
And lent his hand to clench the matter; 
But firſt he took great care to lug 
From his lank jaws a fine large plug 
Of leaf tobacco, which old Slouch 
Return'd again into his pouch ; 

For you muſt Know in days of yore 
They chew'd their bacco three times o er; 
But people now are grown more nice, 
Although ſome nations uſe it thrice: 

My uncle chew'd, but then he took it 
And dry'd it well before he'd ſmoke it, 
And then, the ſaving ſcheme to cloſe, 

He ſnuff d the aſhes up his noſe. 

But that juſt now is not the queſtion, 
So lets return from this digreſſion, 


And for our ſquare-toe'd. Grecian ſeek, ES 


We left him ready cock'd to ſpeak ; 
Tweaking his noſe to ſqueeze the wet off, 
He's ready when you pleaſe to ſet off. 
Coup puffd up cheeks obtain a prize, 

Or beat the Trojans ? Smite my eyes 

If you are not the fineſt ſet 
Of bluſt' ring rogues I ever met : 

At firſt you ſwore you would pull down 
The ſcarlet whore of Babylon ; 
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Then in a ſplutter took, like Tzacus, 

The ſolemn covenant and league; _ ' 

- Bruſh'd your coats clean from lice and fleas, 
And ſtuff d your ſacks with bread and cheeſe : : 
Now all I find, was but a joke, 2 


Your döddcin vaniſh'd into ſmoke. 


But I will now give oer pallab'ring, 


For precious time is loſt in jabb'ring. 

We all came here to pull down Troy, 
And we will do it yet, my boy, 

If you, Ar RIDES, will be ſtout, 

And cock your hat, and lead us out; 
But take great care you don't bewray you, 
Or let your looks or ſmell betray you: 
Whoe'er are not content to come, „ 
O' the God's name let em all go home, 


Their help we value not three farthings; 


Cowards make excellent churchwardens : 
Then let them to the pariſh fly, 

To eat roaſt beef and apple-pye, 

Drink till their guts can hold no more, 
And charge the reck ning to the poor; 
No weapon ſhould they touch but needles, 
Or ſtaves for conſtables and beadles: 
Such poſts as theſe will ſuit men right, 
That eat much keener than they fight; 
Therefore, whoever dare not ſtay, 
We'll give em leave to ſneak away; 


When we the Trojan hides ſhall curry 


Without their help, they'll be ſo ſorry, 
That they wall hang themſelves I hope, 


And, by my ſoul, Ill find 'em 10pe : 
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Then bow the rogues will wiſh __ bore 
Inſtead of running to get pox d, ae 20T 
Which they wall be in evry joint, 1 ; ö 


1 5 S8oon as they land on Portſmouth point. 

„ „ Did not great Jovs, when we et out, 

= Make lightning dance and ſkip about? 

| 'Y „„ Did he not roll the ball, and roli 

= 3 Till he half crack'd his muſtard A 3 

: And kept the thunder on our right, 
5 9 To hearten us to go and fight, N 

| . Till ev'ry wench that Troy doth dwell in, 

1128 Shall ſhare the diſmal fate of HRLE Nux, 


Where Joys has promis'd we ſhall go, 
And make them in their turns cry O! 
Show me the man that dare but thmk 
To make the pooreſt Grecian ſhrink ; _/ 
1 If any raſcal draws one ſcrub in, 
3 5 III give the dog a handſome drubbing. 
—_— — . ::.. And thou, my bully, be not mice, 


But take for once a fool's advice; N 4 
Don't let us, like the city rabble, bY _—_ 
; Get drunk, and rant, and roar, and ſquabble ; _ 


Millions of ſuch can never Rand 
DE Againſt a ſmall well-choſen band, 
. For diſcipline, when manag'd right, 
Will make a trainband captain fight : 
Let me adviſe that evry ward 
Keep their own tatter'd rogues to guard 
Their bread and cheeſe, and each be ſent 
To his own, ragged regiment ; 


* They made thunder formerly in the play-houſe by cling a. ball in an 
empty muſtard bowl. | 
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Let their chief conſtable command, 
If you can find a chief will ſtand: 


He beſt can underſtand their F HM 


And tell 'em where to find good 4 Ringo, 
The leaders then will quickly ken 


Who ſcratch like whores or box like men; 
Who fight, as if inſpird by Mars, 
Or who, like Dutchmen, hang an a—ſe: U. 
Can puniſh every ſneaking knave, 


And hum and promiſe-cram the brave; 


Then ſhall we underſtand, no doubt, 
Why Troy ſo long has held it out; 


Whether the gods wo'nt let us tkelp em, 
Or they have got Old Nick to help em. 
Ar RID ES gave him for this anſwer; 

I now can plainly ſee, old. grandfire, 
That noiſy chatt'ring 'nob. of thine 
Has got more brains by half than mine : ; 


If Jovs, to help us in our ſtreights, 


Would lend us half a ſcore ſuch pates, 


We quickly ſhould find brains enough 
To ſtrip theſe Trojans into buff, 
And all the men and women leave 


As nak'd as Apan firſt knew Evs ; 
But Jove, who will thoſe matters rule, 
And is, Im ſure, more knave than fool, 


Has, either by deſign or chance, 


Led us a mighty pretty dance : 
'Tis he that all this miſchief" foreads, .. 
And makes us play at loggerheads. 


+ A cant term for language. 


t Another cant term jor Rrong beer. * 
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As for ACHILLES, | ſure enough 

I gave him cauſe to look dd . 
Kidnap'd his girl, and fwore and tore, 

And ſcolded for 2 little Whore; 

But I'm” refolv'd to make amends, 


oo 


And firſt. ſhake hands, and then be friends: 2 1-4 


That done, my boys, you'll fee how. ſoon. 


This whore's neſt, Troy, will tumble down. 


But now 'tis time we look Wegen C199 

And try to noſe a dinner out, DER 

Not at the "SHAKESPEAR,' or ALMACR': s, . 

But at the muttohi-chop Foxracx 8. #% | 
Or where for two-pence, in nog lane, 1 

A man may cut and come again, 3 2 11 

And for three halfpence get a cler 

Full pint of Ca EVER T's beer and beer; 

And then we'll fight till fighting's good, 

And box it up to th'ears in blood. 

Then fix upon your mangy wriſts 

Your potlids all, and in your fiſts 

Flouriſh your broomſticks ; next bring out 

Jour carts and horſes for this bout: 

Like Engliſh mob, we'll roar and fight, 

And break folks windows ev'ry night: 

Whoever dares be ſcen to ſkulk, 

Or hide his head behind a bulk, 

Myſelf will to a mummy beat him, 

And then ſet town-fed ſwine to eat him; 

There's ſwine enou gh about th' Old Baily, 

That feed on human carrion daily. 
Soon as he ſpoke, both front and rear- 

Began to lock confounded queer, 
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For not a man upon e place, 8 tO: " Weil 
But choſe his ſcolding wife to face, | 
Rather than riſque another bout. 
To get his guts and teeth knock'd out : nw 2115) 

But this confounded ſpeech, they Faun 
Had run their hopes full bump a- ground, 1 
Which ſet their bowels all a rumbling, 

And ſent them to their quarters grumbling. 

And now theſe: bloods, by force made Nour, 
Rummag'd their ſhelves and cupboards out, 
For remnants of the pot or ſpit 
Of which cach gave his god a bit: 

For tho he'd only bread and cheeſe, 
Or grey-ey'd beans, or ſcalded peaſe, 


* 


Not one of all theſe ſons of Greece, 51317 
But gave his wooden god a piece, E 
And aſk'd his godſhip nothing for't, le 164 


But to take care he was not hurt. 

To raiſe the courage of the leaders, 

(Who all, by luck were kindly feeders, 

And loy'd to box with bellies full) 

ATRIDEs roaſted a young bull, 

And then invited ev'ry chief 

To come and eat his rare bull-beef ; 

Aſk'd NzsTo firſt; becauſe his beard 

Was longeſt by a full half yard ; 

The Cretan * did the next ſucceed, 7 0 
And then a rogue of Hockley breed, 
A kicking whelp, call'd Diouko; 
Then Ajax with the chuckle head; 
And he the leſſer Ajax led, 


ol Idomeneus. 
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A fellow with a mod'rate eb : 
But for all that an honeſt . 5 | | 
ULvyssEs next, that fly old fteady, ́ 3 
Came when he gueſs'd the beef was waar. f 
Now AGaMEMNoN, you muſt _ | : 
Forgot to aſk poor MENELAU 3 f 
But tho they left ſo bold a chief out, : 
His Grecian nofe ſoon fmelt the beef out ; 3 
The fmell- his ſenſes ſo anten; | I 
He popp'd his nob in uninvited. : 
Now each man draws his pudding-knife,. 3 
| And eat as if he eat for life; : 
But firſt the great ArRIůD ES took. ; 
His hat, and with. a ſolemn look 7 
Held it before his pimpl'd face, ; 
As if he meant to ſay a grace: 2 
But pluck'd it ſuddenly away, : 
Before a ſyllab' he could fay, f 
And roar'd aloud ; G— fink my ſoul; 1 
If ſome d—d rogue han't made a hole : 
In this here hat! Lets look, fays Ness ;: 2 
This is a thumping hole, by maſs ! z 
But if you'll cooly view the hat, 1 
You'll find 'tis eaten by a rat. 1 
Your's muſt be curſed hungry rats, 
To eat ſuch helliſn holes in hats: 
But do not let it ſtop your pace, 
In getting forward with your grace; 
Becauſe this fact I know of old, 
Bull-beef eats dev'liſh tough, when cold : 
On this, once more the Gen'ral trys, 
And claps his hat before his eyes, 
og 
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but, Lord! how all his gueſts did ſtare, 

To hear him ſnaffle out a prayr; 

Whilſt he, juſt like a Scotch Maſs Jenn, 

Wich pious phiz kept canting on 

O JurirER! thou wholeſale btewer 

Of many a bitter ſtorm and ſhower, 1 

Which for whole days on earth you tumble, 

To make poor London riders grumble, 

Who, when their route they once begin, 

NMuſt daſh along, through thick and thin; 

Pr'ythee, for once be my protector, 

And let me whack that fad dog Hicroz 

Without the help, if ſo thy will is, 

Of that ſame bullying ſcrab, AchiLLES. e 

But all this while, you may believe, „ eee 

Great Jovꝝ was laughing in his ſleeve: 

As for your pray'rs, my roaring buff, 

Says he, you make 'em cheap enough ; 

But ſuch queer ſort of pray'rs, you'll find, 
I'll grant you when the d—'s blind. 

If I ſhould let ſuch brabbling elves 

Drub folks much ſtronger than themſelves, 

The world would ſay I'd left my Poſt, 

And let the devil rule the roaſt ; 

For ev y mortal will 1 conjecture 
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"of ſhould let you beer Hzcrok. 

On chis the thund'er through the air 
As boys kick footballs, kick d the pray 75 
But very kindly took the treat, 

And ſnuffd the ſmoke, and lick'd the meat. 
For though his ſhare was far the worſt, 
Yet they took care to ſerve him firſt ; 

M 2 


20 THE $E.COND! BOOKi0P/ 5 


Upon his plate ATRIVES. puts | Is od 
The liver, harſlet, pluck, and guts, 


And took great pains to give content, 


As far as guts and garbage went; 

Elſe he would think them very hollow, 

To pinch his guts to ſerve ArolLo; 3 5 
Therefore the very horns they cook d him. 
And with the tripes and offals mod A 
But for himſelf each hungry chief 
Made a hard ſhift with ſolid beef, 


The reſt hene er they lik d their ane, 


| Knew how to follow good examples; 


£ es a 


80 chuck'd each piece as faſt as taken, - 


Juſt as your ,* Norfolk men bolt 8 175 
When all had ftuffd their bellies fall,, 

And eat the very hoofs o'th' bull, 

And guzzled down each man a quart, 
NEs rok, whoſe gums had play d their part, 
And part with mumbling, part with chewing, 
Had ſent ſix pounds his weem to ſtew in, 

To ACAuEM NO thus began, 

Hear me, thou jewel of a. man: 


After we've pick d up all our eng 
With one pint more we'll waſh our gums, 


Then bid the drummers brace their drums. . 
Don't gape, but mind me what 1 ſay, 

For we muſt march this very day: 

Jovx ſaid the Trojans we muſt lick, 

Then what we do let's do it quick, 


2 The author is informed, that to prevent the hardworking men in Norfolk; bs 
from lofing time at meals in the harveſt ſeaſon, their employers cut the bacon for 


their dinners into flices of an inch ſquare, and about four or five inches long, 
which pieces the labourers bolt down their throats with great itt; ſo get mas 
bellies nv filled without the trouble of chewing. 
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And that we may not miſs one ſoul, . 

Let th muſter-maſter bring his roll, 

And take great care his roll is true, „ 
No faggots will be ſuffer'd o SR 
Then if you find our matters: right, . BEL ta A er 
Do you lead on, I'll make them fight; 

With bold and ſteady phiz march. flow. on, 

And 1 will drive the hindmoſt row on, 

If they don't kindly ſtir. their ſtumps, 

With coblers aws we'll prick. their rumps.. 

Taz captains, at their. chief's commands, 

800n muſter'd all; their ſhirtleſs bands 
Of raggamuffin rogues, who went 
Each to his ragged regiment. 5 | 
M1NERVA. too was got among em, 
Altho' the brim did not belong em: 
Upon her arm ſhe. took. a pot-lid, 
To which that moſt amazing hot-lid 
That covers CaLVERKT's biggeſt· copper, | 
Would ſeem a parſon's 'bacco-ſtopper ; . 
To ſtrike the foe with ſtill. more dread, 
She hung a lawyer's chuckle, head 
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Full in the center: this ſhe. knepx | 
Would do what broomſticks could not- do; Be, 
For ſev'ral rare hard cocks the ſaw, _ 1 
Whoſe knotty ſculls deſpis'd a blow, 4 
Yet-ran like devils. from the. law... . * 


With theſe and other little arts, 

She lugg'd the fainting Grecians hearts 

Out of their breeks, and faſt as could be, 
Stroak'd em and plac'd em where they ſhould be. 
For wives they now no longer ſob, | 
Finding that they muſt. bear. a bob 
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And ſeizes on the dry fürze buffres, 
Which cauſes fuch à devil glaring, 
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At other work, and get like Sc, 


A golden chain or wooden leg; +1 


So ſwear they II flick to Troy, and lie d 
And either pull it down or die EN ad 
As when a bonfire, with a noiſe, 


Is kindled by rhe pariſh boys, 
It catches firſt the firaw, then ruffies - 


wh 


That half the fools" i'th town ſtand Faring ** 
Juſt ſo you fpy'd reffefted ſtreaks 8 


From greafy doublets of the Greeks; 


For noiſe thoſe warlike ſons of Greece 


Reſembl'd much a flock of geeſe, 


Which driven by a country clown, 
March, cackle, cackle, up to town. 
Thus in a noiſy croud they nder, 


- To reach the borders of ande, 988 


And as they waddled to the banks, 


Made the ground rattle with their thanks: 


Upon the river-edge they ſtand 
As thick as bunters in the Strand, 


When the mob fire their black artillery 


At ſome d- d back-dqpr rogue i'th' 98 3 


Or thick as leaves that yearly fall, 
By pecks and buſhels, in the Mall; 


Or ſwarms of flies, that find a crop 
Of ſugar in a grocers ſhop; 
So throng'd the varlets ſtand, and vow 


| They U beat the Trojans black and blue, 


About each truſty ſerjeant goes 
To ſet them all in proper rows, 
And _.make the dogs turn out their toes; 
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'Jult as you ſee poor Matt Spann Le 
Placing the apples in her barrow, «© © 
Where (tho' at firſt no form they keep) e 
she quickly makes a curious heap, . 3 
Above the reſt the king appears, 
And tops em all by th'head and ears : 
He look'd, amidſt this ſet of warriors, 
Like a great hound amongſt the tarriers ; 
For breadth of cheſt, and length of back, 
He beat the mighty bruiſer, Suck: 
And by his ſtrut and martial air 5 1 
 Seem'd a bold firſt-rate grenadier: 1 A 
This day great Jovz had laid a plan, | 
_ To: pi hin for a mighty. man, © f 1 
So ſtuff'd his body out with quilts, x EE. "4 
And lend him P— the patriot's Rilts, Ls = 
Put him a pair of whiſkers on, . | | 
That once belong'd a: Spaniſh Don, 
Then oil'd his face, and made him look 
As greaſy as my Lord Mayor s cook. 
As for theſe various ragged. packs 
Of rogues, from different. wapentakes, 
Their Chriſtian. names Ive many times 
Labour'd: to jumble into rhimes ; 
Clonius, Prothenor, Nyſa, Græa, 
With. Harma, Hylen, and Platea,. 
And other names quite out of date, 
Made ſuch a rumble in my pate, 
I could not rhyme em for my ſoul, 
| $0 leave them to the muſter-roll.. 
If any (critic chuſe to pop 
His noddle into. Hoorzx's ſhop, 
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} | Ne D now to give or take found bens; 

i [ FE This ſhirtleſs pack of raggamuſfins, 

11 Againſt their will in woful pother, 

| li | „„ Mere pric d along to face each other, 

wy Where, whilſt they flood with teeth all chatt ring, 

Tt And through their breeches water ſcatt' , 

44 : Paris, by bugs or magots bit, 

14 Or in a ſheer courageous fit, 

; Came with à caper on the plain, 

I On which the cuckold ſhook his cane, 
att And made him caper back again: 
4 Yet hearten'd afterwards by Heffor, * 

1 Who read him a confounded lecture, 

i} This jigging cuckold-making wight . ; 

{x Challeng'd the cuckold out to fight. : 4 : 
# "The Spartan jump'd for joy, and ſoon , 

Nit d up his heels and got him down, . _ 


Where for five minutes good he held him, 
And dd his eyes but he would geld him. 
But Venus, who would hang all nations 
| That uſe ſuch filthy operations, : 
And, if ſbe had her will, would work 
| Both the Italian and the Turk, 
Came opportunely in the nick, 
And ſav'd him by a fly fades trick, 
Clapt him o th 1 and led him home 
To Nelly's fornicating room; 
Then went and fetch'd him from the clo oſet 
A comfortable treacle poſſet. | 
Soon as ſhe found it warm'd his belly, 
She flep'd to thi door and call'd up Nelly, 
Who ſcolded hard at firfl, but ſoon 
Thought better on't, and laid her dawn. 
By which the reader may diſcover 
Her ſcolding ſit was almoſt over; 
And women now, as heretofore, 
Get 'em once down, they ſcold no more. 
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FTER nine years conſum'd in noiſe; tank _— 
The bullying Greek and Trojan boys, „„ 
Grown. on a ſudden wond'rous ſtout, | 5 | 
Reſolve: at laſt to box-it ut; 1 
Both ſides now make confounded pother, . a 

Tho plaguy ſhy of one another. 

Amongſt the valiant Trojan rabble 

Nothing is heard but gibble-gabble; 

Like flocks of wild-geeſe, when they W 
To pick up Farmer JoLT's green wheat: VVßůĩJ 
The Greeks, afraid of cuts and blows, 
Steal ſoftly on. their ſweaty toes. | 
To catch the enemy and find em | EE 
So. buſy they might come behind em, 55 „ 
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Knowing a Corry rogue may crack 
A brave man's FeuU behind his back; 
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S —— 2 IE" * „ F boars wg ap 
tle on too eo bt 


Tho' not a ſingle word they ſpoke, 
Their motion rais'd a friendly ſmoke, 
And modern commentators think 
They did not only ſmoke, but Rink, 


Whilſt ſweat and duſt, as from a bog, 
Brew'd up a frowſey-ſmelling fog. 


Thus in a city fam'd for cuſtard, 
When- miſts ariſe as thick as muſtard, 
The plodding people, in a pother, 


Keep jumbling one againſt another; 


Pimps run their noſes againſt proctors, 


And cobblers joſtle walking doctors; 
The rueful ſable undertaker 
Whitens his coat againſt a baker, 


And the trim lott'ry- office keeper 
Comes plump againſt a chimney-ſweeper : 


So of the Greeks, not one, I trow, 


Aſk him but Os could know __ 
Whether his noſe 1 right or wrong, 
Or on which ſide 1 backſide hung. 


Now front to front they ready ſtand, 


And only waited a command 
To fight; you eaſily may gueſs 
They wanted none to keep the peace; 


When Pais to the very top 


Of all the Trojans caper'd up. 
At firſt, when he began to ſputter, 


— 


They took him for a French hair- cutter, 
For though he then had on a lac'd coat, 


It look'd juſt like a Grecian waiſtcoat; 
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| As for his noddle, he had on it C 
A hat as large as a Scotch bonnet, Hi 50 bn 
Ihe foremoſt flap he wore quit 2 Nas. 
8 10 ſhew a girdle round the crown; A* | 
Id his left hand he held a bow © 
And trunk to puff clay pellets through, 
And in the right he wav'd a ftick, 
With one end ſharp enough to prick 
Quite through your coat, and let your guts out, 
This with a valiant phiz he puts out, 
Then made this ſpeech ; Attend there, ho, 
I come, ye Greeks, to let you know 
I'll box, tho' you may think it odd, 
The beſt man mongſt you all, by Gd. 
Now PARIS, like our modern bullies, 
Fancy'd he could not fcare the cullies, 
| Nor make em think that he was wroth, 
* Unleſs he clench'd it with an oath, 
Elſe the young man to moſt folks thinking, 
| Barring his whoring tricks, and drinking, W= 5 . 
And gaming deep, and ſuch like fluff, 8 b 
= Was thought a good young man EOOUSN, 9 
L Es Him MENELavus ſoon eſpies, | - 
== And joyful to himſelf he cries: EE EL. 
Blaſt my old ſhoes, but very ſoon | 
I'll have a knock at your rogue's crown; „„ ; 
„ This is the time to handle you, 9 80 „ . 1 F 
Fou louſy dog, and make you rue | 
For brewing up theſe curs'd diſputes; | 1 
By riding poſt in my old boots. 
On this he ſcrambl'd from his cart, — 
And tho' the wind about his heart 1 þ ö 
Kept rumbling, would not ſtay to fart, 
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But in a paſſion hobbl'd on, AR” 


And farted all the way he run. 


80 joys the bailiff, when he ſpies | 55 
An half- pay officer his prize; 9775 
Headlong he drives acroſs the way, 


Regardleſs both of cart and dray, 


Nor ſtops. till he has ſeiz d his . 


Tat Trojan's bowels fell to wambling, NG 
When from the cart he ſaw him ſcrambling. ; . 
But when he found the angry Don, b | 


With furious phiz came farting on, 


In ſpite of all that he could ſay, 
He found his legs would run away $ - 
Then, fince the matter turn'd out fo, 


'Twas beſt, he thought, to. let em 89s: . _ 


2 * A 4K 3 


So off he ſtarted, and we fing. 
Like HvupiBRas he beat the wind, 2 
And, as he ran to fave his ſconce, 
He never look'd behind him once. 


As when a bumkin ſees a ſnake 


Come lily ſtealing from the brake, 
To ſave himſelf he takes a run, 
And jumps five yards inſtead of one, 


Juſt ſo it happen'd,, Im afraid, 


With this ſame cuckold-making blade; 5. 
Away the ſhambling raſcal popp'd, 
And ran a mile before he flopp'd 


Now when the valiant HECTOR "VL 


Him run ſo faſt, he cry'd, Halloo, 
Stop and be d—d! he could not bear 


To ſee him run, he thought twas fear, ö 


Without conſid'ring now-and-then 
The very beſt and braveſt men 


ON 


HOMER*% I ok AD. 
| Cannot their members ſo command 
To make em at all ſeaſons fland : 


Be that as't may ; with accent grave 4 


He thus began to ſcold the knave: 


Par1s, ſays he, we know you can 
The wenches thrum ; but when a man 
Happens a little knock to hit you, 
| You run as if the devil ſplit you, 
And when the fight becomes a chace, 
You'd beat a thouſand 1n the race : 
I wiſh, ere NELLY. thou hadſt felt, 
Thou dſt broke thy neck, or elſe been gelt; 
Better by half than thus to bully, _ 


Then run away from ſuch a cully, 
The Greeks all ſwear thou art beſ---t, 


And their lank ſides with laughing ſplit; 
Thou look a ſoldier ! thou be d-—d! 
The Grecians cannot be ſo flamm'd. 

When in a ſcull you went to Greece 

To ſteal away this precious piece, 

Say, did you, in your firſt attack 

On HELEN's freehold, thus give back? 


The devil fetch your baby, face, 


It brings us nothing but diſgrace: 
If you don't ſoon retrieve your credit, 
I tell you now, and always faid it, 
With half an eye all Troy will ſee 
The wench for whom we diſagree, 
With a brave fellow would not ſtay, 
But with a raſcal ran away; 
Therefore take care left Troy at laſt 
Make "you pay dear for all thar's * 
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Dry-blows to me appear uncivil, 
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Fine you at leaſt a ee)vemonth's. ra, 


Or take your company away: 
Then with your doxy and your fddle 5 
About the ſtreets you may go twiddle, 
Or beg ſome friend in whom your truſl is... 
To get you made a trading juſtice, 


Or elſe turn penny barber-ſurgeon, 


Or retail fiſh like Major STURGEON 3 

You then will find, tho' now you piſh on t, 

You've made a. pretty. kettle of fiſh ont. 
Parts replies, Right valiant HC rox, 


To Troy as great a Lord Protector 


As ever CROMWELL was to Britain, 
May I be trampl'd, piſt, and ſh—t. on, 
If I don't think you right; but few 
Can bear a drubbing-bout like you; 
You never mind a lick or thump, 
Becauſe you're Pullen to the rump: 
But that is not the caſe with me, 
My bones ar'n't made of walnut-tree, 


I hate em as I hate the devil: | 
With you each thump's a courage whetter, 
The more you're bangd you box the beiter; 
When thump'd, an bero and an ap 

Caper about and mend their Pace 5 


But if the bangs don't make em ſmart, 


They then ſtand ſtill, or kick and fart; 


But I, who hate all kind of ſcars, 


Except thoſe got in Cupid's wars, 

Go quite upon another plan, 

And fleep unpummel'd: when I can; 
2 


- 


Tou have your Kitts, and. I have mine, 0 
Where each may in his province ſhine: yell 
Smite you the men; 1 1 ſmite the wenches, 

And ſeldom fail to ſtorm their trenches : 

Don't you. deſpiſe. the lover's charms, . 1 
They're Vsnvs' gift, her powerful arms. Wor 

A fine long noſe, and proper meaſure 
Of love, to give the fair ones pleaſure, 
Are bleſſings which the Gods below | 
Only to favourites below: N 
Yet if you Kill. inſiſt on fighting, . 
Though tis a thing I don't " Ulighe. in, 
For once I'll venture a bold puſh, 
And give this . bully Greek a bruſh; 
His knotty broomſhaft Pars ; ſcorns, _ *s 
But bars his butting with his horns,; _ 
Nor ſhall the red-nos'd ſurly elf : 

Drub me with arms I made myſelf : 

But I muſt, beg that you'll take care 

To ſee that all things elſe are fair; 
Make a ring large enough, I pray. 

To give me room to run away. 

For if the rogue, whilſt we are thumping, | 
With his long horns ſhould fall to tes. 
The moment that ſuch ſport 8. begun, 

May I be pox'd if 1 don't run. | 
Now therefore, without further clatter, | 
Pray go and tell him all the matter, 
Tell him for HELEN 's ſake, . 
Will box, and bet him ſixpence bye; 
And he that drubs the other well, 
Shall quietly march off with NL, 
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Then Greece ufd Trey, in Any eat ved no 
May ſmoke à Wber Pipe together, 
May ſoberly Wth drink and funk, mon ding 
And ſoberly her Biscey r r r e ol 604 | 
| TuxsE words did Valiant Hero dekke; { 1.966 
x Fou now, iy boy, tak lomething Ie; © NA 
Says the bold Buck; chen turm him quick, Ge £ 
And ſtopp'd the Trojans With his ſtiek; 320 30 
Next, to the fot, with Spaniſh paer, 
Struts up to let them know the "I 3 By on 
The Greek green-grocers from their ae. 5 
'Pelted him Ward With tuf ni 5 I 
On which the bawlitig fiſh wire ves bing | 
From bulks and ſheds, their 2 2 ag. 
3 | Which in a ſhower they all let ty OA 
' = At Hecror's *ri6b as he Went by. Mt E520 
i 5 But he who had been us'd io Rules, 4 
Amongſt electionlecring rabhles, in e 
And knew that Pers Brentford: — 
Could hardly hurt His Toltd- n6b, i 
No notice took of War it Sone, 
But very gravely ſtrutted on. 8 
Ox this che great Ar RID ES eries out, 
Confound your plucks, 4nd blaſt your eyes out 
That's HEC ro coming, With "Pn 
To talk a little, not to box: 
I know the billy'ng, hectoring blade, 
By's greaſy hat and great cckade: 
1 know him by his 'Spaniſh T5 A a7 
His whiſkers fierce, and fiery face 
Stop but your mouths till I come near him, 
Then you may roar ont, Hear him, hear im. 
1 | 
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At chis the Grecians made à paàuſe, Af 
And clapp'd thei: fiſts. between. ob jaws. 
To ſtop their months; and thug they! did 
1 Exactly what their gen'ral bid 
SILENCE obtain'd, bold HRGToR Wen 
Begins : Your ſervant, gentlemen z _ 
I'm come to make a thort concluſion 
Of this d-—d brulley and confuſion, | 
For we're reſolved; to have no more 
Diſturbances about a whore z; - . 
Pais will therefore make a puſn, 1421 tx 
And give bold Max BLAU a brunn © 
For N ALL a, boxing- bout be Il try. | © 
And ſays he'll bet him fixpence by; 
Both cuckold and the cuckold-maker 
Muſt box, and he that wins her take her; 
Then Greece and, Troy, in any weather, 
May ſmoke a ſober pipe together, 
He ſpoke, and for ſix minutes good, 
With mouths full cock'd the rabble ſtood; 
At laſt with one conſent they roſe all, 
And ſwore it was a fair propoſal : 
TREN MENELAus thus began: 4 ** 
Bold HE CTOR offers like a man, 
And I the challenge will accept 
As freely as I ever ſlepft: 6 
Hz rox perhaps may think [ won't, = | : 
But ſinge my whiſkers if I don't. 
My friends the Grecians, for my ſake, 1 
Did many bloody. noſes take, | I 
And many a running fight did make, eee Bl 2 
It joys me now that they no longer | N 
Need fight, but that d—d mutton monger 1 
O 2 | | = 
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Will ſally forth and riſque tits 1 ets eie, 24, 
For madam Nimble-heels, my wife 
And may Old Nick, if either winches, | 
Come up and fetch the man e 11 . 
But let the Trojans for the 8ujnn 
Provide a cake or butter'd bun, gl 

And we'll take care the time to _ 

And get a bone for Jovz to pick, 

For well we know'he'll trounce us 3 

If cer we cheat him of his dinners 
Tell HELEN too, that I adviſe her 

To ſend old Prian; he is wifer | | 

Than all his ſons, they're roaring IPs, 10 : 
And fifty-thouſand lies may tell us 
With them tis hardly ſafe to go, el 
Becauſe they're but a word and blow, 
And that not always is the worſ t.. 
For ten to one the blow comes firſt: 
But when a man grows old and tame, f 

He loves to play a ſaving game, 

In a great hurry neer doth drive, 

But makes once ſerve | inſtead of five. 

Born parties hear, and hope at laſt 

Their broils and broken pates are paſt; F 

Nor ſtaid they to be bidden twice, 

But ſtripp'd their jackets in a trice : 

As quick as thought the circle round, 

Whipp'd down their cudgels on the ground. 

Two beadles HzcTox ſent to town, 

In haſte, to fetch his daddy down : 

And bid him, for a princely 0:0 . 
Bring with him all his broken meat. Nei 21, 
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Pra! int' rim, fond of miſchief wing,” "DF 
The Rainbow- goddeſs flies to ee | 
| Moſt modern puffs I ever |knew, 
Wen ſet on fire burn only vine, | bas 

Or fimple red, but when behind 

This nimble Goddeſs lets out wind, 

You ſee not only reds and blues, 

But all the colours painters uſe, - 8 0 
That HELEN might not know ſhe Wagbe her, 
She took the ſhape of ANTEY x $ daughter, 
A very pretty fightly wench,” 

That danc'd a jig, and jabber 1 French. 

She found the brim in PaTIAu's hall, 
Daubing with charcoal on the wall, 

The picture of each filly whelp 

That came her cuckold ſpouſe to help ; 

But as. ſign-painters ho for fen 
Folks ſhould take Reynard for a Bea. 
Write the name under, ſo did HELEN , 4 
Tho! ſhe was no great dab at ſpelling ; 

As for the huſband of the dame, 

There was no need to write his name, 

Becauſe ſo well ſhe drew him, that 

His. horns appear'd above his hat. 

HELEN, ſays IR Is, leave your work, 

Your bits of charcoal and burnt cork, 

Put on your hood, and come with me, 

And ſomething worth your while you'll be; 

The Greeks and Trojans all around | 

Have ftuck their broamſticks in the ground: 
PAR Is to-day, and your old fool, 

Muſt try who's got the ſtrongeſt; tool, 
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The very beſt waa, can on yo 


— 


And he whoſe luck twil be to get yon. Ks” 


You may depend upbm't, will; feat you. 
Poor HELEN now: forebodihg eva, 
Began to rub her eyes and ſhivet;; _ 
Her friends at Sparta left: behind, 
All popp'd at once into her mind. 
For ſhe had: left behind one dage- 4 8 43 
Of uncles, aunts, and loving couſi nas 
On which ſhe laid her cork and - "REY 
Aſide, and fumbling in a. dark hole, 
Pull'd out a greafy : ſarſenet hood, 
Which in a queeriſh fulky mood. 
She ty'd upon her well-hair'd pate, 
Then ſtraddl'd to che Scean gate, 


Where ſome old ſquare=taes, grave and ry ä 


Were chatting doſe to Priam's fide. : 


I think they were in number n Nan 3. 


It matters not, or odd or even: 

The name of each I would rehearſe, 
But it would edge your teeth in verſe. ; 
Like graſhoppers they ſat i'th' fun, 
Telling ſtrange tales of ancient fun; 
And, in a feeble hollow tone, x1 -; 
Repeated what great feats: they'd: done 


How they had thrumm'd the maids of: Troy 


When Apam was a little boy: 9 
At HELEN's ſhapes they ſhook their wings; 
What ceuld chey more they had no 5 ? 
Tho' there was not mongſt them a man 

Could make 2 ſingle flaſk ich pen, 


= * 
a / : 7 
* N 3 W J FY * : 26-44 af 3 ; EY „ W 7 
* I. vl i „„ W 4 ops tr 


_— 


. 
— T 1 
8 & 5 Po 4 - 
2 8. 5 Nen i” — 5 "7 > 7 - - O 25 . / * 8 
= 2 7 I * 3 : £ PI Set * LS . * > 71 bre * Mn ek ” 8 y - 0 . " OY 4 - - 
** e . by 2 ³ ot DSS, Es 5 N n E IE i Pn Sw CIT * r S * . \ ; : IS LS * n 1 4 LS ENDO So (ESL - . I - # 
3 8 8 7 3 e SLIT dre Ying 8 JS ² LET JJC ͤ V0 VVV 3 WC FSF 2 
11 4 * REES TRIED c ce PPP . F r „ d / y TI OS IK Ne FF N e Bo a et ea 1 e r OLE SI LSS * d ) . 
g 1 p 3 2 pt CS, I C/ ↄ ⁵ (TTT WA SIS IG RISE / TTT... ccc ͤ—— Ki , «˙ w ELD 4 as br 2 e r e LITE 7 * 9 2 A Sag Mee Yet 208 N ee e 8 11 anp be ates N. r 9 . . 
* by < 4 * * = wi C 2 * 7 7 1 % * 1 0 7 £ . - 2 
E * 8 8 So _— 5 * FIR N Wa et 3 2 * 3 8 r 2 W 5. 2 1 NN Ne 1 nn 4 8 £ - 2 * 0 7 2 Tz > $4, 4 s 
5 . N SOX \ - 2 * "x : EY 44-34 IIa. * X $ x2 V+ x 2A 2 4 Ol. * n 3 Ir; r LS 2 333 22 We wad ; 7 i I ” 5 bl — + þ 
g * N 7 SS" * EY HIS GE n 7 * 5 r A bk 222 n 8 "Fn F e e N N i 725 / (4, = tie 5 4 __ . Ie . 6 * . TÞ a CT 1 . 
8 y EVE ts oe Lo age * FN 9 * EROS iT: Rk > 1 2 22 Jv 4 76 I © FOE F 3 er ACA 27 N 8 ; h th 
N . 6 C ; k 7 : 4 NH PE  CNT9T 4 F 7 3 1 FF En EL IL EDT 8 NE Uo Fo YES ES We oo D ha Nee 
; 1 , 2 : Q | 0 2 N 1 5 1 8 CS rn TEN en os ES OED! r - MAE = 
4 1 : R 


AS SOLES DR 


wt 
« 
5 
— 
N by 
WE 
1 
5 
A 
* * 
* 
2 
- x4 
2 
72 
n 
2 
BY 
2 x 
" 
* \ 
1/168 
7 
% 
. 
we 
— 
1.4 , 
. 
* 
1 
» Nl 
2 5 
T 
FI 
Fe” 
e 
* 
r 
WM | 
DOSS 7 
7 2 
3 
2 X 
© 0M 
* 
— 
9292 
APSR 
"ROSH 
TT 
YO; 
"7 
"$5 3h 
© 6 
1 
9 
2 
H 
EN + 
e 
5 
1 
1 
55 x 
£2 
2 
9 
4 8 2 
4 > 
© © MER 
1 
7 
* 
3 
Wa 
e 
ry. 
"ORG 
2 
Ef 
* * 
(45 Sh 
1 F 
TH.) 3 
„ 
1 
O08 
4 25% 
TRY * 
1 
9 
1 
"I 
. * 
1-3 
. 2 
"EE 
"RE 
9 
. 
3 
4 
2 
9 
„ 
WEE) 
8 
2 
7 
= 
IRS 
1,44 NY 
=" mn 
"M8 
8 
3 
A, TY 
ee 
Y Wu 
2 i 
"os 
=4 4 
2 >] 
3 
" +32, 
4 * 
M £4 
Ke - 
— 1 
2 * 
N 
3 
—_— 
IS 
= 
3 
8 
9 
n 
" x 
3 
. 
Fe 
8 
ID 
— N 
rn. 
„ 
5 325 
5 
* 5 
e 
N 
e 
N oy * 
5 . ha 
3 
ISI 
2 
SITS 
5 wx ' 
— a 
e 
7 
3 0 
ct 
Ss 
nr Uh 
N. 
. 
SPY 
Es”, 
», © 7 
5 
Sz 
IK 
2 
3 
n 
. 
ms 
1 
_ 
7 2 
* = Cd 
EH 
3 
450 
en! 
Be 
Me. 
Hs 
- 74-0 
"7 
IS 
* 0 
9 
3 
woke 
* 
AL 
Se 
W 45 
1 
5 . 
3 5 
75 
FD, 
> $94 
r 
e 
5 5 
» 0 
TY 
e 
e 
93 
2 
2 ORE) 
1 
NE 
Wh 
* 
Fs, 
Ro 
wan, 
N 
e 
LHR 
Wt 
2. . 
Ws 
-* bi 
5 } 927 
* 
e 
<4 
* 
0 * 
Wks 
1 
2 
"TL" 
7 
* 6 
0 
I 
—, 
£% » " 
8-4 
$74: > 
"Woot 7 
* 
22 
SE. - 
Br 
Lu 
"AG 
. 
A 
* 00 
50x" 
85 
bp... 2 
* 
An.” 
"Ir 
79 
> & 
1 
1 
Py 
T.,4 
nw 
i 
4 
2 
3 
R 


Yet n rebellion had begun 
To move the fleſh of evry but. gta 


| Wiſh'd he was Fa Whoring 


HOME Ws a Ab. 


No wonder, faith, they ery, that Greece 


Should fight for ſuch a tempting piece; 


The man chat HLANs ringlets towzes, 


Can never grudge a *thoufand * % 


But fince it's oer with us, long ſince, 


Tis beſt to ſend the brimſtone hence: 


If ſhe ſtays here, Troy tumbles down 3: 


But pack her off, we ſave the town. 


Tho' this they faid, yet evity one 
1 . 
HELEN, ſays PRIAM, take” this place, 


And blow your noſe, and wipe your face: 


Don't ery, my girl, but come and chatter, 
And tell your daddy what's the matter; 
We all are mortal men and frail, 


And oft are guided by the tail; 


To be a ſaint you had not Pow'r, 

'Twas eaſier far to be a Whore; | 

The Gods have ta'en a freak, I. 0 

To pick a quarrel with poor me, 

The fault is therefore none of yours, 
That they have ſent theſe ſons of whores: 
To make ſuch rumbling at our doors; 

I have liv'd long enough to ken 

Gods are queer 'fiſh as well as men, 
And for nine years, I plainly ſee, 


They have been grumbling hard at me: 


Tho' I have reaſon to declare, 
I've cauſe to think their -Godſhips are 

A parcel of ungrateful 'varlets dds 
For grumbling at our Rock of harlots, 


rern — 9 
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But whore, and ſleep, and drink, and ſpew. ter 
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To let their parſons have, " their. 9 i 9vort G 


. 


Which that chey ought; to have is true, OW e 


Becauſe they've little elſe to nd N 


& 


But tell us, who's: that fwinging fellow. | TE a n 


That ſtruts ſo, fiexte ; he's dreſt in yellow : Ait 


Were be not ſuch a dev lieh hummer, 51 1 | 7 FT 
1 ſhould have ta'en him for a drummer. 
HELEN replies, Altho', good PRIA ux, 3540 198 


No woman's better kiſs'd than a 1 


Yet I could with 1 had been : hang'd, . 
Or at a whipping- poſt well bang'd, 
Ere I away with Paxis ran, 64 ac: A 
And cuckolded an honeſt man em rt Fact 


My little girl, if folks don't bam me, ? 
Cries bitterly to ſee her mammy : 


I'm full of grief, if that would PR ; 
But matters can't be- mended now, 
The gipſey, after this parade, 


Thus to the good old Trojan faid : 


Hz whom my daddy ſeeks to know 
Is the Greek gen Tralidimo, _ 
A man, I can aſſure you, PRIAM, 
Much greater than the King of Siam: 


4 


His fame is known both near and far, 


To ſcold in peace, and kick in war; 

My brother he was call'd, before 

Your ſon and I turn'd rogue and whore; 
And ere your graceleſs baſtard kiſt her, 

He us'd to call poor HELEN ſiſter, | 

Is that ATRIDEs, ſays old Square- toes, 
With ſhoes that ſcarce can hide his bare toes; 
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But that well cafily ercuſk, 1400 

Nine years muſt wear a dat © of por: * 
And by my faith, my pretty NELLo, 

He ſeems i'th' main a tightiſh fellow ; 

I think he would a black gown grace, 
There s fire and brimſtone in his face: 
I've been amongſt the Portugueſe, 
05 that ſwarm with lice and fleas, 
When Mticpen fat upon their throne, 
And Engliſh. captains led them on: 

I join'd em with my {quires and yeomen. 
To rob a parcel of old women, | 
By men call'd Jefuits or friars, 

A rev'rend neſt of holy Hhars. 

We finiſh'd what we went about, 

| Seiz'd all their caſh and drove em out: 
Yet ſearch through all this ſwarthy pack 
Of Portugueſe, with whiſkers black, 

You'll find, Im certain, amongſt them none 
That look fo fierce as AGAMEMNON. 

But tell, me HELEN, if you can, 


About that buſtling little man, 26 al 


Who, tho' he is not quite ſo tall 
As the great long-legg'd general, 
Yet Ill engage that all beholders 
Will ſay he has the broadeſt ſhoulders ; 
He whips about, and is ſo buſy, 
_ 'Tis much his noddle is not dizzy ; 
He ſeems all Kind of folks to teach, 
And pokes his noſe: in ev'ry breech : 
By what I ſee, I'll lay a wager, - 
He muſt, my girl, be ſerjeant-major. 
3 P 
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Says HELEN with a curtſy, this is. 
The thund' ring ant T 
Who can prove plainly, if he pleaſe, | 
The moon is made of Cheſhire-cheeſe + 
Beſides this wond rous gift o'th' gob, 
The man has got a cunning nob : 
Tho' his eftate is now but ſmall, 
He'll make it ſoon the devil and all; 
: He buſtles only with intention 
'To make em give him a good penſion 3. 
Nor will he ceaſe to ſtun folks ears, 
Till kick'd into the houſe of peers; 
Therefore depend next time you meet him, 
You'll hear folks call him Earl of Cheat- him. A 
1 HE,  AnTExoR anſwers, On my word, 
1 „„ is HELEN ſpeaks nought but truth, my lord : 
E : | When he and AGAMEMNoON hither ,_ 
_—_ Co Came both numbaſſadors together, 
8 | To tell-us what a precious piece 
| + Of work your ſon had made in Greece, 
1 By doing ſuch a barb'rous thing i + Ke 
_ 2 J OT LET: 1 
1 | Good honeſt cocks they ſeem'd to be, 
y R | I therefore let 'em board with me, 
_— Told 'em for price F would not break, 
= And took but eighteen pence a- week 
3 e For lodgings, candles, and ſmall beer; 
. = I'm fure no man can ſay twas dear. 
In ſpite of all their cunning cautions... : 
I often us'd to watch their motions : 
ArTRivts ſtanding look'd the beſt, Mi 
He was by far the better dreſt ; 


, 
2 _ e ©50 1 * „ 2 
* D 


Urxvsszs mel reſembl'd Maks, ei. 
When was ſet upon his a—, 
A poſture he -would often uſe, 

"To reſt his bones and ſave his ſhoes ; 
But what inclin'd him moſtly to't, 
His feet were tender with the gout. 
ATxzipEts oft would leave his chair, 
Aud ftrut and vapour like a play'r, 
His lanthorn-cheeks with wind would fill, 
And look as fierce as BoB BADILL ; 

But very ſeldom, as he ſtood, 

Said any more than D—n my blood: 

But when ULrssEs gan to ſpeak, 

You never heard ſo queer a Greek : 

At firſt when he began to mutter, 

He ſeem'd like honeſt GEORGE to ſtutter, 
Amus'd you with his queer grimaces, 

And made a hundred thouſand faces; 

But when he once began to utter, 

His words run ſmooth like oil and butter; 
The varlet from the flow'rs and trees 
Can call the very birds and bees. 


Ox ck more, ſays PRIAM, tell me, NELTLO, 


Who is that broad - fac'd thumping fellow ; ; 
J take him for a Swiſs or Ruſſian, | 
Or elſe a Patagonian Pruffian, 
Or 'hap the roguiſh Greeks have ſtole 
One of the giants from Guildhall ; 
80 ftrong a carl you ſeldom ſee, - 
Pray who the d—| can he be? 
_ HELEN replies, That mighty Don 
Is the great Ajax TELAMON; 

Ts 
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Compar'd to him, for bulk and courage, 


The reſt are all but chips in porridge : 
With reaſon good the Grecians crack, 
That he can carry on his back _ 
The ſtrongeſt, heavieſt city-gate, 

As one fir Sausox did of late, 
Before his wench had ta'en him down, 
And let the barber ſhave his crown: 


And take you care, if you ſhould ouch him, 


A good ſtrong guard be ſet to watch him, 
Elſe, like that Samson, I've ſome fears, 


He'll pull your houſe about your ears. 1 


The next that looks this way to ſee us, 
Is that bold buck IpoukNRU s,, 

A fine tall fellow of his inches, 
Yet from the glaſs he never flinches : 
My ſpouſe and he, at Sparta once 
Drank foot to foot fix bowls of punch 3 
I then found out the knave was able 
To lay my cuckold under th' table, 
Therefore would not, on any ſcore, 
Make em a ſingle ſpoonful more; 


On which they both got up, and ſaid, 


D—n the croſs bitch, and reed to bed. 
The reſt are bucks in England bred, 


With lion's heart and wooden head, 


But I've been looking all about, 


And cannot find my brothers out, 


CasToR and Pol Lux, two rare thumpers - 


At watchmens lanthorns, whores, and bumpers, 
But in what place they now are fudging, 


Upon my ſoul 1 can't imagine: 
3 


0 


OM 


e 
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I know they often riſqu'd their lives 


_ © To get at drunken tradeſmens wives, 


From tops of ſheds. got many a fall, 
Tumbling. through laths and tiles m4 all, 
And broken heads would oft be taking 
In the ſweet trade of cuckold-making ; 
Yet now are huff'd, and fight no more, 


Becauſe their ſiſter's tura'd a whore: 


But let em ſhew me, if they can, 
The fiſter of a nobleman 


That would not be, old daddy 1 
80 trimm'd about the ſkirts as I am. 


HELEN had never heard, we find, 


That both thoſe blades had ſlipt their wind, 


And, in their rough fir coffins bound, 
Were ſafe from brabbles, under ground, 
Where free from broils they ſlept ſecure, 


And dreamt of whores and rogues. no more. 


Ap now the beadles both with care 
Good ftore of meat and drink. prepare, 
Relicts of pot as well as ſpit, 

That men and Gods may pick a bit : 


Firſt they lugg'd out a fine cow-heel, 


Some pickl'd pork, and ſcraps of veal,. 


Part of a pudding made of peaſe, 


A loaf, and half a mouldy cheeſe. 


TaLTHIBIous to: the boats did run 


To fetch for Jovs. a hot croſs- bun; 


Knowing their bones he'd ſoon be fagging, 


Should they not keep his chaps a wagging. 
Ip avs likewiſe brought a pail 


Brim full of bumming Lincoln ale, 
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Then call d old l Fab! from the town; 


The Greeks won't truſt theſe ſons of yours, 5 


Wich both your feet ſo near the 3 


Where without doubt they both will N 


And he that with his knuckles ſeals up 


That we may have no further trouble, 
But ceaſe this curſed hubble- bubble; | 
Then Troy may drink and whore in peace, 


- 


With MENELAus take a ſpell in 


To ſerve for cart or one-horſe chair 5 


They both got out, and walk'd on foot, 
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PRIAMu, ſays he, vou muſt come down; 


They ſay they re quabbling ſons of to dere Hm! 
But you, they think, won't be a eng | 


And therefore come along old dad, 


A boxing match for Madam HELEN, 
Pummel each others noddles purely; 
His rival eyes, or kicks his heels up, 


Has liberty to take and trim 
The buff of that bewitching brim, 


I 


Whilſt all the ragged ſons of Greece 

May to their longing wives get ſoon, 

And take a ſecond honey-moon. 
Pritam, tho with a heavy heart, 

Gave orders for his applg-cart, 

A vehicle, contriv'd with care 


Then with ANTENoR by his fide, 

Like two grave cits, they took a ride. 
When they had rode a hundred yards, 
And reach'd the Grecian outward guards, 


To let the Grecians ſee them ftrut ; 


O MER. 1114p. 


On which ATRIDES walk'd to meet em, 
And Irhacus came out to greet em, 
Shook hands and ſeem'd exceeding civil, 
Tho' each ſincerely wiſh'd the devil 
Would kindly come to ſerve their — — 
And carry off their new-made friends. 
Ap now both parties fell to work, 
And gobbl'd down the veal and pork, 
Nor of the pudding did three peaſe 
Eſcape, nor half an ounce of cheeſe. 
Then, tho' their noggin was a thumper, 
They ſwallow'd bumper after. bumper, 
Till AcaMEMNoN and his fellow, 
And the old Trojan ſouls grew mellow. 
ATz1pts then began to ſwagger, 


And out he drew his dudgeon dagger, 


Flouriſh'd it round him in the air, 
Then hickup'd out a ſwearing prayer. 
O JueiTEr ! who every Friday 
Art worſhipp'd on. a mount call'd Ida: 
O PHotBus ! and thou mother EARTH! 
That. gives to thieves and lawyers. birth: 

O demons ! and infernal furies !- 
Whoſe counſels aid Weſtminſter juries: 


Thou diſcord making fiend! that trudges 
The fix months circuits with the judges; 


And: you, the imps that work in ſhoals, 
To: carry brimſtone and ſea-coals, 

That BELzEBus, for WH D's flock, 
May always have a winter's Rock, 
(Knowing that ſcoundrel's canting ſtuff 
Will yearly ſend him fools enough 37 
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To ftew, or roaſt, or ba 


7 


Or fricaſee, or fry in jn bo/ 


Since we with ſo much condeſcenſion bf211GE1 
Submit to pray, pray give attention 
This day for HzLrn, Who ſhall: wie her, 
The cuckold or the cuckold- maker; YO 77 
A mighty furious boxing bout 
Will be, and ſnotty work, no doubt. 
If Paris ſhould: my brother whack, 7 
Or lay him flat upon his back; 
Let him with NL L play tit for „„ 
And trim her till I eat my hat; | 
But if this Trojan hero goes off, 

Or MeNELavs knocks: his noſe off, 

(Which may, I'm fure, with eaſe be done, 

It being but a pocky one) 

They then ſhall give us up Miſs Neur. 

With what belongs her back and belly; 

And Pakis cannot think it much 

To pay a groat for ev'ry touch; 

(A man muſt tell a curſed lie 

That ſays I ſet the price too high, 

Becauſe there's thouſands: would 120 ting: 

To give a teſter, nay, a ſhilling; 

An alderman not far from hence, 

I know, once offer d eighteen . pence, 

Which ſhe refus'd with juſt! diſdain, | 
Becauſe this PARIS had not then 
On board his curſt unlucky ſhalop, 
Taught her a hitching in her gallop; 
Therefore I ſay it can't be thought, 
To over-rate her at a groat :)- 
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This is the bargain that we makes Sake” 7 +03 | 
And may a thouſand: devils. ace... ifs 1 „„ 
The man that doth this bargain bean 
Tae AGAMEMNON roar'd and ranted, 
And, WH—#r—», like, both ſwore, and canted, 
Then rais'd his. kneppers from the 2 
And puſh'd about another round 
The ale, without equivocating, _ 
Would make an Engliſh. cat ſpeak beiin; A 
No wonder, then, his brains did ramble, 
And brew another ſtrange preamble ; _ 
Without reflecting Jovg would: ſtare, 
Away he pop'd another pray'r, 
O Jovz! and all the lower fry 
Of Gods that ſkip. along the ſky, 
You know the bargain we have made 
About this ſtallion and this jade; 
Therefore who er the bargain breaks, 
Let them be Trojan rogues or Greeks, 
May their poſterity by ſcores . 
Turn out a race of rogues and whores, 
And may each wife have ſuch furor, 
That twenty pariſh-prieſts can't cure her. 
Jovs read this mighty pretty ſpeech, 
Then twirl'd it up to wipe his. breech : 
- If theſe are prayers, ſays he, a farta 
For all the prayers of Troy and Sparta ; 
Such ſtuff may any day be had in 
The chapels of Romaint and Mappan. 
* Prran, tho' tipſey he was grown, 
Yet did not quite forget his ſon; 
Says he, and hickup'd, There' s no doubt 
But PARIS ought to box it out; 
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But 1 grow old; and as you ſee; * 9015 If 


Strong liquor don't agree with ban 


My head's too heavy for my eb ir 
And all the world runs round on ber, 
111 therefore go and leave the boy 

To box, whilſt 1 mog off for Troy, 
Where I will try to get ſome reft, 
„Or ſmoke a pipe of Warsox's beſt: 
Bad news will always travel faſt, FH He 
And I ſhould chufe to hear it laſt. 
On this, in order to r 
They mount their tub, half chaiſe, half cart, 
The trenchers and the broken meat 
They ſtufFd into the empty ſeat ; . 
With noſes red, and each a hot Bog” 
As they the 1031 to Ilion trotted, 105 


The trenchers, jug, and empty platter, 


Cry'd, clatter, clatter, clatter, clatter. 
Durssks fly, and HEC TOR ſour, 


Began to mark a cockpit of, {thing n. 


Where - theſe two valiant cocks might ſpar, 


And put an end to this long war. 


Each in his own conceit was loth 

To yield a ſingle inch, but both 
Seem'd buſy in their occupation, ” 
Like bricklay' rs meaſuring a foundation. 
HecToR cry'd Piſh ' ULyssts, Pho! 
Here's ground enough; By Jasvs, no. 
Don't let em want for elbow room, 


For who can anfwer what may come. 


No ſooner did the bucks compoſe 
This matter, but another roſe, 


5 


on * „b 11556 


(As the firſt blow is half the battle) 

Who firſt ſhould make his broomſtick * 
e _— when they'd rubb'd: their nobs awhile for, 
3 agreed to throw up croſs or pile for. 
= uy the mean time, the ragged crew, 

8 Began another prayer to brew. . '' _ 
O Jvue1TER ! who haſt by odds, bt 
The hardeſt head of all the Gods, 


Let him that did this miſchief 'brew -- „ 
Return with ribs: all black and blue; TT = 


Or let the ſquabbling varlets go, 
And take their punk to Strumbello : 
Such rogues once hang'd all wars avid ceaſe, 
And ſoldiers eat their bread in peace; 
Then we, like Engliſh placemen, and 
Do nothing but receive our pay. 
| HECTOR, who was a wary chap 
At pitch and chuck, or huſtle-cap, 5 = 
Soon as they had agreed upon it, 1 EA os 
He huſtled in an old Scotch bonnet „ „ | 
Three farthings, which for ſuch a job 
He always carried in his fob ; 
Then turn'd his head without deceit, 
| To ſhew him that he ſcorn'd to cheat; 
And cry'd aloud, Here goes, my boy, 
\ *Tis heads for Greece, and tails for Troy; 
F Then turns the cap, great Troy prevails, 
| Iwo farthings out of three were tails. 
= - Paris, to ſhew himſelf quite Ready, 
Now buſtled hard. to- get him ready, 
Whipt on his buff-ſkin coat in haſte, 
And ty'd a belt about his waiſt, 
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And chen to arm his legs begins, wa id 919! 
(He did not reliſh” broken ſhins) ny evan Of 4 
80 fell to work, and quickly got m | 
Wrapp'd up in hay from top to bottom, 
Which he ſecur'd with good ſtrong RY 
Few beaux can bear à kick o'th* ſhins ; N 
Acroſs bis breaſt he ſtufft, within FE ME nt 
His ſhirt, a double ſheet of tin ; 
If MENELAu, thinks he, and Sine, 
Should hit me there, he breaks his Knuckles, : 
His dudgeon, which he oft did uſe 5 5 
For toaſting cheeſe and ſcraping ſhoes, | 
Like a phyſician's harmleſs tuck. | 
Cloſe to his peaceful buttocks» ſtuck : 
A horſe's tail, juſt like a 'mop, 
He wore upon his ſkull-cap's top. 
Thus fitted out with care and {kill, 8 
He look d as fierce as BoBaniL ; * : 1 
And MENELAu, you're certain, would - „ 1 
Put on the fierceſt phiz he could. 

Bur now begins the hurly-burly. 
The Greek, as I obſerv'd, look d ſurly ; 
He thought he ſaw, as in a glaſs, 
His branching horns in PAR TS' face; | 
The Trojan like Lord CHALEkSsTONE hobbles, 
For he was in a peck of troubles ; | 
You'd ſwear he'd got a thouſand corns, 
Or trod without his ſhoes on thorns. 
Thinks he, my caſe is but a poor one; 
I wiſh I ne'er had rode this whore on; 
The dog will ſurely take my life, 
For cpr eving his fine wife, 


N 


„ 
„ 
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I wiſh with both my pluck and gallum, 
Yd never touch'd her what d'ye callum, 
But gone where damſels in the Park 
Watch to earn fixpence in the dark, 
Or been content to pick up ſtill, 

A flat nos'd wench on Ludgate-Hill : 

He faid, and lifting up on bigh 

His ſtick, he ſuddenly let fly, 

But not at MENnELav, we find, 


5 He only then let fly behind: 


This eas'd his bowels, which had long 
Been grip'd, and made him rare and ſtrong: 
Juſt then he with a motion quick, 

Turn'd round and threw his knotty ſtick, 
Away it in good earneft few, 

But miſt the Greek a yard or two, 

The rabble roar throughout the level, 

Zoons ! that's a markſman for the devil: 
| Had the rogtie been ſo wide o 'thimark, 
When he met HELEN in the dark, 

She'd never left her lawful gap-ſtick,. 

To follow that d—d: Trojan's trap-ſtick: 
We might have then led quiet lives, 

And ſtaid to comfort all our wives, 

Nor left that buſineſs, whilſt we roam, 
For journeymen to do at home. 
At this the Greek, with aim quite true, 
His knotty ftick at Paxis threw, 

But Cer he ſpent his ammunition,. 

To Jovs he ſent a ſmall petition ;. 

For the right Preſbyterian breed 

Always coin Wau 'rs in time of need. 3. 
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And MENELAus ſcarce could move 

To piſs, but he muſt call Jovs, | 
Tho' Jove minds canting rogues. no more 
Than we mind beggars at the * 15 03 eee 
O Jovs ! ſays he, direct my aim, „ nnd 40 
Either to break his pate, or lame n 
This raſcal, who with bold bravadoes, 

Keeps galloping in my gambadoes, 

And bring all rogues. to evil ends 

That dare make cuckolds of their friends. 

. Tavs having eas'd his mind by pray'r, 

He whizzd his broomſhafr through the air; 

But PARIS ſaw it as it fled off, 


And duck'd, or it had ta'en his head aK = 
The Greek, who did not often judge ill, ET: 7: —_— 
Began to baſte him wirh his cudgel; t 1 
But as his paper ſkull he rapt, 8 Tj: - 
His ſtick in twenty pieces ſnapt; |; FY 


Vex'd to the guts, he lifts his eyes, © 
And mutt'ring to himſelf he cries. 
If you, Sir Jovs, had not rid ruſty, 
But to your word been true and wusty, | 
I ſhould have thumpify'd; moſt ſurely, _ 
This cuckold-making raſcal purely: 
But honeſt folks you keep at diſtance. 
And very kindly lend aſſiſtance 
To whores and rogues, who 'ſcape a ſcouring, 
Becauſe you take their part in. whoring. 
If you return ſuch treatment odd 
For prayers, I'll pray no more by G-. 
On this he gave a ſudden ſnap 
At the horſe-tail upon his cap, 

| 6 
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. lugged it ſtéutly; but a hay- band 
PARIS had twiſted for a ſtay- band, 
Secur'd it, Whilft the Gretian bang'd him, 
And with his hauling almoſt hang d him; 
The more he pull'd this fon of Mars, 
The more the Trojan hung an a—: 

Still he haul'd on with many a bob, 

And certainly had. dohe His job, 

When in came Vtxvs, queen of beauty, 
Who thinks all whoring tricks a 857 $76 
Her feiſſars from her fide the drew, 
And ſnipp'd the flay-band quite in two; 
Off came the ſkull-cap with a crack, 

And down went PARIS on his back; 
The Greek, who thought he well had ſped, | 
And pull'd off both his cap and head, 
Fretting to find inſtead of full cap, 

He'd only got art empty ſkull-cap, 


In wrath he threw it with a whorrit 


Amongſt the Greeks, who ſcrambl'd for it. 
And then, whilſt PARIs ſtill was. down, 
Sorely bepiſt, and in a ſwoon, 
With both his double fiſts he lick'd him, 
And kick d and thump'd, and thump'd and kick'd 

GE 
Swearing of oaths above a peck, 

He'd tie his guts about his neck. 
On this poor Pax1s, without further 
Delay, began to roar out murther ! 
Now Venus heard, and knowing that 
To wear a Hottentot * cravat 


»The Hottentots wear guts by way of ornanent. 
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Would make her beau look plaguy Auen, 

She lily in a miſt drew near, 

And whilſt the Greek his knuckles els, 

Squirted hot water in his eyes, 

This water being ſalt or tart, 

Made both his ſquinting day-lights ſmart 

So much, he ſtamp'd about, and ſwore 

And rubb'd them o'er, and o'er, and o'er; 

And tho it waſh'd his face from dirt, 

With impious rage he damn'd the ſquirt. 
WarilsT thus the Greek his eyes was rubbing, 

The Trojan 'ſcap'd a further drubbing ; 

But for all this the rogue lay roaring, 

When Venus, patroneſs of whoring, 

| Whiſpers him thus, You ſee I've done for t. 

Get up you bawling dog, and run for't ; 5 


The cuckold ſha'n't perceive your flight, 5 192 by Cl 


Nor ſee you till you're out of fight *. 

On this ſhe touch'd him with her hand, 
Which made him jump upright and ftand ; 
To follow her he then began, 

And ſwifter than a race- horſe ran, 

As you and I, old friend, between us, 
Have done, when running after VENUS, 
At leaſt I'm ſure, without a jeſt, 
Whenc'er we ran, we ran our beſt. 
Now to a garret, call'd the head- room 
O'th' houſe, and that was HELEN' 8 bed-room, 
She brought the frightned loon, and laid 
His baiter'd rump on HELEN : s bed, 


3 


* Some wags have found out, that this was an Iriſh eng: the duthor has 


nothing to ſay to the contrary, only humbly preſumes it is poſhble ſhe might be 


4 whore for all that. 


=* ks ke bo ju 
"XG 
DO 


N V © 


75 
. 


HOME: R's 114 D. „Ü 


=. Then wipe his noſs- Abd fact from an, lier 108- | - Z 
And went and borroꝰd u chen r = 
dlear'd all the room from dirt and mids 
And ſent his breeches down to waſh. . g 
No ſooner was he ſettbd well in 1 
This garret, but ſhe went for Hans. Wai N „ 
She found her on aà pigſtye-wall, | | CL 
Gaping and tott ring, fit to fall; 
Her maids attended at her fide, : 
But they, for ſafety,” ſat aſtride, - 
For tho they lik d to ſee the rumbling, 
They durſt not ſtand for fear of tumbling. 
Quickly the wenching Goddeſs :whipp'd on - 
The noſe and chin of mother $yieTonz | 
Juſt as ſhe came up within call, 
HELEN was ſcrambling down the wall, 
And ſhew'd a dainty pair of hips, © | . | 
Would make a biſhop ſuck his lips. 7 5 1 
Says Venus, Come let's have no ſcrubbing, J 
PARIs is ne'er the worſe for drubbing, 
For tho' the Grecian ſwore he'd ſpit him, 
I took good care he ſhould not hit him 5 1 
In any part to ſpoil his dancing; UH Ro = 
The rogue is now as good at prancing 
As e'er he was, for well I know, + +09 
He ſtill remains in flatuo quo; 
And I will pawn my pluck and liver, 
He capers now as well as ever, 
And ready ' ſtands, if you'll go ſoon, 
To dance a jigg, or rigadoon. 
HELEN began to make a din | T7 a 
At this old woman's noſe and chin; 3 „ 
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But taking time to look 


Raviſh'd without a tear or 


Almoſt as ſoon again as J. 


She quickly: 
By the pomatum on her 
And that ſame motion with ber high, - 


Which all induſtrious ladies get, n T9102 0 


That have unfurniſh' 


This put poor NRLL in | 
As Woopcock was that very 105 
When a ſad rogue, with heart ! big! 


4 
0g 
— 
* 

- 

0 

„ s 


A tender maid of thitty- nes 


But ſoon the jade freſh courage flint 
And to the Goddeſs filence broke. ., 
(The reader in her h will find. 


That, . woman- like, ſhe ſpoke her mind.) 
CouLp I believe: that Mrs. Venus 


Would eer have meddled more between us, 
And turn'd procu pimp, and bawd,  - | 


For ſuch à poor hen-heatted to ray 
Or think that HELEN cer will truckle, 
And with a beaten champion buckle ! | 
Since he is worſted in: the brulley, 

I now belong to t'other 267. 
Altho' the Greek has ever done me 

But little good, he's fairly won me; 
And you, for all your ſneering, know, 

If he demands me I muſt go. 
Should Pazis ſweat when I am gone, 
Can't you, dear Madam, rub him down: 

Or if he's in a ſhaking ft, 

A Goddeſs ſure can make him ſweats 
You'll cure an ague, if you'll try, | 
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Ay 


I've ben ten years hi: — 8 

But now I'm weary of the trade, 

Briſk Engliſh Tits ean't long bear hacking, 

With drivers that are always ſmacking * 

The dog with dancing Jumping Joan, 

Has danc'd me down to ſkin and bone; 

My boſom, once fo. plump and ripe, 

Handles juſt like a piece of tripe zo. 

And there is not (1 ſcorn all near 

An ounce of: fleſh upon my ribs: 

And the whole ftock upon my erupper, 

Would hardly ſerve a cat for _ 5 

And now to fee his kr ee 

Lay lolloping upon a bed, 

Cudgel'd and kick'd all black and blue, 

May be a pretty fight for you, 

But I'll be hang'd if 1 ſhawt ſpew. 
Hevpar ! quoth ſhe, how dare you thus 

Chatter to me, you ſaucy. paſs? _ 

To me, that trinkets find, and wakes, 


Cold cream, and rouge, and paint, and patches ! 1 


Unleſs I dreſs your plumpers out, 

And rigg you for a ball or rout, 

There's ne'er a rake in all the town 
Would tip you half of half a crown ; 
Then you'll with aldermen be willing 
To earn a fixpence or a ſhilling, 

* Or elſe in midnight cellars ply, 

For twopence wet and twopence dry. 
Oozooks ! thinks HELE N, I muſt — 
Or elſe I'm ruin'd horfe and foot, 


* Tom Brown. 


R. 2 


n 


2 


a. 845 ——— 


r 
- 4 2 


new ts 


* 


+. tne HY . 


r 


* 
d 


* E ²˙ . 1444s. pan ee — 4 
* 10 5 N 2 > * 
4 0 
* 


— —— 


I* 


2 
e 


e 3 
i 2 
Ow DAL 


ce 


* 


Ay R TEE i 2 4 
, +. - "—_ * us 5 
W — N 5 * AED ” L 
A n * 6 — 
8 1 ITE — 2 8 


PFF 


. . , 1 11 1 ; KP 5 N 
4 N f - u * * * *. . & 7 * * * « ; 1 8 , 4 % 1 5 x 4 : 4 : | EY = — 
For this is certain, double du, 


Th' immortal punk and mortal whorem 


„ | R 4 | ; 1 's 2 
, TY 11 ö XR 4 5 3 , 3. ; : | 
124 THE THIRD BOOK OF. ©: _ 


Can't be ſo bad as loſs of beau; 

When men ha'n't beauty for me Mal att - 
No duty will they do at ally + oo 
Then why ſhould | filly 1;difpurs; tet iis nohb wh 
Who hardly. now can live: without it 
Then turning to the Goddeſs, Pray you, | | h 
Forgive, ſays ſhe, a and PH obey; you. ir ; ; l 

O this away parties ſc aur. 
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When they came home, the maids had got 

Some fine peaſe - porridge ſmoking hot; 

But NELL a ſpoonfull would not 1 9 

Her thoughts were running on puff - paſt. „ 
Ur ſtairs they went and took a pee, 


- 


And found their hero faſt aſleep; | 
The Spartan had ſo drubb'd the cull, Fad 11 wt i: 


He'd given him a good belly- full; 

And when the belly's full, we know, it 0: et: 

To reſt the bones all abuſe to go; 

When Venvs ſtraight the curtain drew, 5 

And ſet the gipſy full in vix. 
HELEN appear'd a little muſty, ,- ,,, . - 

To make him think ſhe would ride ruſty. 

You are, ſays. ſhe, a pretty fellow, 

To let yon raſcal roar and bellow, hes 

And before all our Trojan dames f 

Call you a thouſand ſcoundrel names 

And now to ſee your great calf's head, 

By a courageous calf's heart led, 

March flyly off and ſneak to bee. 

Remember what a bullying noiſe 

You made amongſt the girls and boys, | 
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How you would call Arxipks out, 
And ſtoutly twiſt his neck about 

What royal baſtard ſon of whore, 

Except yourſelf, would hear him roar, 

And not go back and drub ſuch ſcoundrels, 

And pay him well about the poundrils : ; 
Inſtead of which, I fear tis me: = 1 
That he has tightly pummell'd you; | 

And, ſent - you off, or elſe he lies, 

With two ſwell'd checks, and two black eyes. 

And dare you think that HzLEn ever 

Will join again with your white liver, 

Or ſuffer one that's loſt his honour: 

To palm his lies and flams upon her. 

Says he, I wonder how you can 

Thus plague an honeſt harmleſs. man: 

If I this ſort of life muſt lead. 
| You'd better knock me on the head: | 
| Rather than with your tongue thus jerk me, 

I wiſh you would at once M*Quizx me. 

PALLAS you know's a croſs-grain'd ſow, 

And would not let me lick him now; 

But the next time the battle's try'd, 

III lay a groat I trim his hide: 

Then ceaſe, my girl, to plague me thus, 1 
And come and give thy lad a buſs, | 

And let it in remembrance be 

Of what we did in Cranae, bs T0 1 
When to our work we fairly buckl'd, 

And dubb'd your red-nos'd huſband cuckold. ” 

Tuo' NRLL was always pretty coming, | ba 
Let for ſome time ſhe now: ſtood humming; 
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1 „„ When VENUs came, and run a pin * no rn f 
| | Quite through her petticaats: and fkimz 1 
F The quick ſenſation on her rump: IO 1 all N 
$ : 55 Made her give ſuch: a nimble! jump. 507 14900 
ö Ilhat on the bed ſhe. rambt'd plus n | 
43 | Where Pax1y ſeiz d her by the waiſt, mid vag bit 
| | ES > And held the cunning baggage Sas 76 D707 
| . 1 Around the waiſt he never caught: "= vs 347 
1 8 But it in ſpecial temper brought herz 
Becauſe you know I was not oor n by 
But moſt folks think that here again © 
Pakr1s came off with loſs of men. 
| WniIIsr thus they dancd Mol L. PRATL HN 8 lig. 
5 Twould make you flare ta think how is . 
The Grecian: lock d; be jump'd about. 
ä And made a moſt confounded rut, 1 +3) | 
- %% ĩ like a greyhound, when poor puſs. 1 
3 Has whipp'& behind ſome friendly buſh; 
| HUe friſk'd his tail, and prick'd his ears 
And pranc'd like AsTLzY's dancing bears | * 
=  Search'd every hole the circle thorough, 
„%% . — peep'd in every coney' borou a, 1 430) 5 
Examin'd all their rotten boats. 
6 And all the womens: petticoats: © © 
5 He knew the Trojan, like a mole, - 
Would hide where-e er he found a hole. 
Bur he might bounce, and ding, and huff. 
His journeyman was fafe enough, | 
Doing 'a litle trifling ſpell '- - _: ( 
Of journey-work for Madam Nx I. 


| TEN AGanEMNON. roſe, and fpoke: _ 
| Flux me, but this is paſt „ 
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Lou ſee the keeper of this punk 


Is vaniſh'd in the air, or ſunk, 


On which account you can't deny 
But we have got the victory; 


If therefore HxkLEN you'll reſtore, 
We'll take her, be ſhe wife or whore ; 
But we. muſt likewiſe come upon ye, 


By way of coſts, for ſocket money, 
- Since it to all the world appears, 


That more than nine long tedious years 
Parx1s has rode my brother's geer in, 
And ev'ry thing is worſe for wearing; 
Although his boots are tip-top leather 


As ever workman put together, 


And I'll be ſworn won't eas'ly tear, 


They cannot but be worſe for wear; 
Let if you'll pay us debt and charges, 
We'll go juſt now and launch our barges, 


And give our bond that we no more 


Will trouble your unlucky ſhore, 
But from remembrance drive the traces 
Of all your Jewiſh ugly faces. 


 TxE moment he had ceasd from ſporting, 


The raggamuffins fell a ſhouting, 


Declar'd the ſpeech was good, and hinted 

A ſtrong defire to have it printed 
Then ſwore if Troy would not ftand to it, 
They d box em till they made em do it. 


END or BOOK m. 
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Look wond rons wiſe, as the 7 debate 


And Fnock their pates againſt each other. 


To iim ſhe peng F you ſoon 
V knock the 
Paris will give you half a crown. 


Some ſerjeants praiſes, others huffs , | Es | 3 
At laft the royſters join in battle, - nm 


ARGUMEN . 1 


2 IK E Fuſtices at Hieber s hall, | = 
The Gods, with JO facer all, 


About the Trojan town and ſtate, 
Whether to end their jars with Greece, 
And let them whore and drink in peace, 
Or fill keep up the woful pother, + 


Whilft they're debating, ha If If the _ = —_ 
e ob thre ke %%% 
And Yhen th, reſt agree, nem. con. A _ 


To let the raſcals ſquabble on. 


Pallas then jogs Lycaon's ſon, - 3 | 85 | - 
Hic name was Alexander Dunn, \- |= 
A bold North Briton, who had fled 8 8 N = 
a. France, to knock poor Wilkes. C Flu. head; = 1h” 2 


Spartan cuchold dun. _. 


He did the job, and whilſt Machaon | F 
A plaſter foruad the wound to lay on, . | 1 
The Trojan roaring ſons f whores  * | 'T 
Came thund'ring from the town by = OT = 
The Grecian chief, the troops to ſettle, „„ 8 
And ſhew himſelf a man of weigh, 15 | F* 
In a great ſplutter runs about * , N | 
To call their truſty leaders out, 

Swaggers and bounces, kicks and cuffs, 


And clubs and 4 greg) jackets. ratth.. = 2 5 


. | | 1 ; : | | : . | 1 | | T , 
% ay 25d 2.78 | Be : ; / 
; p. y 1 * | 5 * Ai F þ | ; 
| B O rie 
: — | BA | 
HE watchmen op'd the gates of heayen | 
| Juſt as the clock. was ſtriking ſeven, 
When all the Gods, with yawning faces, 
Came gaping in, and took their places. | 
HE BE was gone to fetch a Bob... Y | 
Of ſomething Rrong, and ſweet, and hot, 15 
Hucklemybuff tis calld in heaven, „ 
A name by VuLcan's blackſmiths given dos 
On earth the learned parſon RovNCE, | 
ave it the name of cherry bounce ; x | 
With this in haſte the wench came jogging. 
And fill'd each God a Pony noggin; "i : 


27 
— 7 


8 
0 
* 1 
4 
4 2 
1 d 
: 
2 
* 1 


FE 


132 THE FOURTH BOOK OF 


Who, whilſt they ſupp'd the huck' mybuff, 

Kept crying, This is d—d good ſtuff: 

Then bid her fetch another "brewing, 

And aſk what Greece and Troy were doing; ; 

And if the one-ey'd ſuperyifor, 

Could ſpare the Public Advertiſer : 

When Jovs, for downright fun or ſtrife, 

Began to vex his ox-ey'd wife. ; 
Two ſcolding brims of royal blood 

Aſſiſt the Greeks, if not, they ſhould; 

But when they've ſerv'd their own by ends. 

Like mortals, they forſake their friends, 

And quite forgetting that, or this chief, 

Content themſelves with brewing miſchief ; 

Whilſt grateful VENUS in the throng, 

To aid her letcher ſcours along; 

And with a pair of nimble wriſts, . 

She guides his weapon where ſhe lifts, 5 

Knowing a touch of her ſoft hand, I, 45 

Againſt a hoſt will make him ſtand. . 
Bur, meſſmates, ſince we have begun, 

'Tis time that ſomething ſhould be done; 

Lets go to Madam FarTsx, and look 

What ſhe has enter'd in her book, 

That we about them may determine, 

Whether to kill or keep the vermin. 

What think you, comrades, ſhall we let em 

Have peace, or ſtill go on to ſweat 'em? 

If now your godſhips think that NeLLY 

Shall go and warm her huſband's belly, 

And Pak1s pay for doing work _ 

Would glad the heart of Jew or Turk; 
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why then the borough may. and firm N 9 
A thouſand years on any term; | 
May back recal its old rev Exe, f 
And be once more a market- town. JV — on 
WHILST thus he preach'd, his angry mate 
With PALLAS jabber'd pate to pate, 
Contriving methods to annoy 
Poor PARIS, and his friends in Troy. be ans : 8 , 
They could not drive it from their thought, TT „„ 3, 1 
That he had ſeen their bums for nought. 115 8 > EN: 
The boxing brim, tho' vex'd for Greece, £10 9 
Yet nothing ſpoke, but held her peace, 1 
And would, had JovE preach'd e'er ſo long, 
For heavenly wiſdom rul'd her tongue: 
Not ſo the queen of noiſe and ſtrife, 
Jovx's patient Grizzle of a wife, 
she thus begun: Your dunder- pate 
| Sha'n't uſe your rib at ſuch a. rate : 
Have I not ſpent my time in brabbling, 
To ſet the Greeks and Troy a ſquabbling, 
Rattled my geldings o'er the ſtones, = „„ 
Till they are naught but ſkin and bones, 
Whilſt Sor, for miſchief, with his rays, 
Split the main pannel of my chaiſe, 
And all becauſe I did determine 
To ſmoke that race of * whoring vermin: 
And if your gizard will lay. ftill. 
Ill ſmoke em, ſplit me but 1 will. 


* Mering. You ſee Juno keeps continually harping on that word: we judge 
from thence, ſhe came in for ſmall ſhare of the labours of theſe whoring Trojans ; 
but Venus did, becauſe there was one Anchiſes, a twice five-finger'd Trojan, 
that (as old ſtories ſay) uſed to do buſineſs for her. Eneas was the produce of 
their leiſure hours, 
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But ſpouſe againſt his rib cologues 
To take the part of whores and rogues, 
And keeps up this cofountes firife, * 
Only to contradict his wife ts 
But if the Gods will help a bit, af en, ' 
In ſpite of you I'll trim 'em yet. 

Ar this ſame ſpeech you cannot wonder 


The thunder-driver lock'd like thunder; 
He ſcratch'd his pate, and fit to choak 


With rage, he to his vixen ſpoke. 

How now, you baggage, what's the matter ? 
From whence comes all this helliſh clattex ? 
Can mortal ſcoundrels thee perplex, 

And the great brim of brimſtones vex ? 
That you're reſolv'd you'll never ceaſe 
Till Troy is ſmother'd in its greaſe ; 


Then level, out of female ſpite, 
Their ſpires, with weather-cocks ſo bright; 
And all becauſe that Trojan youth 


Seem'd not to reliſh your wide mouth, 


And though you drew it all that could be, 


Thought it much wider than it ſhould be. 
Pray how can I the varlet blame, 
Who fifty times have thought the“ ſame ? 


But if you won't my ears be dinging, 


Il give you rope enough to ſwing in, 
Pull down their barns and orchards walls, 


And burn their ſhops and coblers ſtalls ; 


* be ſame. Here Juno cds a very ſevere * of Jupiter's, becauſe be 
directly gives her leave to ſatiate her revenge: had it not been for that, it is 
thought he would hardly have eſcaped without a ſcratch'd face, or perhaps the 
loſs of an cye: for few women can bear to be told, that they Pave a wide 


: mouth. 
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Kill both their valiant cocks and daſtards, 
And ſmother PRTIAM's race of baſtards : 
With his boil'd beef and cabbage glut, 

The fury of thy greedy gut, 

Let his fat hams your mazzard greaſe, 

And gobble up his bread and cheeſe; 
When Troy no more your tongue ſhall keep 
In motion, I may get ſome fleep ; 

But ſhould 1 chuſe to be uncivil, 

And ſend your ſcoundrels to che devil, 
Don't think, good Mrs. BRT, that you 
Shall hold my hand: remember how 

I ſuffer harmleſs Troy to tumble, 

To ſtop your everlaſting grumble. 

tell thee, brim, of all I know, 
Either above ſtairs or below, 
| Baſtards of mortal rogues or Gods, 

I value Troy the moſt by odds: 

No men on earth deſerve my favour 
Like Trojan boys for good behaviour; z 
Becauſe they are for ever cooking 
Something to keep my altar ſmoking ; 
Nor do they ever grudge the leaft 

To lend their daughters to the prieſt ; 
From whence it cannot be deny'd, 

But true religion is their guide. 
Joo, the queen of noiſe and ſtrife, 
Roll'd her great eyes like Puxncn's wife, 
And thus reply'd ; I've got in Greece 
Three towns worth fifty pounds a piece; 


F 


For all admit there's no excuſe 
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Mycenæ, Argos, aye, and Sparta 
Deſtroy em * and their Magna Charta; 
With the dry pox or thunder ſtrike em, 

Tis fault enough for me to like n An al 
Or let them all receive a ſummons | | s 

To go before your houſe of commons 
Tell 'em they re rogues, and mark the end on t. 

They'll ſend 'em all to jail, Ps: on't: rt 6 


For rogues that don't belong the houſe. 
Is it not hard 1 ſhould be ſnubb'd, ' 
And all my faithful cronies drubb' d, 

As if your loving wife ſo true 1172 
Was not to th' full as good as you ? 21 

I made a bargain, Jam ſure, - 

To ſhare your bed as well as power; 
But of the firſt, God knows 'tis true, 
I'm robb'd of more than half my, due. 
Your | dad was but a lead-refiner, - 
Mine was a Derbyſhire lead-miner : 
Then ſince we're equal, don't my life, 
Look grum, and ſnub your loving: wife; 
Alternately let's take the ſway, yr 
Each bear a bob both night and day 3 
And then both Gods and men ſhall ſe 
We rule by turns, now you, now me. 

I know ſome rogues will call you fool 
For ſuff ring your poor wife to. rule; 


V Deſtrey em, &c. See 1 fury of an enraged woman; ek 8 Troy 
ſhould r how tafily ſhe gives up three dearly beloved towns; but it is to 
be hoped, there are few fa 

1 = 


ch women alive now-a-days, 


5 r 
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5 But who with us above ſtairs pray, 


Values what mortal ſcoundrels ſay; 
Abuſe with men's ſo much in vogue, 


They call the patriot PiTT a rogue; 


And will, as ſure as you were born, 


Make rogues at laſt of WILKE ES and Horn. 


SEE truſty PALLAS ſneaking ſtands, 


And waits your worſhip's dread commands: 


She'll ſoon, if you unlooſe her tether, 

Set Greece and Troy by th' ears together; 
But bid her manage ſo the rabble, 
That Troy's ſad dogs begin the ſquabble ; 
Then if they're beaten black and blue, 


They dare not lay the blame on you. 


Or heaven and earth the whoring king 
Swore that his wife had hit the thing ; 
Then go, my PaLLas, in the nick, 

And ſerve theſe Phrygian rogues a trick; 


Away, and do not ſtay to ſpeak, 
But make the dogs their treaties break; 


Make 'em, like Frenchmen, Europe's ſcorn, 


Break oaths the moment they are ſworn. 


PLEASs' Dp, ſhe darts downward in a rrice, 
As ſmooth as younkers ſlide on ice; 
Or when: the upper regions vomit 


A long-tail'd firebrand, call'd a comet, 
Which cauſes ſuch a conſternation. 


In every age and ev'ry ſtation, 


That ancient matrons loſe their wits, 


And maids fall backward into fits; 


Makes the bold corps of train'd-bands quake, 


And bumkins get the belly-ach, 
. 1 
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Whilſt with a dreadful phiz on high 


It whiſks its tail along the Ry: 
Juſt ſo this brimſtone did appear, 


As ſhe came tumbling through the air 
They gueſs'd and ſtar d, and gueſs'd again, 
What this ſtrange prodigy could mean; 


At laſt they all agreed, and ſaid, 


WIL EES would, or would not be 
Or ſtocks would fall, and give a 


Swore that it would much better 
His majeſty to ſtick to B—, 


And ſeveral honeſt people now, 


By Pq behaviour, think fo too. 


WIHILSsF thus they jarr and diſagree, 


MINERVA lit upon a tree; 


And leſt her phiz ſhould make em gape, 
Borrow'd an honeſt mortal's fhape; 

Laopocus, no fnivelng. daſtard, | 
But great AxnTENoer's nephew's baſtard :: 


She quickly found Lycaon's fon, 


A queer look'd whelp, call'd SAWNEY Dunn; 
His men from Caledonia came, 


That FarE would ſoon be brought to bed 

Of ſomething great; that next December 

a member; 
flux 

To many a cull, beſides lame ducks: 

Some cunning heads this reaſon hit, 
That B— would ſoon make room for P—TT ; 3 
But all the bold north-country rout 

ſuit 


A place but little known to fame, 


The arms his ragamuffins bore 


But PAN D'Rus was his Grecian name. 


Were broomſticks daub d with brimſtone 0 er, 
4 
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With which themſelves: they us'd to ſwiteh, | 
And call'd it nointing for the itch : 


To him ſhe with a harmleſs look 

In the north- country accent ſpoke ; ; 
SawNEY, ſays the, now don't be nice, 0 
But tack a leetle gude advice; . 
You ken that ev 'ry prudent man 


Should pick up money when he can; 
For getting rhino here's the ſpot, 


At heam nae matters can be got, 
For there, God knows, the moſt one ſees 
At once, is four or five bawbees : 

But could you, Sawntr, have the lack 
To reach that red-nos'd Spartan's pluck, 
Pak1s, I know, when you have done 


This job, will tip you one pound one? | 


Don't gape and ſtare, for now or never 
You gain or loſe the caſh for ever; 
But firſt, if my advice you 1¹ follow, 


Promiſe that red-nos'd rogue AroLLo 


A handſome bribe ; a havre-cake,. 
You may be ſure, will make him take 
Your part, and guide your ruſty tuck 


Directly through the Spartan's pluck : 


And let me tell you, friend, that paying 


The gods, 1s better far than praying ; 


Although our honeſt parſons ſay, 
Good people ſhould both pray and pay. 
SAwNEyY firſt took a pinch of ſnuff, 
Then anſwer'd, Mon, you ve ſaid enough, 

3 clearly underſtand your meaning: 
On this the ſcarecrow fell to leaning 
| . 
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A goat for forty years had worn 
In Scotland, where he drew. his breath, 


And would have eat the fleſh. beſide, 


Away the lucky loon did go, 
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Upon his bow, that he might bring N ou 
In proper attitude to ſtring it. TY 
This truſty bow was made of horn 


And where at laſt he ſtarv'd to death 
Upon the rocks, if you'll examine, 

That ſhade the noted Cave of Famine 

The horns, that ſpread ſix feet 29 
Became this Scotchman's lawful plunder, 
Who juſt in pudding-time came in, 

And ſtole the horns and eat the ſkin, 


But that was. gone before he dy'd ; 
His bones, for ten long years had been, 
Cover'd with nothing but the ſkin. 


And made the horns into a bow; 

Jonny Macror Lip clos'd. the joint, 

And tipt with ſhining: braſs each point. 
WITH a felonious intent, 

As vou will find, this bow. he- bent, 

But took great care he was not ſeen. 

By. any. but his countrymen 3; 


Poor faithful fellows, (without brogues,) 


Kidnap'd from. home by: crafty rogues... 
Behind their bums he ſquatted low, 

To fit an arrow to the bow, 

Rubb'd the point ſmooth with dirt and ſpittle, 
And ſcrap d, it with a penny whittle ; - 
Then to the God of day did look up. 
And ſwore that, he for him would cook up 


N 
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& fwinging oatmeal haſty-pudding, | 
With render'd fat or ſomething good in. 
But Pfokzus rather ſeem'd to doubt him, 
So let him play his tricks without him. 

SAWNEY, to draw the dart its length, 


Firſt pull'd, then grinn'd, to help his * 


The eie rattl'd with a twang, 

And ſent the arrow off full ſpang 3 ;- 

Had then ATRrIipzts been forgot, 
He muſt,. fore GzoxGs, have gone to pot: 
But PALLAS, for his life afraid, 

In pudding- time came to his aid, 

And turn'd aſide the furious dart, 
Intended for. his pluck or heart, 

Into a more ignoble part; 

80 careful mothers, when they pleaſe, 
Their children guard from lice and fleas; 
Howe'er, the arrow's head came plump, 
With ſuch a whack: upon his rump, 

It made the honeſt cuckold jump: 

Now. Madam PALLAS play'd this farce: 
To, guide the arrew to his ——, 

Becauſe ſhe well diſcern'd the Grecks: 
Wore dirty greaſy. tup-ſkin breeks ; 
Therefore the arrow's point, ſhe knew, 
Could only get a little through; 

Great force it took. to drive it in 
Quite through a; tup's and als's ſkin, 
But thorough both it went indeed, 

And made his upper buttock. bleed; 
80 faſt it gave him ſuch queer twitches 
As quickly helped to fill his breeches.. 
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As when you ſeek'/for-ſtnff to grace 

Some fine edurt lady's; neck and face, 
All o'er her muddy ſkin you: ſpread 
A load of paint, both white and red; 
The diff ring colours, ſure ag 00 
Aſſiſt to fer each other off, 5 
Spite of the hue that glares lin 

The filthly, muddy, greaſy fkin; 

Juſt ſo ATrIpes' blood you'd ſpy: - 

With ſomething mia d, run down his . evigh, 
His knee, and leg, and ancle paſt; 

And reach'd his ſweaty foot at laſt : 

Ar firſt the brother, by his prancing, 
Thought he'd been practiſing his dancing, 
Becauſe at HarT's the Spartan then 
Was taught amongſt grown gentlemen. 

But when he faw this rueful ſight 

Of blood, both yellow, red, and white, 

His lank long hair ſtood bolt upright, 

And lifted, all the Grecians ſaid, 

His hat fix inches from his head; 

Nor leſs the honeft couckold quak d, 

His heart as well as belly ach'd, 

Till groping at the place that bled, 

He plainly felt the arrow's head 
Stopp'd by his greaſy breeks; he then 
Boldly took heart of grace again. 

But the. great chief, who thought the arrow 
Had ſplit his rump, or reach'd his marrow, 
With bitter ſobs Kept blubb'ring on, 

And thus a doleful fpeech begun, 

Whilſt all the Grecians, far and near 

Did nought but d——2n their eyes and ſwear. 
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My bro. did 1 for this damn'd uſe 
Agree to. give the dogs a truee? - 
It proves a fatal truce to thee, | 


And it has play'd the deuce with me. mn 
When knocks were ſtirring, thou kept rapping, 1 


But now in peace to catch thee napping 

Is dev liſh hard: with rueful Phiz, 

He added,. By my ſoul it is. 

Theſe ſcoundrel Trojan rogues, I ſee, 

Cabal for ever againſt thee; 

They've ſtole thy goods, and trimm'd thy wife, 
And now the dogs would take thy _ 
But rogues with perjuries ſo cramm'd 
Depend on't, will be double dd; 

And nought would pleaſe me half ſo well, 
As ſee the raſcals broil in hell. 

Now we, good Grecians, when it meet is 

To make with ſcoundrel neighbours treaties, 
As Britons (but the Lord knows how) 

With roguiſh Frenchmen. often do; 

We keep ſo ſtrictly ro our words, 

That people won't believe us Lords. 

What pity 'tis that theſe d——=d varlets, 

The ſcum of Broad St. Giles harlots, 
Should thus humbug great Jovt's own couſins,. 
And make em April fools by dozens. 

But let it be thy comfort, brother, 

That Jovz ſome day theſe whelps will ſmother: 
In their own greafe, and ſend them well 
Pepper'd and ſalted down to hell: 

Depend on't when he once begins, 

He'll ſmoke the ſcoundrels for their ſins; 
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Make PRiau's houſe of brabbling peers. ' | 
Come tumbling down about their ears. 
Theſe Trojans, if they do not mend on't, 
Will come to ſome, bad end, depend on't. 
Great Jove I know. will quickly handle 
His roſin and his farthing * candle, 
Becauſe he made his thunder roll _ 
MW Tiaiill he half crack d his muſtard-bowl, 
0 | Yet did no good at all by fright ning, 
* S8o now he'll ſinge the dogs with lightning. 
But thou, old rock, who nc'er- deſervd, 
To be by ſcoundrel rogues ſo ſerv'd, 
Will not mog off, I hope, ſo . 
But live to eat ſome pecks of pudding. 
If aught io thee ſhould come but good, 
I ſhall be done for, d n my blood; 
Thy ragged rogues, eat up with pox, 
Will run, but rot me if they ll box; 
Or elſe, for want of thy example, 
| They'll let the Trojan whores-birds ami 
Their very guts out, e'er they budge, 
They will, as ſure as God's my dae 
Broil me, if I ſhall ſleep a wink, 
But ſcratch my rump all night, to think 
That PARIS will with NeLL be got in. 
Some bagnio, whilſt thy bones are rotting. 
Shall HELEN then with Paris ſtay, 
Whilſt thy hard noddle turns to clay, 
And ſome ill-looking drunken knave 
Shall reel and piſs upon thy grave ; 


4 


The heathen gods made lightning by Growing 22 wein though e 
flame of a candle. 
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| Adding, that all. Arnis na: 
Was to come here, and ſtink, and rot; 
Which lot did juſtly fall to him, 
For following ſuch a pepper d brim ; 
Nor durſt his bullying brother ſlay, 
But very ſtoutly ran away. 
Before this ſcandal on me peep, 
May I be buried nine yards deep: 
Or, ſtitch'd up ia a hammock, be 
Sunk fifty fathom deep in ſea, | 
Where all the grace they. can afford 
As the tars pop me over board, 
Will be to ſay, Avaſt there, ho! 
| (As from the ſtarboard. fide I go) 


Don't let him from the plank be ramm 'd, 


But flide off neatly, and be d- d. 
He ended here, and then the lubber 
Began afreſh to roar and blubber; 
When MENELAus thus replies, 


Take your coat-ſleeve, and rub your eyes E 


If you don't keep your daylights dry, 
You ll make our raggamuffins cry. 
I feel they've only made a ſcratch on't, 


The ſerjeant's wife ſhall put a patch ont; 7 


Or if you think "twill mend it faſter, 
Get ſome of BokTon's * ſticking plaſter : 
But if you ſearch the tents and fleet, 

A barber-ſurgeon there you'll meet, 
Whoſe fame exceeds great Doctor Rock's, 
For curing both the itch and px. 


* Borton, an honeſt chemiſt in Piccadilly. 
U 
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On this ATRIDES, with his cloaths 
Rubb'd his eyes dry, and wip'd. his noſe „ 01 £6 
Then with a gentle nod oth” head, To BOWL 
By way of approbation, ſaid, 

I am of your opinion quite 

Brother, your right; by Jovs you re right 1 
TaLTHYBIus, fly, and bid MACHAON, | 
As faſt as he his legs can lay "mw | 

Run for his box of inſtruments, | 
And bring em quickly to our tents; 

My brother's bum has got a bump 

That very near has ſplit his rump, 

And I'm afraid that bad his caſe is, 

He makes ſuch curſed ugly faces. 

Away the ſwift TaLTHYBIvs flies, 

And fell, but did not ſtay to riſe; . 

Then ſearch'd both in and out of doors, 

And found the ſurgeon 'mongſt the whores; 
For they've a good excuſe, you know, 
Mongſt whores' at any time to go. 
Tn king, Macnaox, wants your help; 
You muſt not march, but run, you whelp; | 
And, with your box of ' inſtruments, - 
Attend the brothers in their tents: 

Make ſpeed, my boy, and ſtir your ſtump; 

One brother's wounded in the rump; ' 
And for the other, tis not clear 
But he has burſt a gut for fear. 

Tax ſurgeon hearing this diſaſter, 

Gave ev'ry wench her pill and plaſter, * 

F Then ply'd his heels o'er hedge and ſtile, 

1 = And beat the meſſenger a mile: 
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TALTHTETUs, who his ſpeed did view, 
Swears to this day he thought he flew. 
To help great men in time of need, 
All ſurgeons run with double ſpeed, 
Cauſe if they ſave them from interment, 
Beſides their pay, they. get preferment: - 
But if they pack em off to hell, 

The heir is ſure to pay em well; 

So let affairs go as they will, 

The ſurgeon thrives, or cure or kill. 

Away puff d Chixox on full drive, 

In hopes to find the king alive, 

Becauſe he never yet, tis ſaid, 

Could cure a patient that was "ry 
Standing he found the man he ſought, 
And cleaner than at firſt was thought ; 
His comrades look'd a little blue, 

And fo perhaps might I or you. 
But now, to ſhew ſome ſurgeon-craft, 
Cloſe to the head he broke the ſhaft, 

Or elſe the arrow's head, no doubt, 
Might have too haſtly come out: 

This made the valiant Greek of Greeks 
With all his ſpeed pull off his breeks; 
The arrow's head and greaſy leather 
Breeches, came off with eaſe together, 

But let out ſuch a curſed fume, 

It poiſon'd half the folks i'th' room; 
Then on the place, to give it eaſe, 

The ſurgeon laid ſome toaſted cheeſe, 

A remedy that people ſay, 

The Welſhmen uſe to this good day. 

Vs. 


War made him move a little quickiſh. 


3s THE FOURTH BOOK OF 
Now whil he dreſsd this rump of rumps, 
The Greeks were ſorely put to th womps -: 
By a great noiſy Trojan rout, ' 

Reſolv'd, juſt then, to box it out; 

Roaring they came like drunken ſailors, 

Or idle combination taylors. 

The bawling king durſt hardly My 3 

And yet he durſt not run away: 

Altho' in peace his head was thickiſh, 


His tongue, you find, was ſcarce worth uſing, 
But he was no bad hand at bruiſing; 
He left his cart, and fcorn'd to ride, 5 
Leſt folks ſhould think him touch'd with ids, 

But ran on foot through all the Holt, 
As nimbly as a penny-poſt : 
Then cries, Attend, each mother Ss ther 3 
This battle muſt be loſt, or won; 
By Jove it muſt, ſo do not ſtare, 
But buſtle whilſt you've time to ſpare: 
Remember now your ancient glories, 
What broken heads old womens' ſtories 
Relate of all your fathers ſtout; 
And you yourſelves are talk'd about: 
A Trojan, fighting one of you, 
Has odds againſt him three to two: 
Not one in five of them can box, 
Becauſe they're rotten with the pox : 
Soon ſhall we have them all in cuffs, 
If you but ſtir, and work their buffs. 
This ſpeech was made for hearts of oak, 
But te. the train-bands thus he ſpoke. 

| 0 


HOMB A 11145. 5 


0 * to all your former trades, 
The laughing ſtock of oyſter jades ! 
Do you intend to ſee, ye fighters 
A bonfire made of your old lighters ? + 
A ſpecial - time to ſtare and quake, 
When WILEkES and liberty's at flake! 
Like flags, who, whilſt they fland at bay, 
Dare neither fight nor run away. 

Don't think in this ſame hubble-bubble, 

That Jove will box to fave you trouble; 

For Jovs, like men, will help no elves 
That can't a linle help themſelves ; 

You'll therefore find, whoever buckles 
In earneſt to't, and plys his knuckles 
To give the Trojans a few bye blows 
Will find himſelf eſcape all dry __ 
And be convinc'd upon the teſt, 
He comes beſt off that boxes beſt. 

Whilſt thus ke ſpeaks, his fears he hides 
By taking moſt confounded firides, 
And look'd as fierce as if he'd kill 

His ſcores at once, like Bom ADI. 

The Cretan's ragged regiment 

Seem'd to afford him great content, 

And to obſerve how void of fear 
MERlo ſtrutted in the rear. 

The ſerjeant-majors in their places, 

To look quite fierce, had grim'd their faces: 
The king firſt ſhook the hand of each, 
And then he made this king-like ſpeech :. 
O Ipomen! what thanks we owe _ 
To men of mettle ſuch as you: 
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When Jove from war ſhall give relief, (3 

Let us have dumpling, broth, or beef, pt Ser 

To dinner, not a man ſhall put 0 

His ſpoon in, till you've cramm'd E gut: $11 

And when our pots of ale we * act | 

Mixt with ſmall beer the better half, %% noi, 
a 5 I Thy ſhare, depend, ſhall never fail 2a 52 

4 To be a double pot, all ale. eng 

_—_: : Tax Cretan had not learn'd to dance; 

Had ne'er from Dover ſkipp'd; to France: 

Tor, tho' 'tis plain he meant no evil, 

You'll think his ſpeech not over civil : : 

I'd have you know, to raiſe my courage, 

I neither want your beef nor porridge; 

Go amongſt courtier folks, their tribes 

Will ſwallow you and all your bribes ; 

I1l venture boldly, tho', to fay, 

You never ſaw me run away; 

Which tho' you dare but own is e 

Is more than I can ſay by you: 

But let us once begin the battle, | 

FIl make the Trojans doublets rattle. 

WM The gen'ral did not like the jeſt, 

| oe 80 whipt about to ſeek the reſt: 

| XAjax he found cloſe by his quarters, | 

= > Teaching his Carthaginian Tartars 

1 Y A ſurer way the foe to daſh, on, ” 

=—_ : And drub 'em in the Pruſſian faſhion, 

| He ſaw them clench their fiſts, and dart em 

. | To bump folks guts ſecundum artem : PA 

} 88 — Whilſt their croſs-buttock'd ſtrokes he views, 

[| Ajax, ſays he, my boy, what news? 
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He ſaid ſo, cauſe twas hard to 9 

A ſudden ſpeech: for every one: TRE 

But ſomething r rumbled in his head, 4 5; 

When out it came, and thus he aid ene wa? 

To ſee; you to your work thus buckle 

Makes both my heart and gizzard'\chuckle : 

Well may thy men be greatly thought on, 

When taught to box by ſuch a BROUGHTON: 

Would JovE to all the reſt aſſign 

Noddles but half as thick as thine, 

Trojans would ne'er again turn fighters, 

But run as faſt as ſtarv'd lamp-lighters. 
Ajax, whoſe oratory hung 3 

More on his: mutton fiſt. than tongue, 

Sap'd at the ſpeeches of this lout, - 

But yet the de'el a word came out; 

Juſt as he pleas'd he let him talk, 

And when he pleas'd he let him walks. 
GRAVE NESTOR was the next he aw, 

A queer old tike, and full of jaw; 

He underſtood the art of fighting, 

But was a greater dab at biting 

His neighbour's head off in a bargain z. 

Beſides, he talk d all kinds of jargon, 

The linguo of the Dutch could belch, 

And ſputter Greek and gabble Welch, 

Hiccup d the language of the Danes, 

And warbled ſoft Italian firains ; 

But made a damnable hotch-potch, 

Betwixt his Engliſh and his Scotch. 

NES TOR with two great plugs was ſtopping, 

His noſe, to hinder it from dropping, 
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And then amongſt his rogues he goes Te 
And ftrait begun to turn their toes out. 
The king, who kept a ſhatp look-out, 


Saw what th' old fellow was about, 
Obſerv'd with how much art he drew up * 
His ommum goth rum ragged crew uß. 
The Swiſs, with whiſkers large and mn Fo 

He wiſely pick d from out the * | 
To ſet in front, as all men kn & Bt Wer 
Whiſkers will ſcare 4 valiant fo; 

Witneſs the droll old wives of n 
Gainſt whom our fleet durſt not advance, 
Becauſe each dame amongſt thoſe friſkers, 
Shew'd a tremendous pair of whiſkers *, 
The carts he next in flank did place, 
To keep em ready for a chace: 

Tth' rear he ftation'd mot'rate wen,” f 
With middliag hearts, half cock half 1 | 
The very riff-raff ſcoundrels enter | 
A place provided in the center, 

For there the fly old ſoaker Kone, 
As well as either I or you, © © 

They muſt, when once the beoil began 813 
Advance, becauſe they could not run. 
Thus ready fixd, left Troy fhould rout em, 
They look d confounded: ſharp about em. 
All round St. James's you might ſeek, 
Before you'd find fo fine'a Greek, 

Who could within ſo ſmall a border 
Keep all his ragged en in N 
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And, amidſt all this. fearful. 1 
Prevent the drunken crew from grumbling. 
Nor did you hear a fingle cry, 
Of ſmite your limbs, or blaſt your eye. 
When NesTos. in a fine oration, . 
Gave 'em the following ram « 5 
Ix you in battle chance to tumble, 
Don't lay and blaſt your eyes, and grumble, 
But jump directly bolt upright, 
And either run away or fight; 
Our fathers, by this good — : 
(As faſt as taylors crack their lice) 
Would break their adverſaries nobs, 
Or with their knuckles pelt their gobs. 
| Tars ſpeech ſo pleas'd the great inks, 
That he to make another try'd his N 
Thick jowl, and cry'd, Tis hard that age 
Should drive ſuch firelocks off the ſtage: 
Whilſt Sack and BrxovcrTon die forgotten, 
Such bones as thine ſhould ne'er be rotten. 

Wren Ns rox ſhook his hoary locks, 
And thus replies: Age with a pox 
Will come; could I recal juſt now, 
The ſtrength I had at twenty-two, 
When ErEuTHALION I did thwack, = NM; 
Be ſure I would that ſtrength call back; 
But dear experience can't be gotten, 
Till we're with tricks of youth half rotten 3 
For I myſelf, when but a cub, 
Was fix times in the pickling tub; 
But the laſt flux ſo ſore did ſhake me, 
I pray'd, and bid the devil take me 

| x 
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And then amongſt his: rogues he goes es 
And ſtrait begun to turn their toes out. 
The king, who kept a ſhatp look-out, 
Saw what th' old fellow was about, 
Obſerv'd with how much art he drew up 55 
| His mmm goth rum ragged" crew up.. 
The Swiſs, with whiſkers large and _ it HW 
He wiſely pick d from out the mw”: not 
To ſet in front, as all men know - x 
Whiſkers will feare 4 valiant foe! 
Witneſs the droll old wives of Frances, 
*'Gainſt whom our fleet durſt not advance, 
Becauſe each dame amongſt thoſe friſkers, 
Shew'd a tremendous pair of whiſkers . 
The carts he next in flank did * 
To keep em ready for 4 chace: | 
I'th' rear he ſtation's mod rate nen, | 28 
With middling hearts, half cock half hen, 
The very riff- raff ſcoundtels enter 
A place provided in the center, 
For there the fly old ſoaker . 
As well as either I or you, | ©- 
They muſt, when once the broil begun, 
Advance, becauſe they could not run. 
Thus ready fix'd, left Troy ſhould rout 'em, 
They look d confounded: ſharp about em. 
All round St. James's you might ck, 
Before you'd find ſo fine'a Greek, 
Who could within ſo ſmall 'a- border 
| Keep all his ragged R_ in order, 
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And, amidſt all this fearful 1 
prevent the drunken crew from grumbling. 
Nor did you hear a fingle cry, 
Of ſmite your limbs, or blaſt your eye. 
When NesToR. in a fine oration, . 
Gave 'em the following ria : : 
Ir you in battle chance to tumble, 
Don't lay and blaſt your eyes, and grumble, 
But jump directly bolt upright, 
And either run away or fight; 
Our fathers, by this good advice, 
(s faſt as taylors crack their lice) 
Would break their adverſaries nobs, 
Or with their knuckles pelt their gobs. 
Tars ſpeech ſo pleas'd the great ATxIDss, 
That he to make another try'd his 
Thick jowl, and cry'd, "Tis hard that age 
Should drive ſuch firelocks off the ſtage: 
Whilſt SLAck and BxodHToN die forgotten, 
Such bones as thine ſhould ne'er be rotten. 
Wren NzsTor ſhook his hoary locks, 
And thus replies: Age with a pox 
Will come; could I recal juſt now, 
The ſtrength I had at twenty-two, 
When En EUTHALION I did thwack« RR 
Be ſure I would that ſtrength call back; 


Till we're ik wicks of youth half rotten ; ; 
For I myſelf, when but a cub, 

Was ſix times in the pickling tub; 

But the laſt flux ſo ſore did ſhake me, 

I pray'd, and bid the devil take me 
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If I would not give 0 er the trade, 
Of medd' ling with a common jade, 
But a grave turn of life purſue, | 
And keep an honeſt whore or two. 
In boxing truſt the young and bold ones, 
But for good counfel mind the old ones; 
Tho' now my boxing bears no price, 
Yet I can give you” x0 uavice: OO 
Fight you and ſcuffle whilft you re young,” 
My vigour centers in my tongue; 
I would do more to ſhew my love, 
But can no other weapon move. 
Wirtn joy great AGAMEMNON heard 
This doughty knight och grizzle beard ; 
He left him then, becauſe he had . it i 
No time to ſpare, things look'd but dad: | 
When lo! he found MenzsTHEDsS 
In a moſt lamentable fuſs : 
Hed almoſt ſpent a farthing candle 
In looking for his potlid handle; 
Searching about his tent all round him, 
The gen'ral left him where he found him. 
_ _ Next ſpyd ULYSSES at his ſtand ; 
Th' Old Buffs were under his command 5 
The men were all at pirch and huſtle, 
Nor knew a word. about the buftle ; 
And there ULyssEes fat half dreft, 
Smoking A pipe of Hosson's beſt. 
ATRkIDEs felt his gizzard ſwell, 
And 'gan to ſcold away pell-mell ; 
I thought you, Mr. SLIGHT-OF-HAND, | 
Had known much better than to ſtand 
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Picking you fingers, whilſt the reſt 0 
Are forc'd to box their very beſt, of 
And make a marvellous reſiſtance, _ 
To keep theſe Trojan rogues at diſtance; 
In peace, when we've a pariſn meeting, 
Your name ſtands firſt i'th' liſt for eatingg _ 
And therefore ſhould, when blows and knocks 
Are ſtirring, be the firſt to box, 
Taz ſage ULyss8s, with, a bluſh, - 
Held up his thumb, and cry'd Huſh, huſh! 
Pox take you jaw, Troy's rogues will hear, 
And think we ſneak behind for fear: 
But I'm perſuaded you, e'er long 
Will wiſh you'd held your noiſy tongue, 
Nor ſpent the time you had to ſpare _ 
In telling what an aſs you are; 
I know you're making all this rout; 
For fear that we ſhonld ſmell you out; 
But your beſt way will be to go, 1 
Behind the hedge and get ſome ſtra w; 
Wipe yourſelf very clean, I tell you, 
And then our leaders will not ſmell you. 
Can you not ſee we're ready booted, 
And I've juſt got my jacket clouted?ꝰ 
Without your keeping ſuch a coil, 
Ten minutes fits us for the broil: 
Give you the word, and we'll obey, 
At quarter-ſtaff or cudgel-play ß 
When we begin to box, depend, =» 
Il make your carrots ſtand on end. 

WELL ſaid, ULYssEs, Cries. the king, 
(A little touch d tho with the fling 
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of chis rum ſpeech) 1 only fear d 

To catch my warrior off his : 

But am rejoic'd to find thee ſteady, 

For broils or wenches always ready. [99s 
He ſaid no more, but in a trice, eber e 

Took the ſage Ithacan's advice; e 

Leap'd oer the hedge, and there unſeen, 

Rubb' d his beſpatter'd breeches clean. _ 
Taz next he found was Drowe ; ; 

Him he caught faſt aſleep in bed. | 1 

Zoons ! quoth the king, I thought Tvpipes, ö 

The man in whom my greateſt pride is, 6 

Might abſent been perhaps a-whoring, 

But little dreamt to catch him ſnoring: 

Doft thou not hear the Trojans rattle ? 

Already they've begun the battle ; 

Not ſo thy father none could doubt him, 

He long cer this had laid about him, 

And giv'n the Trojans ſuch a drubbing, 

As would have fav'd a twelvemonth's bee 

'Tis known he was a lad of wax, 

Let bcllum be the word, aut pax; 

He was, to ſay the truth, no tall man, 

But a ſmart little tike, like Col MAN. 

1 ſaw him once, twas when the whelp 

To PoLinice came for help; 

Troopers he begg'd, and ſtrait we gave em; 

But Jove thought fit he ſhould not have em: 

Sent comets with long tails to fright us, 

And made us one and all b-f—te us; 

| Kept his old ruſty boomſhell rolling, 

And brew'd up ſuch a helliſh growling ; 
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That we to quiet his dd rout, 
Een let your daddy So without. 
But after that, I know it fact, 
He fifty bluſt ring bullies thwack'd, 
| Nay, hold, I fib, twas forty-nine ; . 
For one he favd, a friend of mine, 
To witneſs that the tale was true, 
Elſe 'twould have been believ d by few ; A 
Tho' two bold bruiſers led them 1 8 1 
Mod and ſturdy Lycornon, 
He trimm'd their jackets ev'ry one; 
But I muſt tell you, in this caſe, 
And tell you flatly to your face, 
Since our affairs ſo ill you handle; 
You're hardly fit to hold his candle, 
: Trp1vzs, ftung with rage and grief, 
Scratch'd his brown rump as raw as beef, 
Yet held his tongue, altho the Wight 
Kept ſcratching where it did not bite, 
But STHENELUS was not ſo Low 
He ſoon began to play the devil : 
You chattering raſcal, blaſt your eyes! 
How dare you tell ſuch curſed lies; 9 
For tho' like other men We ſnore, 
We'll box with you and twenty more, 
Moſt people think a man's but bad, 
When folks compare him with his dad; 
Tho' we, by Jovz, and I'm no puffer, 
By the compariſon can't ſuffer, 
For you, with all your lies, can't ſay, 
But we can box as well as they, 
And better too: at Thebes they fail'd; 
With half their forces we orevallde: 


S 
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Our- fathers ſu ffer d in their ſhoes, - 


01 9W ont 
And dy'd like damn'd blaſphemiog - Jews; 1 


But Jove ſtood by, and back d our kno 
Becauſe he found us honeſt cocks. mis ld. 


Therefore, in ſpite of all your airs, ſir, bie 5 ” 
Our broils have made more noiſe than Sheen fir. | 
- Trpivpss thus: My. friend, what hurry ?, 
Don't put yourſelf. in ſuch a rr 5 
Can't you percigye .the, Hungry chief 
is almoſt ftarv'd for want of beef: 1 8 
No wonder then that he's ſo 1 IM 
'Twould make or you or me ride, ruſty + 
But we will fight, if he leads on, 
And ſecond him, my bay, ding * 
He ſpoke, and took a flying jump, OY 
Up went his heels, and with a plump 
His bum againſt the ground came thump * 
But up he ſprang, and fans, delay, 91 
They ran full. ſpeed to join the tray; n 
And as they hurry'd to the battle, 
They made their greaſy buff- coats rattle. 
As when the ſcavengers on 
Prepar d with brooms to ſcour the ſtreet, 5 
Wich gentle pace at fir, they ſueep, 
And a flow lazy motion keep. 
Till wave on waye creates a flood 
Of cabbage leaves and kennel mud; 
But when the ſhovel plays its Fart. 
It mounts aloft, and fills the cart; 
Juſt ſo the ragged bands move on, 
The hindmoſt ſhove the front along; Fu 
No ſound through all the ranks you hear, 
Except the general chance. to wear; 


* 
* anda 
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March and be dd the chief would fay, Zi 
And filent all the troops obey. _ ny OOTY 
Not fo the Trojans : their wide gobs e 
Kept aan Aer your Engliſh mobs; 

So many diff rent ſhires, When gabbling, 
Seem'd like a group of Welchmen e 
To it they fall, a heathen ſprite” | 


| Heartens each army to the fight; 


MiNERVA help'd her Grecian Hoke, 
Whilſt bully Mans the Trojans backs: 
DiscokD, an ugly wry-mouth'd fiend, 
And Tgrxos, with its hair an end, 
Attended by that ſpectre FLIGHT, 

Were dev'lifh buſy in the fight; 
Discoxrp, that bane of Chriſtian nations, 
But moſt the curſe of corporations, 
When born, tho ſmaller than a mouſe, 

| She'll quickly touch the top © th houfe: >} 
Too often at a lord mayor” s feaſt 

She comes, a moſt unwelcome gueſt ; 

Too oft makes ſober cits at MASK AL L's we 
Call their companions rogues and riteats ; 
But what is worſt, both great and {mall 
She lugs away to | Wrangler s Fall, 
Where half their wealth is from em mes d, 
Before they find themſelves humbugg' d 
Affliction brings both ſides to think, 

So down they friendly fit and drink, 
Vex'd they're drawn in to be employers 
Of thieves, ſolicitors, and lawyers. 


* Maſkall's, me Aa tavern . 
T WR Hall. 
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And now theſe, wrangling, ſons of whores 
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| And tho ſome- queer bard To were kuck, 
1 . vet not a man was ſeen to duck, 
N ö Ce. A noiſe of ſhouts and grumbling ſpreads, 
a From luckleſs knaves with broken heads; gs 
With blood from valiant captains noſes. . 
1 The nettles turn'd as red as roſes. 
Fa As from a brewer's fink, a torrent 5 | 
= Comes with a moſt. prodigious current, 
= And roaring with amazing force, 
x Bears down in its reſiſtleſs courſe 1 
1 Stale grounds, us'd hops, and ſtinking grains; 
Y Nor ſtops till it has reach'd the drains; - 
3 So theſe two crowds each other joſtle, 
. And make a moſt confounded buſtle. 
[i OLD NesTor's chatr'ring ſaucy. ſon _ 
1 The firſt miſchievous job begun; 
5 ; Echzrorus by chance was nigh, - 
; At whom he let his bromſtick fly; ; 
. Upon the nob it hit him full, 
| Spoil'd his beſt hat, aud crack'd his ſkull; 
| ” Down on the ground he tumbl'd ſouſe, 
1 5 T Like tiles from WH1TFIiELD's meeting houſe, 


When rumbling whirlwinds make more din 
O' th' outfide than he doth within: 

When ELpENOR, a crack-brain'd fellow, 
Whoſe coat was fac'd with dirty yellow, 

A ftaring, gaping, hair-brain'd prig, 

Came up to ſteal his hat and wig ; 
But, as he ventur'd forth his hand 

To draw the plunder off the ſand, 
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Ack on- broomſhaft flew ſo pat off, 

It nabb'd him as he pull'd the hat off; 
His potlid left his guts unguarded, 

And ſo the puppy got rewarded : 

He falls, and ſprawls about in blood, 
And fills his flounder-mouth with mud. 


Now Greeks and Trojans round him flock, 
And lend each other many a knock: _ 


The ſharpeſt end o'th' ſtick each puts out, 


And ſtrives to prick his neighbour's guts out. 


One JIEMux Sin, a pretty boy 

As any you ſhall find in Troy, 

For picking up low bunting doxies 
Or locking watchmen in their boxes: 
On Ida's fide, upon the ſhore 
Of Simois, the mother bore 

This hopeful product of a whore, 
And from that river, for a whim, 

She call'd the younker Jemmy SIM. 
Bluff Ajax threw his broomſtick at 
The gaping whelp, and laid him flat. 
For ſhame, you lubber ! thus to catch 
A harmleſs lad, not half your match; 
But Ajax once on miſchief ſet, 
Was ſure to knock down. all he met 
With his thick broomſtick lays all flat, 
Whether 'tis man, or dog, or cat. 
Thus the unlucky younker fell, 

But how, he never yet could tell. 
Like a tall tree, that farmer BaTEs 
Cuts down to mend his rotten gates, 
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With a huge ſquaſh its branches all 
Get ſorely rumpl'd by the fall; 
So this poor boy, in tumbling down, 
Loſt a good wig, and bruis'd his crown. 

AT Ajax then ANTI Hus threw 
His ſtaff, but how, he hardly knew, 
AJax's whiſkers ſcar'd him ſo, _ 
He ſhut his eyes, and let it go; . 
Like ſtout militia men who put = 4. 058 
Their guns againſt their gundy gut, 
Then take their aim with both eyes ſhut. 
Yet tho' he miſs'd the mark he aim'd, 
A butcher's journeyman it lam'd, 
Juſt as he ſtooping was to nim 
The ſtick and potlid of poor Sin. 
 ULyssts was confounded mad, 
To ſee his fav'rite fare ſo bad, 
(A fellow that did oft beſtir him 
In cribbing many a ſheep's head for him) 
Look'd fierce, and grinn'd from ear to ear, 
Like Jonny Savor's dancing bear; 
Then ſudden from the ranks jumps out, 
Arm'd with a broomſhaft firm and ftout ; 
But cer he ſtruck, you need not doubt him, 
He firſt look'd carefully about him, | 
To ſee all ſafe on every ſide ; 
Truſt him to guard his own calf's hide ; 
Then cries, Have at your whoring gullets ; 
I wiſh 'twas twenty ton of bullets, 
Whiz goes the broomſtick through the air, | 
And made the- trembling Trojans _ 


* 
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It reach da huge fat - gutted fellow, 

With ſuch a paunch as PuNcHINELLO: 

He was old Px1am's jolly ſon, 
Too good a mark for ſword: or gun; 

For, as a treble place he filld, 

Twas three to one he muſt be Kkill'd : 
Down tumbl'd he with ſuch a 8. 5 
He made, with his amazing back; Þ . 
The earth juſt like a nutſhell crack ; 

And ſhook it ſo that from his throne, 

The king of hell came tumbling down, 

On which he ſent up ſtairs a devil, 

To ſee what rogue had been ſo civil, 

As ſpoil his after-dinner nap, _ 

And bruiſe his ſcull and cut his cap: 

The devil ſaw this fat-rump'd youth 

Was down, ſo went and told the truth. 

On this the roaring Trojan crew, 

| Began to look confounded blue; 
Een Hecror's ſelf, they tell us, durſt 
Not ſtay, but let his bum go firſt 
From off the field ; then helter-ſkelter, 
The reſt ran where they could for ſhelter : : 
The Greeks all cock-a-hoop preſs on, © 
And kick their heels up as they run, 
And then, like ſeaſon'd rogues in town, 
Pick all their pockets when they're down. 
PHotBus, who ſaw them run this pace, 

Popp'd up his drunken fiery face, 

And hallo'ing from his Trojan wall, 1 755 
As loud as ever he could bawl, 5 ng 
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Cries out, Confound ye altogether, 
For running thus you know not whither ; 


Stop and be d—d, and turn about, 

And like brave fellows box it out; 

' You'll then convince each Grecian aſs, 

That tho' his face is made of braſs, o8 


Yet you're refolv'd to make em feel 
Their bodies are not made of ſteel. 


What in the name of wonder you 


Can be ſo much afraid 'of now, 

I can't deviſe ; you knew before, 

That bold AcniLLts curs'd and ſwore, 

For whores and rogues he'd fight no more; 
Then what the devil makes ye run, 
Unleſs to get well kick'd for fun? 

What ſcurvy whelp could thus amuſe ye, 


When ſcarce a fingle ſoul purſues ye? 


Thus Protsus from the Trojan wid 


Reviv'd their courage one and all. 


On this the goddeſs PALLAS ſtarts up, 
To back the Greeks, and keep their hearts up, 


Reſolv'd, tho' Pokus ſhould attack em, 


He ſhould not make the Trojans whack em. 
DiokkEs next, a man of note, 
With a great ſtar upon his coat, 


Got thump'd: he was a lord or duke, 
But which I have not time to look: 


Yet could not his bright glittring ſtar 

Defend him from the chance of war: 

One Pixus threw a ragged flone, 

Which ſorely bruis'd his huckle- bone; 
| 6 
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Depriv d of power to make reſiſtance, 

He begs of all his peers aſſiſtance: 

But, amongſt all the valiant rout, 

The de'el a lord would venture ont. 

When lords are wanted at a pinch, 

You never know em ftir an inch: 
But whilſt they ſtood their ſhoulders ſerubbiay g. 
His lordſhip got a handſome drubbing. 15 
Had he been driving all before him, — 
As ſurely as his mother bore him, 

If any varlet durſt attack him, 

A hundred would have flown to back him 3 

But when they ſaw he could not ſtand, 

Not one would lend a helping hand: 

And to this day the ſelf-ſame ſport 

Goes on amongſt the lords at court. 

| Tyoas beheld this Thracian chief, 

Looking as fierce as roaſt bull-beef ; 

Thinks to himſelf, young gentleman, 

A knock I'll fetch you, if I can; 

Then threw his ſtick, which with a thump 

On his bread-baſket * hit him plump: 

With ſuch a rattle was it thrown, 

It quickly brought the varlet down. 

The Thracian raggamuffins grumbl'd 

To ſee their bullying leader tumbl'd, 

And kept up ſuch a woeful racket, 

That Troas durſt not fteal his jacket; 

And tho' he long'd, he did not dare 

To make a puſh to get the ſtar. 


* Bread-baſket, A cant word for the ſtomach. 
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Tavs fell two * knights, the one of Thrace, 
The other of ſome other place, * 
By fate of war moſt ſtrangely jumbl'd, TER 
The conqu'rers with the conquer'd tumbl'd. 
Had you been hung up by a thread, 

But fifty yards above their head, 197984 it 
Or plac'd behind a good ſtrong wall Riba ot 

In which there was a little hole, 

The art of war you might have ſeen, 

And wiſer than before have been. 
Thus fought the troops with might and main; 
But thoſe that were in battle flain 13 
Made oath Wer ne'er would fight in. | 


® It is ; ſuppoſed they were Las of the Black 192 or Ie ſuch noble order; 
which is no objection to their te lords likewiſe. | 
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ALLAS, who on the Grecian fide ts, 
Comes down to help her friend Tydides, 

Turns ſurgeon next, and makes him Hound, 

By bathing well an ugly wound . 

With ſalt and water, which ſhe got 

By ſome K e 7 * not 

With the ſame fluff 3 'd his eyes 

So clear, that all Za Ged, he ſpies; © 

But hark, ſays ſhe, a word between us, 

Mind that you thruſt at none but Venus : 


TI gry e gol. leave hex quff to enter, 3 
But den t on any others e, Af! . 


Nor ſhall” you that fly gypſy nick 
Mit] any weapon but your — flick. 
And now two Trojans come on fully 
Reſolv'd to box this roaring bully, 
The firſt got quickly tumbl'd down, 
And other would, have follow d. ſoon, * 
But Venus ſeeing what was done, | 
Came in, and ſav'd her baſtard fon ; 
But got a prick that made her roar ; 
She neer felt ſuch a prick before : 
Apollo ran to help her out, 
And lugg'd Eneas from the rout: 

Mars, finding all the Trojans flack, 

Clapp'd bully Hector on the back. 
 Eneas cur'd, Returns to battle, — 85 
And makes the Grecian arch of = 
Whilft thus they ſeratch, Sarpedon gave 
Tlepolemus, a foul-mouth'd knave, 

Fuſt in the middle of his brawling, 
A rare hard knock, and left him Jprawlng. 
Pallas and uno come from heaven, 
And find affairs at fix and ſeven: 
Diom. they ſend gainſt bully Mars; 
He wounds his godſbip in the a—/e, 
Who made more noiſe by far with roaring, 


Than the whole bench of Judges ſnoring. 


| A* D now this ſcratching kicking jade, 
By poets call d the Martial Maid, 
Finding the fray would ſoon begin, Om 
Gave DioMED a dram of gin, 

Which ſwell'd his courage up ſo high, 

That all his comrades ſtanding by 

Seem'd each no bigger than a rat, 

And he a ſwinging tabby cat: 

And then, before ſhe let him leave her, 

She ſtuck a candle in his beaver ; 

This made him cut a dreadful figure, 

And look at leaſt twelve inches bigger. 
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Againſt his ſandy pate this light 
 $Shin'd with a flame ſo fierce and bright, 
fr made his nob, moſt people think, 
Look like a playhouſe black guard's link: 
But the true caſe is this, the punk 
Had made the bullying ſcoundrel drunk, 
Which filled the knave fo full of ire, 
His ſandy pate ſeem'd all on fire; 
Thus, with a face as red as ſcarlet, 
Upon the foe ſhe drove the varlet. 
v ſons of Diss, hopeful lads, VI 
Both fav'rites of their good old dads, 
An honeſt ſoul that lov'd a full can, 
And was high-prieſt to limping VuLcax, 
The God of theſe black dirty fellows, 
That ply the forge, and blow the bellows ; 
A ſwtaty race of drunken men, 5 ; 
.Call'd blackſmiths now, as well as then ; 
In VuLcan's church the good old wight 
Smoak'd a dry pipe from morn to night : 5 
But as the lads could neither pray, 
Nor learn to warble ſol, la, fa, 
The honeſt parſon gave em choice, 
Becauſe they'd. neither ear nor voice, 
Whether they'd go to th' wars a- fighting, 
Or ſtay at ſchool and mind their writing. 
Drawn by a red coat and cockade, 
) The younkers choſe the fighting trade, 
And now had lovingly agreed 
To try their hand at Diomep; ET 
When PHEGEvs, as their cart drew nigh, 
That inſtant let his broomſtick fly; 
6 
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But by good luck it only tipt 5 
The ſhoulder's point, and off it ſlipt 
Without much harm. 'Trpipzs now 

A ſwinging, knotty broomſhaft threw, 
Which gave his ſtomach ſuch a chump, 

As fell'd the lad upon his rump. 

Ipzvs left him in «he lurch, 

And ran for ſhelter home to church; 

Tho', had not limping VLAN taken 
Some pains to ſave the ſtripling's bacon, 
His running could not, I aſſure ye, 
Have ſavd him from the Grecian's fury; 
(For Trp. could run, in time of need, 
What jockies call, a helliſh ſpeed) 
But he ſo ſafe the younker put 
Within a cloud as black as ſoot, | 
The Greek might, e'er he found his _ out, 

Have ftar'd a dozen pair of eyes out; 

Finding the youth had got the flar, 

He turn'd him back and ftole the cart, 3 

And ftrait diſpatch'd it to his quarters, 

For fear of Juſtice FIELDING“'s tartars, 

The Trojans in a dreadful fright, 

Finding that one was vaniſh'd quite, 

Swore that the dog had beat one brother, 

And for his breakfaſt eat the o tber. 

MEANWHILE MI NERVA, never ſick 

Of playing Troy ſome flipp'ry trick, 

For night and morn, by ſome ill luck, 

This Pax s in her gizard ſtuck : n 
Although ſhe was of wiſdom Goddeſs, . | 1 


Yet, what to me moſt ſtrange and odd 15, _- : 8 
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To be the wiſeſt would not do, 
But ſhe muſt be the prettieſt too: 

This claim the ſex aſſert, and ill 
Wiſdom gives way to woman's: will. 
Her head was now of crotchetts full, : 
How to hum Maxs's leaden ſkull; 
Quoth ſhe, and graſp'd his clumſy fiſt 
(Certain to lead him where ſhe liſt) 
O thou that makes great nations ſhake, 
And mighty corporations quake 
So much, that mayors and aldermen 
Eat but five pound inſtead of ten, 
For terror, though it will not quite, 
Suppreſs a city appetite, | 

Yer I have heard the learned ſay, 
'T'will almoſt take it half away. 

Let all theſe hangdogs box it out, 

And JovE decide the end o'th' rout; 
But let us march, or elſe at th'end on't, 
He'll be upon our bones, depend on't. 
You know, if once we ſet his back up, 
It is the only way to pack up 

A hearty drubbing for our bones, 

So fair and ſoftly o'ey, the ſtones; 

For I can ſee no ſort of jeſt in 

Such mongrel tups as we conteſting 
With him, who at a ſingle kick 

Can ſend all heaven to Old Nick. 

THEsE words took down the. cut-throat's mettle, 

And made his boiling gizard ſettle ; 

He ſhak'd his knotty pate, and ſwore 

By PHAROARH's foot he'd fight no more: 
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On this they jointly ply'd their ſhanks, 
And quickly reach'd the river's banks; 
Where down they ſat em both to hear 
The wounded Greeks and Trojans ſwear. 
Meantime the furious Grecians follow. 
The Trojans with a whoop and halloo, 
Who having loſt their bully, Maxs, 
Got ev'ry man a kick o'th' a: 


Nay, Fa MER, who all mens buſineſs knew, 


Says ev'ry Grecian drubb'd his two. 
ArRIDES quickly did diſable 

The keeper of a liv'ry ſtable; 

Op1vs they did the fellow call, 

His fables fac'd the Green- park wall: 
In his old cart he thought to fly, 

But the bluff Greek was got too nigh; 
His knotty broomſtick reach'd his back, 
And lent him ſuch a thund'ring thwack 
As made him with a vengeance feel, 
And fell'd him headlong o'er the wheel, 


With ſo much force his paunch gut popp d, 


He roll'd ten yards before he ſtopp d. 
PES Tus, old farmer Doxvs' ſon, 
Saw it was time for him to run, 
But thought it the moſt prudent part 
To carry off his horſe and cart; 
80 ſtrove to mount, when in the nick 
IpouENREus ſent his ſtick, 

With ſuch a rattle did it come, 

It brought him ſquaſh upon his bum; 
With ſuch a moſt amazing thump, 
As ſhook. his brains and ſplit his rump... 
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As ever drove through plain or wood, 
Next tumbled doom: Drana taught — 8 
This ſwain how fnipes and Haves: "aye . cavght; | a 
How in a ſcarcity of cats, 5 ee 
To clear folks“ barns from mice and rats, 
By ſetting traps, and that way rout em, 
Or with a croſs- bow he n :thoot "mn N 72 
Yet at this oriſis all his art | 
Doth not avail a Yingle <; 
The cuckold “ lent him fuch a hindi; 

It almoſt broke his mackrel back! 
Down tumbled he, with fuch a plump, 
As made his Pyebald cart horſe Ny 
And like a courtier in a fray, 
Leave his beſt friend and run away. 

THEN PHEROCLES, a good mechanic, 

Seiz d with a Preſtan-panifſh panic, 

Ran ſtoutly, when MrRkiox, rot him! 
With a confounded broomſtick ſhot him. 
For building huts, and boats, and lighters, 
Not both the Greek and Trojan fighters, 
Put all together, could out-do him, 

Or even hold a candle to him; 

He built the boat, each plank and piece, 
That carried PARIS Oer to Greece; 

But little thought that he was doing 

A job that ended in his ruin: 
Howe'er, againſt his back or nob, 

The curſed broomſtick did his job: 
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It overtook him in His race, 
And fell'd him flat upon his face. 
Then Mos aimid a ſer: of dry blows 

At one of old ANT RENORES by-blows : 

His wife THEANC, tis well known, | 
Nurs'd this young baſtard like her ns; 
But all her care, and all his coſt, 

We find was otity: labour loſt'; 

For Mzcts with his broomſtick ſoon | 
Hit him a Knock that brought him down; 
Whiz through the air the broomſtick ſung, 
Knock'd out his teeth, and ſplit his — 
HxvsE NOR, far too good a man 

To live among ſo vile a clan, 

Was curate to Scamander's flood, 

Near which his houſe and garden ſtood, 
Where, by the help of gentle ſhow rs, 

He rais'd green peaſe and cauliflow'rs ;. 

Of turneps grew a fine large flock, . 

And carrots found, for all his flock, | 

The lady of the rich Sir HuuxrkIN, 

And eke the wife of ev'ry bumpkin ; 

Up from the cellars to the garrets, 

Had taſted of the parſon's carrots : 

And yet the curate, though ſo good, 

Came off that. day with loſs of blood. 
EURYPILUs, Who never ſtuck at 

A roguiſh trick, his ſhoulder ſtruck at, 
Unluckily the prieſt's right hand, 

Was ſtroking down his rumpl'd band, 


Which made the end o'th' broomſtick hit it, 


And bruis'd it with the point or ſplit: it; 
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However, be it which. ie wards: ni fools 

The parſon loſt ſome holy blood. bl! 

Tuvs each man labourd in his ren, 

But DiouzEp ſtill rul'd the roaſt: 

Like Jack with Lanthorn, ev'ry where 1 

He ſkipp'd about; now here now there: kak. 

If they won't fight, their ſteps he traces, 

And kicks their bums, or ſcrats their Rees... 

_ Tavs, when a haſty. ſhower, comes Fen! 

Upon a ſneaking 'taylor's;.crown,  .-/ - 

The ſtream a mighty world annoys, | 

And ſwarms: of nits and lice; deſtroys ; 

Waſhes the louſy varlet clean, 

And nits and lice have bred in vain : 

Juſt ſo this bully Greek, for fun, 

Kick'd the poor rogues by dozens down. 
Now PaNnD Rus, who was ſtung to th“ heart, 

To ſee him bounce, and Kick, and fart, 

In a great hurry bent his bow, 

And let a rare ſharp arrow go, 

Which lent his ſhoulder ſuch a thump, 

It made the buſy varlet jump: 

Had he but ſhot a hair-breadth OE 

The Greek would ſoon have roar'd out murther, 

However, Panv'Rus, full of joy, 

| Bawls out, Halloo, ye ſons of . 

Come here and ſee this bully Greek, 

I think, I've made the raſcal ſqueak: _ 

Now 1s your time to go and mill him, 

But if you can, I'd have you kill him; 

Tho' what I've done will ſurely: fell him, 

Or PHogBus lies, and that I'Il tell him, 
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The Scotchman boaſted thus his might ; ; 
He boaſted, but it prov'd a bite: Tre 
For Diox. when he felt it ſmart, 
Popp'd down, and ran behind his cart, 
Then call'd his driver, Hark ye, Sirrah, 
Come here, and lug me out this arrow. 
The carter twitch'd his thong about 
The arrow's head, and whipp'd it out; 
And then the bully on his bare 
Kneppers knelt down, and roar'd a pray'r: 
O! Virgin PaLLas, wiſe and bold, 
With whom no brim dare kick and ſcold ! 
Of thee the men are ſo afraid, 
Tis ten to one thou'lt die a wat; 
For who the pox would venture near 
A nimble- ated. vixen, where, 
Inſtead of kiſſes, he, perhaps, 
Might get a dowſing flap o'th chaps. 
If cer thou help'd my good old dad, 
When his affairs were bitter bad, 
And often favour'd his eſcape 
From many a broil and drunken ſcrape, 
Prithee bring help, and cure this ſcratch; 
And make thy buck an over- match 
For any ſcrub, that dares pretend 
To wound the ſcoundrel you defend. 
No ſooner had he ceas'd to bawl, 
But PALLAS, ready at his- call, 
With her own water, full as good 
As Rocx's beſt ſtyptic, ſtopt the blood; 
But finding that it made him grin, 
She gave him rother dram of gin: 
A a 
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This ſwell'd him up to ſuch a pitch, 
That now he felt his fingers 5 05 
To try his luck upon the plain, 
And baſte the Trojans o'er again, 
Bx bold, ſays PALL. Where ler thou; gol, W 
And of my noſtrum make the moſt : 
There's ſo much virtue in't, that you 3115 
Both Gods and mortal ſcrubs ſhall view; 
f 0 (For nothing clears the ſight from 3 
: Like a good dram of gin or rum} 4511. 
Whene'er you ſee a God a-coming, . 
Mog quickly off, and don't ſtand humming ; 
But if you meet the whoring Goddeſs, 
Drive your ſtiff weapon through her boddice 3 
But take . care the gyply's eyes 
Don't guide to where her  mouſe-trap lies: 
For if they do you ll ſurely miſs her, 
And 'ftead of ſcratching, long to Kiſs her: 
But if you prove ſo mighty civil, 
I'll ſend you headlong to the devil. od 
When ſhe appears, don't gaping ftand, © 
But uſe the weapon in your hand ; . 
1 If you exhibit any other, E5 10 ef 
1 5 Don't think that I my rage will mother; 5 
it 7 | But will, inſtead of lending help, 
_ Drub you myſelf, you whoring whelp : 
1 5 Think not I threaten what I won't 
Perform; for ſplit me if I don't! 
Then tuck'd her coats up, and beſtrode- 
Her broomſtick, and away ſhe rode; 
And in ſix minutes, or elſe ſeven, 
Had gallop'd bare-tail'd up to heaven, 
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As on a chop, when hunger calls, 
A needy half-pay enſign falls, 
If the ſmug waiter ſtumbling leaves 
A drop of greaſe upon his ſleeves, 
He ſwears and raves in direful note, 
For ſpoiling of his only coat; 
The trembling waiter dares not ſtay, 
But nimbly takes himſelf away, 
Afraid of drubbing, kicks, or cuffing, 
And leaves the dreadful captain agg 
juſt ſo Typrpks fights and bluſters, 
And Trojans tumble down by cluſters; 
Before he broke but one man's ſconce, 
But now he kicks down two at once. 
Tho' how he manag'd it, and whether 
He kick d with both his legs — 
I cannot ſay, but very ſoon 
He kick'd a brace of Trojans down ; 
The one was called AsTY Nous, 
An honeſt cock and one of us; 
HYPENOR was the other's name, 
A mighty lover of that ſame: 
One gather'd news for ev'ning papers; 
T'other ſold pickles, oils, and capers : 
Whilſt he was in this furious tickle, 
He laid the pickle-man in pickle ; 


And then with many a thump and bruiſe, 
Sent t'other home with d— d bad news. 


Theſe left, he took the other kick, 
And ſent two others to Old Nick, 
Sons of a noted fortune-teller, 
Who got 'em in a midnight cellar ; 
A432 
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A girl that came to know her fortune, 
x This raſcal kiſs'd behind the curtain, Mob 
1 And got theſe boys, yet could not read, et 
1 With all his ſkill, that Diomer 
Should drub them both ; ſo this “ clean birch 
Was by che devil left i'th' lurch, 
Who did not give one hint that he 
The lads again ſhould never fee. 
Thus ſwimmingly the knave went on, 
And kill'd two birds with every ſtone: 
XANTHUs the next he laid a blow on, 
And then knock'd down his brother Thoox, 
The only ſons of aged PHENOPS, 


But ſuffering both to hf for rangers, 
His ſhop and goods now go to ſtrangers. 
As when a lordly bailiff ſtands 
With dreadful writs in both his hands, 
Poets he firſt attacks by pairs, 

And pulls them down their garret-ſtairs; 

So this Don QuixoTE with one ſtroke- 

The noddles of two younkers. broke, 
Two pretty lads, old Pr1am's ſons, 
Both very fond of butter'd buns. 

N EAS ſaw this DiomED 
Making the Trojan noſes TOY 

On which he ſharply look'd about 

To find the Scotchman Panv'rus out, 

; To whom the canting Trojan cries, 

I'm glad I've found you, ſmite my eyes: 


Clean birch is an old cant name for a pretended conjuror. 


Who got much pelt by brown and: green ORE 
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Thoſe darts of yours, and; that long bow, 

May do a deal of ſervice now: 

I wiſh with all my ſoul you'd maul 

That rogue, or elſe he'll lame us all; 

But what I moſtly. fear is this, 

Some God has ſteep d a rod in piſs, 

And in a paſſions now come down 

To drub the people of our town, 

Becauſe we could not pay our vows, 

For want of ſheep, and bulls, and cows; 

If it be ſo, we'll then intreat him, 

But if he's mortal rogue, let's beat him. 
TRE Scotchman thus: If I can ſee, 

"Tis Dion. By my ſaul 'tis he! 

Or elſe ſome God that we neer thought on, 
Has got that ſcoundrel's greaſy coat on. 

If tis the man, ſome damn'd old bitch, 

A Lancaſhire or Lapland witch, 

Preſerves. the dog, and. out of ſpite 

Helps him to bounce, and kick, and fight : 

I ſhot a dart, with aim as true, 

God ſave my ſaul, as ever flew, 1 

And gave his ſhoulder ſuch a thump for „ 

I ſaw the ſcurvy raſcal jump fort; 

But ſome curſt witch, of Lapland breed, 

Has ſtood his friend in time of need, 

And made, the deevil thank her 1 

My arrow's well-aim'd point ſtop ſhort. 

Having a little ſkill, with arrows, 

To kill tom-tits, and larks, and ſparrows, 

1 thought it beſt on foot to paſs, 

And leave my plough-jades all at graſs: 
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Not but of carriages Tre: plenty; | 
I've got the better half of BL 
My raw bon'd daddy, for his part, 
Perſuaded me to truſt the cart: RE: 
Says he, if hap your ſpits don't gore em, 1 
You'll break their legs by driving oer em,; 
But I (true Scot) to ſpare my purſe, 
And ſave the keeping of a horſe, 
My bow into my knapſack pur, 
And tramp'd it all the way on foot, 
Becauſe if I o'er "fea ſhall paſs 
My tits, and find you ſhort of graſs, 
I knew my 'pocket 'then muſt pay 
For beans and bran as well as hay ; 
And Scotchmen do on no pretences 
Forget to calculate expences: 
So hither like an aſs Im come, 
And left my turnep-cart at home. 
With this damn'd bow, a plague confound 
I only ſcratch the dogs, not wound em; 
Wounding is not a taſk ſo eaſy, 
Their buff-coats are fo helliſh greaſy : 
J I could, as ſure as I was born, 
Find in my heart to break the horn: 
| | A luckleſs dog! to touch your ſhore, 
1 And not provide myſelf good ſtore 
13 Of broomſticks, half a ſcore or more; 
And a great banging potlid too ; 
I've three at home, as good as new. 
EN EAS then to talk began: 
Don't blame your bow and arrows, man, 
They're Phokzus' gift, with which you may 
Kill ducks and wild-geeſe ev'ry day; 
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They have their uſes, let me tell ye, 
When timber's wanting for the belly: 
But now, if we would play the _— 
The cart and horſes are for uſe; 

Then pr'ythee on the box do you 

. Nimbly mount up, and drive IEHVU: 
Theſe little tits of mine, I'm ſure, 
Can trot eleven miles an hour. 
Myſelf will bid the fcoundrel ſand, 
And box the raſcal hand to hand; 

Or if you chuſe that I' ſhould flog 
The horſes, you may box the dog. 
Says PaNp'Rus, Take yourſelf the bits 
And drive your own celeſtial tits; 
As for my driving, tis a jeſt, 

You know the temper of em beſt ; 
Beſides, if hip that you and I | 


Should run for't, you can make them fly; 
With me if they ſhould take to kicking, 
We both might get a handſome licking; 1 


Do you be coachmen then, and IT 
The mettle of this loon will try. 
Thus having ſettl'd all the matter, 


They mount the cart, and with a clatter, 


In furious. haſte: they drive the cattle, 


And thund'ring ſeek the thickeſt battle: 


Bold STHENELUs, with half an eye, 
Quickly perceivd 'em dawing nigh; 
And cry'd, Brave Diou Ep, I fee 


Two whores birds. coming full at thee ;: 


One is the ſon of old Lycaon, 
 Tother of him that us'd to lay on: 
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The goddeſs VENUS: what's: his name? 
ANncn1ses.----Right, the very ſame.” 
Enough in conſcience have you done; 
- Whilſt we've good ſtart, een det? us run : : 
Saving your bacon is the Way 

To ſave us all another day. 

Zoo x! ſays the bully Greek, What now, 
pray what's the matter, friend, with you ? 
When AGAMEM NON only told you; Let] 2 
We durſt not fight, I could not hold you, 
You kick'd, and danc'd, and bouncd, and ſwore, 
And ſcolded like a butter whore ; 
Vow'd the affront you would not ende | 
But crack'd and wriggl'd like a rocket: 
I little thought my bold-bell wether 
Had ſince got ſnod with running leather; 
Or that he in the leaſt could hope 
I'd run away like Jon Nx NY Cop : 

Not I, by JovE; for all their bouncing, 
Tl give their rogueſhips ſuch a trouncing, 
They ſhall be glad, for. all their pother 
By leaving one to ſave the other: 
I've either got a ſecond fight, 

Or elſe a quaker's inward light, _ 
Which tells me I ſhall flap the chaps 
Of one of theſe, or both perhaps : 
Tf it ſhould happen in the jumble, 

That both theſe fighting fellows tumble, 
As from my ſoul I wiſh they may, 
M ind you remember what I ſay: 
' rſs to my cart-tail tye; 
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You 1 ..::- my reaſon by and by: 
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Then in their empty carriage get you, 
And drive as if che devil ſplit you 
Down to the boats. ——#nzas brags 
All Europe cannot match theſe nags: 
JovE gave em to the duke of Troy, 
Becauſe he ſtole his little boy; 
The beſt Newmarket tit can not 
Gallop ſo faſt as they can trot 3 
Gimcrack, tho' thought a IN ſmart hertz, 
Compar'd to theſe is but a cart horſe, 
ANCH1SES, like a cunning elf, 
Brought mares to cever for himſelf 5 
Four in his ſtalls are feeding now 
-On barley-ſtraw, beſides thefe two 
That draw #X#x£485 could we catch em 
Not all our Grecian ſcrubs. can match em. 15 
WII LST thus they talk d, they both came on, 
And PAN DARUs the firft begun: 

WELL met, my roaring bully rock, 
Tm come to try another knock; 
Where my unlucky bow fell ſhort, 
My ſtick ſhall have a trial fort: 
Then threw his ſtaff; the ſudden ſtroke 
Quite through and through his potlid broke; 
But, guided by the goddeſs Luck, 
It in his greaſy buff-belt ſtuck : 
I've ſous d him now the Scotchman cries ; 
Not yet, the ſurly Greek replies, 
Your durk has fallen ſhort, ſo now 
I'll try what Diouzp can do; 
If one or both I do not ſouſe, 
MiNnERva's dram's not worth a louſe. 
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He ſaid, and riſing” on his bee wo nt rad 
Lent him a dowſe acroſs his noſe ; tt | 
Betwixt his eyes the ſtaff drove in 
And bruis'd both noſe, and mouth, and chin: [3% 
With ſuch a rattle from the cart + 
He fell, it made the horſes ſtart; 
Earth groan'd as ſhe receiv'd him rambling, 
And the ſoul left the body grumbling. $40114344) 
ENEAs durſt not ſend his ſtick, 1 
But kept it ſafe their guts to prick 
That came the Scotchman's fob to pick ; 
And did ſo jump and ſkip about, 
And turn with ſuch a ſharp look-out, 
That ſcarce a Grecian on the Place 
Durſt look upon his angry face. 
When bold TypI DES, ſtooping down, 
Took up a large Scotch paving ſtone; 
Four modern beaux coud hardly lift _H 
This ſtone, though ſix might make a Thift'; 5 
Flouriſh'd it round, away it goes e 
Full at the bully Trojan's jaws ; 
With ſuch a ſpank he let it fly, 
That tho' it did not reach ſo high, 
It wounded both his hip and thigh ; 
Heels over head it ſent him down, 
And ſmaſh'd his rump and huckle- bone: 
His ſwimming eyes perceiv'd a miſt, 
His ſwimming thighs were ſore bepiſt; 
By death he'd ſure been overtaken,  - 
If Venus had not ſav'd his bacon ; 
But, mindful of the many flices 

| She got on Ida with Axckiszs, 

| 6 
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The many hours of pleaſing fun 
She ſpent at getting of this ſon, 
Reſolv'd the poor unlucky whelp 

Shou'd not be loſt for want of help: 


Under my cloak, where none can ſee us, 


Thinks ſhe, III hide my ſon ExEas ; j 
So whipp'd the booby croſs her back, 
And lugg'd him off a pig-a-pack, 
Trotted away through bogs and flatts, 
Like Kentiſh gypſies with their bratts. 
Now STHENELvUs, the bully's carter, 
Remember'd what he heard that tartar 
His kicking cuffing maſter ſay; 
On which he ran and fetch'd ſome hay, 
Hung it in two old ragged bags, 
On the cart-ſhafts, to feed his nags; 
Then whilſt Exzas was in fits, 

He ftole his cart and both his tits; 


Mounted and drove em neck or nought, 


To reach his maſter's leaky boat. 

The bully's boatſwain fat aſtride 

The edge o 'th' boat. o'th' ſtarboard fide, 
An honeſt tar, that thought no harm, 


But kick'd his heels to keep him warm, 


Becauſe he felt from off the ſeas 
There rather came a nipping breeze. 
Says STHENELo, My boy, do you 
Take ſpecial care of theſe here two 
Brave nags our maſter ſtole juſt now: 
The boats lay dry, ſo get behind em, 
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And then no hue and cry can find em; 
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Won't care to venture amongſt ſailors. 
This ſaid, he ſcamper'd o'er the plain, 


And found his own fcrub tits again, 


Mounted his cart, and took the route 


To ſeek his maſter Kill- co. out. 


Now Dion. when he found his prey, 


As hunters term it, ſtole away, He 


Says to himſelf, this bunter Vexus- 

Has: thrown. a usern cloud between us; 
And, by my ſneczing, ſure enough 

'Tis duſt of Scotch or Spaniſh ſnuff; 
Should it be fo, tho”. faith it odd is 
For mortal man to. bump a Goddeſs;.. 


Yet ſince ſhe does me ſo provoke, . 


III try if. I can't get a ſtroke; 

THEN with his trapſtick on the. cock: 
Ready to give her a good knock, ? 
He jump'd, and danc'd, and frifk'd about, 


To find this Madam VENUS out; 


Through all the rabble boldy ventur'd, 
And with his tool the goddeſs enter d: 
With ſuch a force he drove it in, 

It made the light heeld gipfy grin: 

Strait from the place where he did ſtick her: 
There came a bright tranſparent liquor; 
Not ſuch queer ſtuff as flows in common 
When mortal' rogues attack a woman: 
Their blood is red; but, if I'm ak, 
The blood of Goddeffes is white. 

Help! murder! murder! Vsnvus cries out, . 
Roaring. as if ſhe'd roar her eyes out: 
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The devil take this tearing blade; 
Zoons ! what a gap the dog has made 1 
If Jove will let theſe vermin. hunters. 
Uſe Goddeſſes: like common bunters, 
And doth not like a man reſent it, 
He'll ſoon have reaſon to repent it; 
He knows; as well as I can tell, 
Give 'em an inch they'll take an ell. 
Tho' what I moſt reſent, the daſtard 
Has ſomehow made me drop my baſtard ; ; 
But SoL thought proper to aſſiſt, 
And hid him in a thick Scotch miſt. 
Tuyplpzs then, as Venus ran, 
Roars out, What buſineſs, Mrs. NAN, 
Have you to riſk a fingle ſtroxe, 
From either crabtree twig or oak? 
Your crock'ry ware can't bear the toils 
Of ſuch like rumbling jumbling broils, 
And therefore you had better go, 
And jigg it in ſome bagnio; ; 
For by this tool I ſwear I'll watch ye, 
And if I here again ſhould catch ye, 
A Grecian's promiſe never truſt, 
If I don't give you t'other ren 
WriLsT. thus the bully Greek SINN 1 
A talk, that ſounded much like ſcolding, 
Poor Venus ran through all the crowd, 
As if by conſtables purſu'd ; | 
When quickly DorLy IR Is miſt her, 
And flew like lightning to aſſiſt her; 
She found her in a bloody ſweat, 
Her ſmock from top to bottom wel: 
8 | 
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Ixis can drive you up and down 
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At firſt the goddeſs thought to fling it 


Away; but Iais ſaid ſhed wring it; 
Becauſe, quoth ey" ſo good a ſmock 


Will make a hole in your ſmall ftock: | 


But they d no time. _ ether way, 
Cauſe Venus ſwore ſhe durſt not ſtay; 
So with it cleaving round her thighs, 
Away to bully Mans ſhe flies; 


Behind a ſutler's tent they found him, 


With twenty ſoldiers' wives around him, 
Drinking hot-pots, with might and main, 
Till all their noddles ſmoak'd again, 


And brew'd ſo thick a fog, tis ſaid, 
She ſcarce could find his chuckle-head: 
At laſt his phiz ſhe chanc d to ſpy, 


And then began to roar and cry, 


Blubber'd it out, that ſhe was come 


To beg his cart to drive her home ; 
Then ſhew'd the place where Diouzp 
Had puſh'd it in, and made her bleed. 


Maxs, liſt'ning, ftar'd and cock'd his eye, 


Then anſwer'd, Madam, Zoons! don't cry, 
You're welcome to my nags and cart; 
I'll fetch em quickly, * d n my heart ; 


Better than any buck in town. 

They mount; the nimble horſes fly, 
And in a twinkling reach the ſky ; 
But tho' their jaunt ſo ſoon was over, 
Yet IxIs fetch'd the nags ſome clover ; 


* The author could not help letting Mars talk in a foldier-like ſtyle. | 
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Whilſt Vzxvus, with her ſmock all ar. 
Ran like bewitch'd to tell her mammy ; 
She aſk'd her who had play'd that trick, 
And given her ſuch an ugly prick? . 

A Roc, ſays ſhe, made up of dirt, 
The produce of a mortal ſquirt, _ 
A hect'ring, roaring, bluſt'ring chap, 
Parted my fleſh, and made this gap: 
The raſcals think they've ſo much odds, 
They'll fight both Troy and all its Gde. 
PATIENCE, my girl, Dione cries, haps 
And blow your noſe, and wipe your eyes; 
Lou never knew a woman getting | 
A farthing's worth of good by fretting : 
The Gods give mortals plagues enough, 
And they return em cuff for cuff, 
Whene'er the dogs can lay a rap on, | 
(Which, thank our ftars, don't often happen) 
E'en bully Maxs himſelf was bound, 
And roar'd a twelvemonth. under ground; 
OTus and EIALTus catch'd him, 
Two luſty rogues, that overmatch'd him, 
And in a brandy-cellar ty'd him, 
But goody ERxEBEA ſpy'd him, | . 
As ſhe one morning call'd to take 
A penny dram for th' belly-ach. 
To MEkcvuxy ſhe told the tale; 
He, for a fingle quart of ale, 
Did undertake to ſteal him out, CT Ts 
And ſure as you're alive did do't; 
Elſe all the tricks he could deviſe, 
And all his bluſt'ring brags and lies, 


191 


© 


192 THE FIFTH BOOK or 


Join'd with his elbows ſet a-kimbo, 


Would ne'er have help'd him out of bes 


AMPHYTRION'S fancy baſtard you know 


Made a ſtrong «puſh at madam ;Juxo, 


(And would 's thought have laid her ſprovling, 
Had he been good at caterwauling .; 


For Ju xo, in grimalkin's ſtyle, 


Keeps caterwauling all the while, 


Whether in jeſt you plague and teaze her, 
Or ſerioufly attempt to - pleaſe her.) be #1 


For he that cannot ſpit and growl, 


And mew and fpirt, and friſk and wawl, 
And, like Tom pufs, o'er pantiles dance, 
With madam Juno ſtands no chance. 
Nor could black PL ro, tho a devil, 
Make bully Htxevies be civil; 

But he, as ancient ſtories tell, 

Once kiek'd the devil ont of hell; 


Who finding him fo damn'd wncivil, 


Ran up to heaven like a devil, 

To ſurgeon Prox told his ew" 
He quickly fetch d- a plantane leaf, | 
"Which cool'd his rump, and eas'd his pain, 
And ſem him ſound te hell again. 

"This Dromep, the took of PALLAS, | 
Who cares not if he comes to th' gallows, 
Nor heeds ſhe, be he Jew or Turk, 
If he performs her dirty work: 
This bluſt'ring dog ſhall never ſen 
A chatt' ring baſtard on his knee, 
To cry, when he has ceas'd to roam, 
0 mammy, here's my dad come home! 
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For ſince he has been- ſuch. a fool, 


To ſtick thee with a wooden tool, 


Depend upon't a woman ſhall 
Revenge this quarrel- for us all; 


His prim- look d wife, to-morrow morn, 
Shall tip the raſcabs pate with horn; 


And then, when homeward he ſhall go, 
She'll place her broad-back d ſtallion ſo, 
That whilſt the bully counts his gains out, 


He'll come behind and knock his brains out. 


Had the rogue raviſh'd. you, my dear, 


I know you would have ſcorn'd to ſwear 
A rape againſt the ſon. of whore, 


AS WY— . — X did gainſt BALT——RE ; 3 


But to receive an ugly prick 


= From a confounded hard-nobb'd Rick, 


Is what no woman can forgive, 
Tho' ſhe a thouſand years ſhould. live. 
This ſaid,” ſhe ſquatted on her bum, 


And waſh'd the wounded palm in rum; 


Sit ſtill, ſays ſhe, Ill go and get ye 

A ſmock, this ſmells confounded ſweaty ; 

In the mean time, do you ſend Joan 

To fetch ſome drops from TUuRLiNGTON. 
Juxo and Madam PALLAS were 


80 pleas'd, they grinn'd from ear to ear; 


When PALLAS, full of glee and fun 
A queeriſh drolling ſpeech begun; 
Mapan, fays ſhe, without a joke, 


You' ve been ſo us'd to get a ſtroke 


In every corner where you go, 
Whether above ſtairs or below, 
0 3 
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That how this ugly ſtroke befel you, _ 
You hardly know, ſo I muſt tell you : 
As you a country girl was teaching 
To rub and ſcratch where 'twas not irching, 
By telling her what fun and joy © 
The wenches have that live in Troy, 
The girl's great clumſey girdle buckle 1 1 
Scratch'd your ſoft hand, and prick'd your Knuckle, 
No wonder then you make 'ſuch faces, a3 
And think that very hard your caſe is, 
Becauſe you are in all degrees, 
A ſtranger to ſuch pricks as theſe; 
But if you will engage with lubbers, 
And play at bowls, you muſt have rubbers. 
WIIILsT PALL4s thus explain'd the caſe, 
And Venus with a rueful mee: > 
Was looking ſerious at the place, 
Where D1iomepD had run his ſtaff in, 
Jovx almoſt ſplit his ſides with laughing; 
Then call'd her with a merry face. 
Come here, ſays he, you ſimple laſs ; 
In jigging-matches you may ſhine, 
But don't in bruiſing matches join; 
All day let Maxs and PALLAs fight, 
Your weapons handle beſt at night. 
ABOvE flairs whilſt they chatted fo, 
TyDIDES work d their buffs below, 
As Venus was too ſwift to follow, 
He turn'd about to box AroL Lo, 
Thinking i'th' middle of the rumble, 
The god might let Ax8as tumble; 
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On this the hair-brain'd Jonx 4 Noxxs 
Made at the red-fac'd God three ſtrokes: 
ApolLo three times turn'd and ſtood, 
And ſhook his potlid made of wood; 
But when he ſtruck again, the Sun 
With ſuch a noiſe. a' ſpeech begun, 
The ſaucy dog was glad to run. 
You whelps, ſays he, with heads of cods, 
How dare you think to box with _ ? 
Upon the clouds we fit aſtride, 
And through the air like witches ride, 
Whilſt you mongſt dirt and puddle keep, 
And on the earth like vermin creep, 
Till, having made a ftinking rout, 
We clap our foot, and tread you out. 
H ſaid no more, the Greek ſo bold 
Had given the God the bag to hold, 
And ſheer'd clean off, on which again 
He took the Trojan off the plain, 
Slung him acroſs his back, and bore him 
To Troy, but ſent a ſcout before him, 
Not knowing but that wrangling tike 
Might lurk i'th* bottom of ſome dike : 
But by good luck, all dangers paſt, = 
To Troy he lugg'd his load at laſt, ee — 
Where two old tripe-wives cur'd the ſprain, „„ 
And ſet him on his legs again. . - _ 
| WHiLsT the old tabbies ſweat and toil, 5 5 39 
And rub him well with neat's foot oil, 1 
AroLLOo carv'd a queer-look'd face bc 7 N . 
Of ſmoke and clouds to take his place; — — 1 
OC 2 
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The body, head, and arms, and legs, 

And jerkin, were as like as eggs. 

This phantom 2 a woeful rattle, 

And ſeem'd to a bloody battle ; 

But yet the deel a ſoul could wound it, 

Tho' rare hard knocks were ſtruck around it. 
Ix the mean time, from Troy's mud walls, 

To bluſt'ring Mars Aro Lo calls, J 
Who with a Grecian hot-taild bitch 

Was laid i'th' bottom of a ditch : 

Tuo ſon of Jurir ER, and his chief 

When he's a mind to do folks miſchief, 

By letting ſome. confounded jade. 

That hardly ever was a maid, 

Set nations * the ears together 

About her * piece of ſtretching leather: 

Ariſe, and be no longer civil, 

But kick Typipks to the devil: 

The whelp at VENUS puſh'd, and bit her 
With ſuch a tool, I thought he'd ſplit dens 

But ſhe in dangers ever cam, 

Receiv'd it in her ſweaty. bm, 

There held it faſt, and made it and, 

And ſpend its venom; in her hand. 

When his deſign on Vexvs miſt, 

At me the raſcal clench'd his fiſt, 

And had great Jovz. come in at th end on't,.. 

He'd got a as _ chaps, 0b + | 


| * The author muſt here mean a lady 8 3 Great quarrels have ene 
been begun about a fair lady's glove; vs by his calling it ſtretching leather, we 
preſume he means a French glove, becauſe French ladies gloves are obſerved to 
ſtretch the wideſt of any. 


7 


HOMERSAILCIAD W 


Tux battle-monger, full of pride 

To have AyoLLo on his fide, 

Whipp'd out his bacco- pouch, as big 

As PINCHBECER's ſign, and took a chig, 

Then cheek by jowl with PHOEBUS Jogs, 

Reſolv'd to pelt the ſaucy dogs; 

But e'er the God began to bluſter, 

He though it beſt all hands to muſter,r, 
Thoſe ſcatter d rogues that ran amain 
He met, and kick d em back again; 
Then flipping on bold Ac'ma's coat, 

Who was a granadier of note, 

He thus began to tune his throat: 

O Trojans, valiant ſons of PRIAM! 
May I be ſhot to death if I am 
Not quite aſham'd to ſee all hands 
Running away like ſtout train-bands : 

Our rogues don't make the leaſt reſiſtance, 
And yet we give em no aſſiſtance: 

My patience is quite gone to ſee us: 
Conſider but how bold EN EAS, 

Tho' ſtout as HEC TOR ev'ry bit, 

Is fore bep—ſt, if not b—t. 

Thus, like an Indian prieſt, to th' top 
O'th' houſe he blew their courage up 3 ; 
SARPEDON felt the firſt great puff, 

And thus began to bounce and ſnuff : ._- 

Hz cron, ſays he, I've heard you crack it, Pe == 
That you A warm each Grecian's jacket, ED i 
Without the help of any others, N 
Except your baſtard- getting brothers; 
But now I ſee, upon a pinch, 

The ſtouteſt of you all can flinch 
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Make an excuſe to go and p 
And leave the battle to the Swils.. 8 4 N 
To me, how all Four matters gg? 
Don't ſignify a ſingle ſtraw ; ed + 1 ak 
My houſe and farm lie far enough . 
From theſe damn'd rogues in greaſy buff; 
I've plenty there of hay and corn, 
And a fine lad as eer was born; 
Beſides as notable a wife 
As any man can for his life 
Wiſh to be plagu'd with, yet 1 cheer 
My drunken rogues to fight your war, 
And, like a buſy jackanapes, 
Buſtle to help you out of ſcrapes ; "TS 
But why the devil I ſhould fret, #7 4s 
I know not, for they ne'er can get 55 
The ſkip of a black liſted louſe, 
From me or any of my houſe? 
But HRC TOR gaping ſtands, nor cares 
How it with other people fares: 
All that are ſound and free from pox, 
I know at your command will box; 
Then look about, and tell us how 
Io bring ourſelves well off juſt now: 
Face 'em, and if they dare attack you, 
Depend we'll follow cloſe and back you. 
HECTOR made faces at this doſe ; 
The Lycian rubb'd him up too cloſe ; 
Yet cooly took it in good part, 
And nimbly leap'd from off his cart; 
In either hand he ſhook a flick, © 
So tough, ſo knotty, and ſo thick, 
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He made the Grecian gullets ache, 
And both their plucks and livers quake ; 1 
Then part by force, and part by cunning, 
He ſtopp'd his beaten rogues from running; 
They turn, look fierce and ſcorn to flinch; 
Nor will the Grecians budge an inch. 
As in a barn the chaff doth riſe, 
And flies about the thraſher's eyes, 
Changes his well worn doublet quite 
From greaſy brown to dirty white ;. 
Or as a cockney who attends 1 0 
Miſs SI RK to ſee her country friends; Ce 5 = 
The youth, .to ſhew how well he rides, 1 | Een] 4 
Canters along the poſt-chaiſe' ſides, | A 5 4 
Through clouds of duft ſo thick, that he | 4 
His palfrey's ears can hardly ſee; | = Et, 1 
And, cer he rides a mile, none knows: — 
The colour of his face or cloaths: 
Juſt ſo appear d the Trojan forces, 
Cover'd with duſt by carts and horſes: 
Mas ftrutted foremoſt of the band 
With a great potlid in his hand, 
And chuckl'd in his heart to „ "lg 
The orders of his friend AroLLO; 
But then he thought it beſt to ſtay 
Till PaiLAas took herſelf away. 
The moment that the brim was gone, „ os _ 
He led the fainting Trojans on. ;. = = 
And then produc'd ENEAS to. 
His drunken chums in /atu quo, 5 
Attended by a dozen gudgeons, 5 1 
All. Paddies, arm'd. with Brentford bludgeons;. 4 
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Fellows that blindfold dealt their blows, 
And knock'd down friends as well as foes : -. 
What way he came they little care, 

But jump'd for joy to find him there. 
Fierce DIscoRD now began to grumble; 
| AyoLLo made a fearful rumble; | 
Fame ſet her hundred tongues a- gabbling, 
Mas fell a- ſwearing hard, and ſquabbling, 
And made ſueh d d infernal noiſe, 
That what with gods, and Trojan ATR s 
ATRiDEsS gaping like a gooſe, 

Cry'd Z2— 8! this muſt be hell broke WIT 
But Dion ED, bedaub'd with blood, | 
And Ajax all begrim'd with mud, 

With ſly ULysszs, hand to hand; 

Look'd fierce, and did ſo firmly ſtand, 

You'd think their legs on which they flood, 
As well as heads, were made of wood : 

Yet tho' they ſtood their ground; and chen 
Receiv'd the foe like Engliſhmen, 

They were ſo ſcar'd, they durk not break 
Their wind, or either f----t or ſpeak. 
Thus when no ſingle breath of wind 

1s ſtirring through the air, you'll find 

A cloud of ſmoke obſcure the top | 
Of neighbour Dkx1tNnKaLL's blackſmith's ſhop, 
Hovers in air, and to our eyes 

It neither ſeems to fall nor riſe: * 

Thus ſtood the ragged Grecian hoſt, 

As firm as SawRNE L's rubbing poſt; 

Which NEALE in diffrent places got 

Fix d near the road, for ev'ry Scot 
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That came incumber' d with a pack, 
To reſt his load, and rub his back *, 
AnD now the gen'ral you might 1227 
As briſk and buſy as a bee; 
Amidſt the greateſt crowd he'd got in, 
And up and down the ranks kept trotting, 
Setting his knaves in proper rows, 
And turning out their ſweaty toes ; 
Then to his fainting crew begun 
This ſpeech; My lads, if once ye run, 
Nay, if one inch you backward move, 
You'll all be piſt upon, by Jovs. = þ oe 1 
I know full well, our ragged bands ** ; '4 
Would rather truſt their heels than hands; _ 1 
But let me tell you this good day,  _ 
He runs from home that runs away. 3 Pa] = 
No more he jabber'd, but on high ” - 
1n air he let his trapſtick fly, 09 +6] 5 
The broomſhaft happ'd to light upon 
A hearty cock, nam'd DRI cOON. 
_ #neas' friend, belov'd by all 
The race of PRIAM, great and ſmall : 
Foremoſt in broils he oft had ſtood, 
And often ſpoke at th Robin Hood ; 
His potlid, tho' twas rare and tough, 
Yet did not prove quite ſtrong 2 
To ward the blow, the belt it cut, 
And lent him ſuch a knock o'th' gut, 


-* The * was told by his nurſe, that one Neale, an hana Scotchman; 
ordered ſeveral poſts to be fixed on the North road, for his heavy- laden countrymen 
to rub their backs againſt. Whether his nurſe had herſelf been rightly SR 5 
or not, he doth not pretend to ſay, but he is ſure ſhe told him ſo. | 
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That down he rumbling came pell-mell, | 
And his teeth rattl'd as he fell; 
On this ENRAS ply'd his- ſtick, 
And laid it- on ſo very. thick, 
That two bold Grecian bloods; as ſoon. 

As you'd count five, he tumbl'd down: 

If you their predigrees will trace, 

You'll find 'em of an ancient race: N 
Theſe ſparkh demon- by Buss, IN 
Were great great grandſons: of Al. Rus, „ 

A good old fiſherman, that never 

Was tir'd with fiſhing in the river, 

But fat all day amongſt the ſedges, | 
And ſlept rt evenings- under: hedges ; - 1 
They came to help the cuckold Greek 7250 
His cuckold-making wife to ſeek; - 

But, like to maſtiff puppies, which 

Had ftray'd too early from the bitch, 

And grew too headſtrong to be ſnubb'd, 

They box d, and both get finely - drubb d- 

On this great MExELAus cries, N 

Confound my guts, and blaſt” my» eyes, 

If I don't crack your paper crown: 

For knocking theſe two younkers- down; 

Maxs to this ſilly job did prick» him, 

Only to make ENEASs lick him. | 
This NesToR's ſon, that chatt'ring” help, 

Soon ſaw, and iran to give him help: 

Thinks he, ſhould this contented lout, 

This cuckold, get his eyes knockd out, | 
To. ſine a market, Troy's ſad: dogs 
Will tell us, we have brought our hogs : 
8 
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I therefore am refolv'd for once 
To riſk a knock to ſave his ſconce. 
Tax heroes now had met each other, 

And ſhak'd their nobs at one another ; 
When fierce AnTiLocnvs had ſeen 'em, 
And clap his broomſtick in between 'em, 
Threaten'd the Trojan's guts to pierce, 
And grinn'd to make himſelf look fierce, 
Diſplay'd like grinning PETER KEIT RH, 
Two rows of long-fang'd yellow teeth; 
And leſt he ſhould not fierce appear, 
He ſtretch'd his mouth from ear to ear; 
Look'd like a king's-arms lion torn, 
From his dear chum the Unicorn. 
EN IAS ſwore it was not fair 
One man ſhould box with ſuch a pair 
Of ill-look'd toads; fo turn'd about 
To find a better bargain one,” 
And left the two poor ſouls he'd beaten, 
On the green graſs to bleach and ſweeten. 
Ok of the wiſe-look'd grave Oxonians 
Was captain of the Papblagonians ; 
ArRI DES ſaw his head top-full 
Of ſomething, therefore crack d his Mull, 
Hoping (but men are apt to blunder) 
To get ſome learning for his plunder: 
But here the Greek his ſtrength had put 
To crack a woful fuſty mar, 
So ſwore he neer would look for knowledge 
In any head that came from college. 2 
His carter ſaw the Greek had done for t. 
80 turn d his cart about to run for't, 
D d 2 
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When in came chattring NesToR's. "y "= 
And with a brickbat fetch'd him down; 
Head foremoſt from the- cart. he popp'd, 
And ſtuck heels upwards , where he dropp'd, 
Whilſt in the air the toes o'th' lout - 
Were kicking harmleſs flies about, 
This roguiſh piece of NzsTok's clay 
Stole both his horſe and cart away. 
All this was ſeen by valiant HecTox, -  ' 
The Trojans hope and great protector, 
Who thund'ring did the battle enter, 
His tag-rags follow'd at a venture; N 
Since he ſuch company had got, 
The bully Greeks he valued not. 
The furious God of battle, MARS, 
Like SAw NEX follow'd hard at's a-—, 
And fierce BELONA march d, we find, 
Sometimes before, ſometimes. behind; 
TrYpipts' heart went pit- a- pat, 
For he began to ſmell a rat. 
As when your godſon, Maſter Danny; 
Is ſent to ſee his good. old granny, 
He finds the water in the gutter 
Come rattling with a mighty ſplutter, 
Amaz' d the little fellow ſtops, - 
Turns on his heel, and home he pops : 
Juſt ſo with DiouEp it far'd, | 
He ſtood ſtock-ſtill and gap'd and ſtar d; 
At laſt, tho wofully afraid, 
He found his tongue, and thus he ſaid: 
SMITE me, but I've been wond'ring what 
Could make my heart go. pit-a-pat: 


F ” 
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But now it's out, chat bullying BrOVGHTON, 
That MARS, has gotten. Ac'MA's coat on, 
And ent'ring into HEcToR s pay, 

Boxes for fifteen pence a-day ; | 
Therefore, my boys, fince that the caſe =.” 
Fall back, but ſhew the whelp your faces: 
We'll fight with men and give them odds, 
Bur devils -cannot 'fight with Gods. | 

WBIILsr thus bum foremoſt theſe tag rags 

Were moving back like reſtiff nags, 

The valiant HzcTor came up ſoon, 

And Kknock'd two luſty fellows down; 

One kept a ſlop-ſhop in Rag-fair, 5 

The other was a ftrolling play'r: 

Together in one cart they rumbl'd, 

And from it both together tumbl'd: 

The player oft had pelted been 

From off the ſtage on Richmond-green; ; 
But ne'er amongſt his peltings ſtore, 
Got ſuch a pelting bout before. 
This heavy Ajax chanc'd to ſee, 
Which turn'd his lead to mercury; deat 
And tho' the thick-leg'd clumſy dog 
Mov'd flow and heavy as a log 
In common caſes, yet he now 

Caper'd as nimbly as a cow, 

And threw a ſtick, which bruis'd the : belly 
Of farmer Au Hius to a jelly. 

This farmer on his lands did keep 
As good a ſtock of cows and ſheep 

As any farmer in all Kent, 

Let like a fool to battle went, 


* nn 


. 1 4 
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Carried a band of bumpkins ſtont 5 


Yet did he venture one bold click 
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To Troy, to get his guts Knock d. out. 7 
As on the ground his bum came- n 15 
His puddings jumbled with a ſwyaſh, | 
AJAX 1 e. fgr be: thanght 5 
But to come at it was ah matter, Th 
The broomſticks made ſuch. curſed Gly +. 3 


For the recovery of bis ſtick; 


He durſt no more, Troy 8 rogues came an, 
Away he ſtruts, but ſcorns to run, 


Whilſt with fierce looks his fears he hides, 


He jogg'd away with rare long ſirides. 
WarLsT thus they tugg'd, a man FReTA came, 


TrEToLEUus I think his name, 
A foul-mouth'd dog, he drove full ſpeed 9 
To get a knock at bold Sa RE Do; 


This bawling rogue bad for, his "tt 
One HERCULES, an Iriſh paddy, 


That us'd in ſummer-time to go 
About the country for a ſhew 


With a great club, with which he d 
He knock d a lion on the head, 


Then flead him whilſt his hand was in, 


And made a. jacket of his ſkin, 

With which he ſwagger d here and there, 
And told ſuch lies he made. folks. ſtare : : 
He ſaid he broke, a great thick cable, 

And then from BEVEX s livery. ſtable.*, 

In leſs than thirteen days, he flung. 


Above two million load, of. dung; a 


* Augea's ſtable, 


1 wy. A * 


Halloo! you Mr. Text-haiid: Writer, 
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Beſides all this he ſaid moreover, 


He drubb'd à banging great * Scotch droves; 


A raw-bon'd loon, ſo large and ſtrong, 
That he could drag an ox along, 
Take him by th' tail, and make him chen 
Travel rump foremoſt to his den. 

THIS bully's ſon, befofe à ſtroke 
Was ſtruck, to bold SaRPEDON ſpoke: 


Pray who the pox made you a a fighter I 
Your bulineſs is, if I Judge right, 

To puzzle cauſes, not to fight; yp 

To broils and battles you've no call; 
Your bufineſs lays in that great hall, 
Were bawling rogues, with brazen faces, 


And lungs of iron, Tplik bad _ 1 


To call thetikelees the ſons of Porr 


Tell us what taſk was ever ſet you, 


To prove ſore” taylor” did not get you? . 
Or what at any time you've done 
To ſhew yourſelf the Thund'rer's ſon? 


Nought but a croſs:legg' d cabbage eater 
Could ever get ſo poor a creature; 


My dad in broils would never flinch; 3 


We know Jovz got him ev'ry inch: 

He once deſtroy'd this whoring town, 
Like VER NON, with fix ſhips alone; 

And theſe mud<walls, | that lock ſo' raking, 


Are built on rubbiſh of his making. 


But who are you, good Mr. Nox Es, 
That gape as if you'd ſwallow folks, 


* Cacus. 


But prov'd an ill-tongu'd rogue like y you; 
Lou ſhould have been an Eſſex ploughmgn, 


0 bawl all day with cringes pliant, 
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And, whilſt thy raggamuſfins.' tumble, 
Dare not ſo much as ſeem. to grumble 

No longer ſhall. you here ſtand; blinking, 
To poiſon all our men with, ſtinking, 


But with this fiſt! your guts I'll maul, 


And make your ſtink for good and all. 


TY os 
* 


"'Wa1LsrT thus he like a blackguard . 1 


Silence the Lycian gently broke: 

Your dad, you lying, knitty, ſcabby, 
Confounded, noiſy, louſy, ſhabby, 
Infernal A was, tis true, 33 84-156 
Worth ten ſuch ſons. of whores as you; 
Theſe walls he juſtly tumbl'd down, 
Becauſe that rogue LaoNEDoN 1 


C 


Promis'd to feed him noon and night WIEN" 


With boil'd potatoes, if he'd fight: 


But tho' he ſuch great matters. boaſted, 
He neither gave. him boil'd nor roaſted ; 


Not only bilk' d him of bis due, 


A cobler, or a raree-ſhewman, 


— 


Walk in, kind Sirs, and ſee the giant! 


I know in drubbing ſuch a ſot 


There's little credit to be got; BE 
Becauſe you never, it appears, 
Was fit to carry guts to. bears ; 
And yet becauſe you make ſuch racket, 
I condeſcend to trim your jacket. 

JusT at that inſtant, both on high 
Flouriſh'd their fticks, and both let fly ; 


9 r att” N eee * " 
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SaxrzDow's flew Without a check, 1 
And bump'd the Greek pon his neck, 
Made near has throat A hole o big, b 


It bled as if you. d ſtuck a pig: 

Nor did the other .broomſtick . 
In vain, it bruis'd SARPEDON'S . 

And had not Joik R, th nick, 

Given old BEELZEBUB a Kiek, 1 

When he came for him, III be ſhot 1 

If then he had not gone to pot: 

But in a hurry from the battle 
His comrades trail'd bin with a rattle ; . 
Tho' hurrying on to get him quick out, 

They never thought to pull the ſtick out. 

Whether 'twas done through. haſte or danger, 

To this good day Tm vet a ſtranger: 

As for TLEPOLEMUS, tis plain 

He did not quickly old again; 

The broomſtick through his wezand going, 0 

Fad with a vengeance ſtopp'd his jawing. 
ULvsxss then, that crafty tup, 1 1 

Began to ſet his hackle up: | i | 
Shall I, ſays he, that rogue purſue? 8 

Or ſhall 1 ſmaſh his ragged crew ? ; 

Says Jove, I'll let you deal your cuffings 

Amongſt his crew of raggamufhns, 
There you may trim each ſhirtleſs elf, 

But rot me if you touch himſelf. 

On this ULyssts turn'd about, 

And fell to pummelling the rout: 

To Cromevs, an Eaſt India packer, _ 

He lent a knock, and ſuch a whacker, 

E ec. 
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It brought him down; and rightly ſerv a 
Was he, and juſt as he deſerv'd _ 
For leaving goods in haſt, half pack d, 
To come and get his noddle thwack d; 
Soon after this he ſent Al ks TER, | | 
Limping away to beg a plaſter. 

Ha L ius, a brandy merchant too, 

He in his wrath beat black and blue : : 
Which was a little hard you'll fay, wk 

Becauſe he only went that way, © ©: 

Down to the ſea, in hopes to juggle, 
And try what brandy he could ſmu ggle. 
PRYTENIS. next, a fine old ſtager, 

A juſtice, and militia majorr 
As he was ftrutting got a whack, _ 
That almoſt broke his mackrel back: 
And hurt him ſo he fell to —_— 
A quart, or rather more of urine, 
Into a pair of boots he'd got 

To ſerve for boots or chamber pot ; 

And for my part, for aught I ſee, 

When men are taken ſuddenly, 

In ſuch a caſe no veſſel ſuits 

A train-band major, like jack-boots, 
The water from his breeches knees, „ 

ours gently in, and no man ſees. 

ALCANDER next, a whalebone cutter, 

Began to make a woful ſputter, 

But ſoon got tumbl'd in the gutter. 8 

ULyssts' broomſtick reach'd his jaws, 

And ſplit the whalebone ſplitter's noſe. 

NoemEN laſt the Greek approaches, 

He let out jobs and hackney-coaches ; 


3 
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The Grecian with a knock o'th' crown, 
Soon fetch'd this hackney coachman down, 
Made Mr. JzHvu gape and flare, 
And bilk'd him of a whole day's fare. 
 HecToR ſaw all, and ran ſo faſt, 
He tumbl'd o'er his head for haſte, 
But up he got again, and took 


His ftick, and drove the Greeks like ſmoke. 


SARPEDON, glad to ſee them ſkip, 

Roars out to HecTos, Hip! hip ! hip! 
Then as he came a little near him, 
Begg'd that a word or two he'd hear him: 


I ſhall' be ſmaſh' d, as God ſhall mend me, 


- Unleſs you buſtle to defend me; 
Therefore look ſharp, and let no varlet 
Purloin my beſt new coat of ſcarlet ; 
Nor leave me here to feed their hogs, 
But ſave me from the plund'ring dogs. 
If I ſhould chance to flip my wind, 
And leave my loving wife behind, 
Yet in our village let me lie, 
My death will make th' whole pariſh cry, 
With real grief they'll wring their hand, 
As England did for CUMBERLAND, 
HEC TOR for anſwer nothing ſpeaks, 
But ſtrait began to pelt the Greeks, 
Bruis'd 'em, and almoſt broke their bones, 
With a great heap of coble ſtones, 
The farmers lads- had with their hands 
Gather'd from off the fallow lands, 
And lent em all ſuch knocks and thumps - 
Upon their noddles, guts, and rumps, 

E e 2 
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That all the hardy, Grecian. bucks - 

Limp'd off like lame Change-alley dicks: 

SARPEDON now behind à ſtack 

Of hay was laid upon his back; 

One Pol AON a quack was nigh, 

Who pluck'd the broomſtick from his- thigh; 

The ſoul had taken leave to go 

Its journey to the ſhades: below, 

When honeſt BoREAS, ina breeze, 

Whipp'd up his noſe, and made him ſneeze, 

On which afreſh his ſpirits ſtarted, | 

And for an hour he ſneezd and farted. 
Wurst thus he both ways by his wind, 

The roaring bully Greeks, we find, 

Walk'd back like crabs, for . MARs, 

Yet not one Greek ſhould ſhew his —, 

Tho Hzcrox more than once or twice 

Upon their noddles crack d their lice. 

Wnex young,, Tve heard my granny ſay, 

That ev'ry dog muſt have his day; 

And now 'twas HECTonk's turn to gall em, 

And with a vengeance did he maul em. 

When Mans perceiv'd it, he begun 

To knock the raſcals down for fun. 

Firſt TEZUTHRAS fell, who made good cyder; 

ORESs TES next, a fam'd rough rider; 

Then TxEcnvs got his brains knock'd out, 

A famous doctor for the gout: 

With truſty Oznoma vs,: who. 

In Bow-ſtreet kept a bagnio. 

OrExsB1vs, though he wore a mitre, 

Was fool enough to turn a fighter; 


* 
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But, be it ſpoken' to their praiſe, 

The prieſts are wiſer now a-days ; 
For now if. any prieſt you find 

In broils, ſome wenth is in the wind: 

Much better care our parſons take 

Than ever fight for fighting's ſake; =» 
They'll fratch for nought but wait 

Or ſolid pudding, tithes, and whores; 

In Yorkſhire his preferments lay; 

The farmers rich that heard him pray: 

Had he been reading th'ev ning . | 

He'd never been diſpatch'd by Hzcrox ; 

But, ſince he would this trade purſue, 

Een as he bak'd we'll let him brew. 

Juno that everlaſting” ſcold,” 

No ſooner did this work behold, | 

But ſtrait ſhe found the fighting mawkin, 
To whom ſhe thus began a-talking : 

__ SHaLL all we've done be thus aboliſh'd, 
And Greece by ſcoundrels be demoliſh'd ? 

You and myſelf have paſs'd our word, 
(Which will turn out not worth a t—) 

That Troy's old walls ſhall very ſoon 

By Grecian ſcrubs be tumbl'd down. 

But how can they the town annoy, 

If Gods will kick and cuff for Troy? 

That Maxs I ſpy with rage _uncivil, 

Kicking and boxing like a devil. 

What think you if we go for fun, 
And try to make the raſcal run? 1 55 
With all my heart, VII bear a bob, 1 
Says Madam PALL, [ like the * ” 
6. 
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Whilſt thus they chat, they both e . 
The place were Juxo, kept , her coach. | 
HEBE was buly as a bee | 
In mixing greaſe for the axle- tree; 3 
This ſhe perform'd at their. defire, FANS 
Left they ſhould ſet the wheels on fire; 
For, as they were in deviliſh haſte, 
They knew they ſhould drive helliſh faſt. 
On time I ſhould to. much cnefoach , 
To tell the beauties , of this coach, 
Let it ſuffice to ſay, the maker 
Exceeded any in Long-Acre ; 15 
A better coach was never ſeen, 
But one, and that. belongs the queen *, 

As now there was no time to waſte, 
Ju xo turns oftler in her haſte; 10 
To let folks ſee. ſhe was not idle, 
she went and fetch d each nag his bridle, 
Then hung the reins upon her wriſt, 
And whiſtled whilſt the horſes. piſt ; 
PaLLas then on the floor threw down 
Her greaſy daggl'd ruſſet gown, "_ 
As modern ſluts, worle taught than fed, Wo 
Do nightly when they go to bed, 
To make her look more like a BROUGHTON, 3 
She whipp'd her father's old -buff-coat . on; 
Then ty'd about his great black targe 
A band of eels, ſome ſmall ſome large, 
To lead mankind into miſtakes, | 
And make em think her eels were ken 


*The author is ſo —_ a ſubject, that he won't let even * uno herſelf have ſo 
8 


good a conch as the queen. 
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Then in the benter did this: place 

A moſt confounded ugly face; 

But neither HEerDEGGER'S nor Nasn's 
For theirs were red, this pale as aſhes; 


Jovx's ſkull-cap, ſo bedeck'd with feather, 


Twelve judges wigs put all together, 
Compar'd to it, would ſure enough 
Seem but a mod' rate barber's ä 

She put upon her buſy nob; 

And, that ſhe might complete the job, 
In her right hand ſhe pois'd a ſtick, 
Long as the May- pole, and as thick: 
The whip-thong cracks, away they go 
Acroſs the clouds je- up je-o. 
The Hours took each their turn to wait, 
And ſhut or ope' the turnpike gate; 
But ſuch a noiſe made theſe two elves, 
The gates flew open by themſelves; 
O'er hill and dale away they ſtretch, 

And ſoon the mount Olympus reach, 
But Juno would not let them ſtop, 
Till they had reach'd the very top, 


Where Jove was ſet amongſt the * treezes, 


Snuffing the cool refreſhing breezes. 
Juno now pulls, and ſwears, and curſes, 
But yet could hardly ſtop the Horſes ; 
Tho', when ſhe found the nags would go, 
She roar'd out, Wo, plague rot ye, Wo 
This ſtopt 'em both, and then the ſhrew 
Falls at him as ſhe us'd to do- 


3 8 The author can't particularly point out what dictionary to look for 
this word in, unleſs the city-diCtionary, for there he heard it, and two or three 
more very ſmooth words, as poſtes, toaſtes, * &c. 
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. To fee that MaRs- ;rebel, I wonder 
You can't find bus 'neſs for your „ 6 
But here you ſit and crack your jokes, 
Whilſt he keeps ſmaſhing heaps of folks 83 | 1 
If you'll take time to look ADM. oh e 
| You'll ſee, amongſt the .Gregiap, rout, „ 
What work the dog is cutting be 
Een VENUS and APQLLO, you .know, . _ 
Are making faces now at jũo ß: - - 
As to that copper-nos d rabſcallion, 5 
Venus's bully-back and ſtallion, "a 
That Maxs, who makes ſuch voful rout, 
And kicks the Grecians ſo about, 
Only give PaLLas leave to douſe: him, . 
And if the . baggage doth not ſouſe him, 
III give you leave my (hide to ſwitch, 


And d——n me for an ugly bitch. 
Jovꝝ anſwers, (pleas'd fo ſoon to part) 
Go drub his hide with all my heart, 133 
For rot me if I care a fart; 10 5 ] 


PaLLas the beſt can tell you how, 
The wench has pelted him e'er now. 
Away they jogg'd, no time to waſte, 
As if they d break their necks for haſte; 
Down CHARLEY DINGCLE 's road they trot, 
Swifter than balls from cannons ſhot ; 
Tho' part o'th' turnpike lay ſo plump, 
The horſes could not trot but jump, 
And every ſingle jump they took; 
They ſkipp'd as far as you can look; 
At laſt on earth they fix d their feet, 
Were Simois and Scamander meet, 


| | H OM BR% 1614 . 0 

13 When Sali ſprink'd her water! o r 

A piece of ground, and brought up clover; 
Freſh graſs. her high bred ſteeds would walle, 
But lik'd it with a brackiſh taſte. 
Away the brims both 'trudg'd on foot, 

And quickly found that ſtation out 

Where HzecTor with his wooden ſabre 

Did all the Grecians bones belabour. - 


© 4.408% + 


A heap. of dirty raſcals ſtood 


Round Dr1owty, all daub'd with blood ; 
Lou never ſaw, I dare be ſworn, 
Such ugly dogs ſince Wu were born; 
Some writers tell us, Homer ſwears, 

To him they look d like Ruſſian bears, 
Or hungry lions, in a rage, . 
Growling as if they'd burſt their ca e. 
Jo xo was always pretty loud, {7 
Bur moſt when got into a crowd; . 
And, tho' ſhe had the beſt of tongues, 
She borrow'd PETER STENTOR's lungs; - 
This SrENTox was a common crier, | 
And could, or Mrs. FA ME's a Har, 
With downright bawling make more din 
Than all the mob for WILEES and GLYNN, 
O O ſcoundrel Greeks, the vixen cries, 
In whom of courage, blaſt my eyes 

If I a ſingle mark can trace, 
Except a damn'd red noſe and face; 
When great AchiLIES led ye all, 

The Trojans ſneak'd behind their wall, 
Now he 1s gone, bold Hrcrox puts out 


His thick- ſoal'd ſhoe, and kicks your guts out. 
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At this ſame ſpeech the Grecian rout 01977 ane 
Prick d up their ears, and facd about. 
As chion pepper warms ſoup-meagre, | 
This prating baggage made them eager | 
Again to riſk their ſweaty buffs, mind il. 
Ar kicking ſhins and fiſty cuffs ; 5 
PaLLas mean time, with care 551 3 
Was looking out for Diou kp; ;f 
She found him croſs-legg'd on the ground, Tr 
| Dabbing with - chamber-ley his wound, Brie 
In which he ſteep'd a dirty clout, Ha 
And waſh'd the duſt and dirt clean out, 
Finiſh'd the job whilſt he was in fort, 
Altho' it made him ſweat and grin for't. 

WHILST thus the loon his ſcratch. was cleaning, - 
PaLLAS was on his cart-tail leaning: VF 
When thus the jade began the farce; 1 
Thou ArREus, baſtard! thou mine a! 

Thy father, tho his limbs were ſhort all, 
Was a bold-hearted fighting mortal, 
Us'd to drive forward like a devil, 
Myſelf could hardly make him . 
The little whelp had ſo much mettle, 
That I could ſcarce his courage ſettle, 
To Thebes I ſent ; the hungry thief, 
And there he eat up all their beef; 
Buy me infpir'd, the harden d finner _ 
Contriv'd to catch 'em all at dinner, 5 
Devour'd their powder d beef and muſtard, 
And ſwallow'd half a peck of cuſtard, 


7 Then d d 'em all for ſons of whores, 
© — kick d the ſcoundrels out of doors: 
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Thee too I've taken greater care of 
Than yet perhaps thou art aware of; ; 
But am afraid the goddeſs Fra 
Has drove my fighting champion here. 
Mapa, quoth he, I'll always ſay, 
I owe you more than I can pay; 
But for all that you. now diſgrace me, 
| Fran dares as well be d——d as. face me ; 
You ſaid there would be helliſh odds 
Againſt me, if I fought with Gods: 
I might, you thought, on Venus venture : 
I did, but far I could not enter, 
Tho' faith a willing ſtroke I lent her; 
But in her hand, if I muſt tell ye, ” 
She caught my tool, and ſav'd her belly : 
And now 'tis only to obey 
Your orders, that I keep away : 
For Maxs, you'll ſee, if you'll but . 
Kicking the Greeks about like ſmoke, 
And was I there, I might ith' jargon, 
Get a d-—d kicking into th' bargain. 
You may imagine ſo, ſays PAL L. 
But blaſt my erupper if he ſhall 
Kick you, my jewel of a man; 
He ſhall as ſoon kick KouII Kan. 
Come, ſtir your ſtumps and join the fray, 
run quickly put you in a way 
To trim the jacket of this cully, 
Altho' he is a firſt-rate bully. 
Flouriſh your tick, and when you meet him, | 3 
Acroſs the ſcoundrel's gizzard greet him ; 13133 3 
' FB £:3. TY 
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Or 17 your fiſt athWatt "BIS maz rd, 
III anſwer you fhall run no hazard. 9g . ante 
A turncoat rogue, that kicks and fats i enn zn 
Juſt as his bluſering” maggot Bites Tai o! | ' 
Nor minds his promifes' a bit, ip 'M4* TY 
But changes ſides as oft as PA. e eee 
This ſaid, the in an inſtant Knocks | je He 01 
- IDE harmleſs driver off his box, a r A 
. Who ſtar'd and gap d to think that he bind 
N Had loſt his place ſo fuddenly; Peri acer Hat 
Not that he car'd a ſixpence fort "ii 
But thought the warning mighty ſhort. | 
An Engliſh coachman, Th- engage, ow a din 


Had made him pay a quarter Nenn 1 


or if he did not find him yielding, 
Have him at once fore juſtice FIELDI Ne. 
Be that as't may, her dock of docks 
She quickly clapp'd upon the box, 
But came with ſuch a heavy whack, 
she made the wooden axle crack. 
Howe'er, to that ſhe gave ſmall heed, 
But drove the raw-bon'd tits full wes,” 
At bully Maxs to get a rap, | 
But firſt put on her conj'ring cap: 
This cap, whene'er a head was in it, 
Became invifible that minute. 
Maxs with a hearty was o'th' crown 
Juſt then had knock't a fellow down, | 
As he was buttning up a tripe © 
That ferv'd him for a water-pipe ; 3 
His name, if 1 miftake not, was 


2 _ 


3 Or PERIPHUs, or PERIPHAS : 
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The bulls. left him where dg i ! 23116 
And to the bully: Greeian rumbl'd ; 1 
Tho' he look'd fierce and bloody! un, 
The Grecian look'd as fierce as him. 
Now MaAks, cauſe he belong'd the gods, Hoy - : 
Expected he ſhould have the odds 
80 took th' firſt blow, and aiming full 

At Diomepr's hard knotty ſkull, _ 

Let fly his ſtick with ſpecial aim. 

But PaLLas ſaw it as it came, 

And roaring to her fav'rite buck, - 
Cries, d——n- your: ſoul, you ables, 3 
He did fo, and it miſs d his nob, 

Elſe it had ſurely done the job; _ 

Then Dou p his broomſtick puts out, 

And almoſt prick'd the bully's guts out. 
The Greek and Trojan hoſt together 
Couldn't make ſuch noiſe as this bell-weather: 
Vext to be hurt by | mortal man, 

He roar'd and piſs'd, and piſs'd and ran; 

| Reach'd heaven, and in a ſmoking lather 

Ran like bewitch'd 'to tell his father ; 

Firſt made wry faces like a lubber, 

And then began to roar and blubber. 

Jovs wond'ring at his face of rue, 

Cries, Halloo ! what's the matter now: 

What makes you ſcamper ſuch a | Pace, 

And put on ſuch a curſed face; 

You look as fierce as * PETER SWANN did, 
When he was told the French was landed. 


— 


* Tt is neceſſary our readers ſhould know that this valiant gentleman was mayor 
of a country corporation, and had juſt drawn. a fine haunch. of veniſon cloſe o 
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You're a fine fellow, | peg ne ef id wi 01 bas 
I always thought that your commiſſion 4 
Was giv'n you upon this condition 
That you take care to make folks quiet, 
And keep the peace, not raiſe a riot: 943927 
But you ſend folks to make a ſquabble, | 
And pick the pockets of the'rabble,  _ 

And if you gain à ſhilling by't,  - 

Let men and Gods and devils fight: 

Now let me tell you, Mr. Jus TrIicz, 

I'll take my oath that all this duſt is 

Of your own raiſing: if your daughter 

Had had ſome better manners taught her, 2417 
And ber hard bum well jerk'd with rods,  _ . 
She'd never thus play'd tricks with Gods; 

Inſtead of which, you're grown ſo civil, 

As ſend her down to play the devil. 

'Tis plain, ſo partial are you grown, 

The jade's a baſtard of your own; - 

She now has got a Grecian cully, 

A roaring, broad-back'd, thick-ſkull'd. bully, - 

One DiomeD, and him, d'ye ſee, 

She hearten'd up to box with me: 

At Venus firſt he made a ſtand, 

And with a  teapſtick burt her wo; - 


him, in order to ſlice it PH bimſelf and his 3 8 news came that forty 

| thouſand Frenchmen were landed in flat- bottom'd boats: on which his chin and 
his knife dropped both together; which had the longeſt journey the reader will be 
beſt able to gueſs when he is told that his chin fell as low as the veniſon, and his 
knife into his lap. But this is not the worſt part of the ſtory ; for Peter, by an amaz- 
ing preſence of mind, recollecting that the French being ſuch devils at ſoup, might 
rip him up for the quart he had _ ſwallowed, Unie threw it up to add to the 
veniſon ſauce, and fell into a fit, ; 
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Then took a run at me full but 
And lent me àa d-—d: kick i'th'/ wy The Nun 
Thump'd me ſo bard, I: durſt not ſtay,” „ 915'q 
But ply'd my heels, and ran away,, 
Leſt, if I drop into a ſwoon,  _ | 
His wicked crew. ſhould keep me don, 

And treading on my back and belly, 

Work all my ribs and guts to jelly. 

Jove, with a dev'liſh ſurly look, 
Firſt dd his blood, and then he ſpoke : : 
Have you, you whelp, forgot your ranting, 

And ta'en up WRITTIEL's trade of canting? _ 
Do you, who're always quarrels picking, 
Complain of flaps :o'th* chaps and Kicking, 
And "cauſe ſo often you have got free, 
Expect for ever to come Scot-free; 

Thou bullying rogue, of all our crew 

I hate thee moſt, by G- d I do; 

From morn to night thou'rt never quiet, 

Unleſs when kicking up a riot; 

Nor do I know. of ſach another, 

Except thine own dear ſcolding mother; 

And was her ſex but chang'd to ours, 

She'd kick the devil out of doors: 

But ſince ſhe ſays thou art my ſon, 

Tl try for once what can be done; 

Elſe would I ſet thee in the ſtocks, 

Or chain thee to the begging-box 


That hangs at Newgate's grated door, 


And for ten winters make thee: roar, 

Pray ſpare a farthing for the poor. 

Then pointing. to his man, cries, Stir JOHN, 
And ply your heels to fetch a furgeon. 


* We 22 * 80 5 ' : 
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Pray do your beſt to cure this bull: 
A plague upon his broils and rapes, 
They always bring him into ſerapes; 


To pay for windows of his breaking. 
Tux ſurgeon, tho' it hardly bled, 


But 1 it bs ng cloſe before 


Than cits eat cuſtard ſpread a plaſter, 
With which, in leſs than half an hour, | 
He made a ſafe and perfect cure; 
But then obſerve, that fleſh of Gods 
Heals quicker far than ours by odds: 
Next, with a diſh-clout and a ſquirt, 
He cleans'd his hands and face from dirt ; 3 
Then ſat him on a cuſhion down, 
Where HEBE brought a Scotch-plaid gown, 
Which having girt with leathern ſtrap, 
And put him on a large fur cap, 
He look'd, or in my word no truſt is, 2 
Exactly like a trading juſtice. 
And why he mayn't, when battles ceaſe, 
Be made a juſtice of the peace _ 
I cannot ſee; on recollection, 
His want of brains is no objeftion; 
If he can write his name, he need 
On no occaſion learn to read; 
The trade is learnt in half an hour, 
To ſpare the rich and flog the poor, 

; W 


N 


Prox ſoon came; ſays he, My cull - 7 


And money I am always ſeeking, . 
Look'd mighty grave, and ſhook his head I 


Whips out his e uy — aber 0 


HOMERVSs ILIA D. 
Juno and PALLAS having done 
The bus'neſs they came down upon, 
And bully Maxs from battle driven, 
Mount up to drink their tea in heaven, 
A ſoft balſamic kind of tea, | 
By mortal men call'd ratafia. 
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IJ HE N all the Gods to heav'n are gone, 
The Grecians make the Trojans run, 

From which there's little room to doubt 

The devil help'd the Grecians out; 

For when the Gods don't keep him civil, 

He then ccmes up and plays the devil. 

On this Helenus falls to brewing 

A. ſcheme to ſave poor Troy from ruin; 

Then orders, bully Hec, away _ 

: HE To bid the good old amen pray 
1 „ EE Pallas, and requeſt the erke 
4 | Then ſhe would to his good behaviour 

3 | 5 Bind Diomed, nor longer back him, 

But let ſome honeſt Trojan whack him. 
ie mean dime, ty locus pocu © wn 
This bully Diomed and Glaucus | 

Found that of both the great-grand-dam, 

Had drank together many a dram ; 

On which they vod to ceaſe all rubs, 

And be for ever loving ſcrubs : 

To tack this friendſhip, Glaucus lac'd coat 

Was fwapp'd 2 Diom 's greaſy wa Ncoat. 

Hedlor then gets the bur neſi done 
f Tue conjurer had ſent him on, 

[- 5 N Makes Paris fetch his broomſhaft down, 
PE. | And meet him at the end o'th town ; 
Beftows, before he joins the firife, 
Some crumbs of comfort on his wife, 


4 
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HE Gods march off, the mortal rabble 

1 Are left to kick, and cuff, and ſquabble 
Juſt as they pleaſe ; then bromſticks flew, 
And ſmoaking hot the battle. grew, 
Which made Scamander woful muddy, 
But Simois look'd confounded bloody ; 
In his clear ſtream, our bard ſuppoſes 
They came 'to waſh their bloody noſes ; 
Therefore we. find, that in this pother, 
They waſh'd in one, and puk'd in t'other; 
Whence you might ſay with reaſon good, 
They fought to th'ears in blood and mud. 


ED / 


He found it would not hold it all, 


Cloſe by the road his houſe did lie, 
Where men and horſes paſſing by 
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GREAT 3 firſt came blufr ring on, 
And miſchief preſently begun; 
And pick'd his pocket of his dinner, 


"Hh 


From off a ſhoulder hardly cut on, 


And neatly pack d, as Homer ſaid, DW” 


Between two flices of brown bread. 
Such ware, his empty guts to treat with, 


Great Ajax did not often meet with; 
But-his coat- pocket was ſozſmall, 1 1 


So rather than unrip the ſtitches, 


He ramm'd the prize into his breeches. 


AXYLUS next, an honeſt ſoul, 


Got a great knock o'th* jobbernoul : 


At home he always kept good cheer, 
And made folks welcome far and near; 


Might get a drink, if they were dry : 
Juſt at the fide of Croydon Common 


He kept the fign o'th' Silent Woman. 
(A filent woman, Sir, you ſaid! 


Pray was ſhe drawn without a head? 


Yes, Sir, ſhe was: you never read on 


A filent woman with a head on.) 

It happ'd that neither gueſt nor ſtranger 
Cime by to warn him of his danger; 
But as he gap'd, expecting ſoon 
Some tradſemen, cuſtomers from town, 
Trips came and knock'd him down. 
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Then at 1 ſtroke this rapſter, 5 
Settl'd CaL 1s ius, his apes; f; 
With his oak-ſtick the varlet maul'd him, 
As he ran out to ſee who. calld him, 
EURYELUS, a Grecian ſutler, 

Knock'd Dxtsvs down, a Sheffield cutler: 
This ſet his back up ſo; that ſoon 

He crack'd the bold OrxerTHivs' crown. 
With doublets next the dog begins, 

And lam'd a loving pair of twins, 

Sons of Bucorion, who had made 

A miſtreſs of a hard bumm'd jade, 

He found one morning in his woods, 
Waſhing her fmock and other duds 
Whilſt ſhe was nak'd he took, I gueſs, 
Advantage of her nakedneſs, 

Fell like a furious beaft upon her 
And got this pair of younkers on her; 
But now as on the ground they lay, 
The Grecian: ſtole their coats away. 

Then PoLVYPDE TVs, a great currier, 
Knock'd down AsrYALus, a furrier. 
ULyssts found that poor PEDYTESG 

Was quaking, ready to be—te his 
Patch'd breeches, therefore boldly ſtopt him, 


And with a Brentford bludgeon dropt him. 


Then came a choice companion 

Of Rozin Hoop and LITTLE Jonn, 

Who many a buck and many a doe, 

ln Sherwood foreſt, with his bow 

Had nabb'd ; en me, it is true, Sir; 
The fellow's Chriſtian name was TEUCER : 
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| This raſcal ſpy'd out ARATEON, Hh} 1 ns 3s cradT 
And left him ne'er an eye to ſee on $1171.54. Bina 
Then in a rage old NesToxr s. lad | 4+ gn 
Came jabb'ring like his, queer old dad, nat aff aA 
We'll make theſe Trojan raſcals fear us. 
And ſtrait he tumbl'd down ABLERUS, . 30m, 
A baker's man, that us'd to go ; 
About the ſtreets with, Muffins ho! 1 
ELE Tus, ſtooping down to feel! 
If he had loſt his left ſhoe-heel, 1 
Got ſuch a moſt confounded 41510 
From AGAMEMNON on his dock, 
It bruis'd his hucklebone and crupper, 
And ſpoil'd his ſtomach. for his ſupper. 
EURYPYLUS, a, Charcoal burner, * 
Knock'd down an honeſt iv'ry turner, 
MELANTHIUS calld, an old ſhopkeeper.. 
Then PHILOCUS, a chimney, ſweeper, ; 
As he to run away was trying, _ 
The blackſmith LEirus ſhot him flying. 
 AprasTvus drove his cart full bump. 
Upon. a curſed crabtree ſtump.;, 
It ſmaſh'd his off-ſide wheel to ſhatters,, 
- And broke his apple- cart to tatters; 
The cart-horſe flew where none could find bim, 
And left his luckleſs load behind him: 
As he lay kicking on the ſand, 
The cuckold flouriſhing his hand, 
Cries, D n you blood, lay ſtill and tand. 
Pil garlick ſaw his fiery face, 
And begg'd that he might plead his caſe: 
 Mar'r pleaſe your worſhip, my old dad, 
If you'll be e of his lad, 


— 
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And ceaſe to ſet your arms a; kimbo, 
But keep me ſafe lock d up in limbo, 

I'll anſwer for it, will be willing 

To give you ten or twenty ſhillingngg 
For when he finds that you have got me 
Stow'd in your lighter's hold, plague rot me 
If he won't rummage up his ſtore, 
And give you all he has, and more. 

Tax ſound of money, and this ditty, 
Had mov'd the honeſt. cuckold's pity; 12 
But AGaMEMNON/in a fury | 
Came, like an Engliſh. thick ſkull d jury, 
And ripping up ſome former. ſores, 

He kick'd all pity out of doors. 

Qvorz he, Th' oldboy ſhall double drm: me, 
Before I'll let a-Trojan flam me! 
Chriſtians give ſcoundrels good for evil; 
But Grecians ſmoke em to the devil. 

1 live in hopes that Troy will tumble, 
And all their whores and raſcals jumble 

In one great heap, that rogues diſcerning 
Their wicked end, may thence take warning, 
Nor ſpend their time, like graceleſs varlets, 
In making honeſt women harlots, — _ 
And when they have a woman undone, 

Laugh like the ſcoundrel bucks in London. 
This mighty furious ſpeech, we find, 
Made MENELAus change bis mind; 

On which he gave him up, and ſoon 
Great Ad AMEMNON knock'd him down, 
Then o'er the luckleſs varlet ſtanding, 
Beat out his brains to keep his hand in, 
II h 
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Expecting he might ſoon be thought on, 


. And bie d by un I Yy or by BROUGHTOR, A 51:1 


And have the m # #-*x/ protections 
To knock folks brains out at elections. 

Nks Tonk, Who ſaw this bus'neſs done, 
Like an old harden'd rogue look'd on; 
Then cries, My lads; in this tough job, 
Don't ſtay to pick à fingle fob; 
Tho' we are poor as we can piſs, 
Vet let me, comrades, tell you this, 
That after we have work'd their buff, 
We then ſhall all get chink enough. 

Now Greece had ſurely got ths aa 
And Troy as ſurely run away, 
But HELEZNUs, a Trojan wight, ' 
Like SawNer, bleſt with ſecond fight, 
Was thinking, as he ſcratch'd his ears, 
How he might mend their bad affairs, 
And lend 'em (fince they durſt not 1 
A little lift by ſlight of hand, 
Wurd thus to Hrzeror and Apna" | 
He tells his mind: Old friends, you tee: us 
Sorely put tot, but yet thoſe elves = 
The Gods, have left us to ourſelves 
Io box it out, for at this pinch 
The de'el a God will ſtir an inch, 
But now look: on in expectation 
That you yourſelves, on this occaſion, 
Either by- courage or by cunning, | 
Will ſtop your ragged rogues from running. 
When you have chear'd each heartlefs rup, 
Leave it to us to keep it up: 
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ln the mean time, you, Mr. ILacTon, 
I'd have you go and read a Ieffure : 
To our old mother Hzcupa :. 
Tell her, I would not have her as 
At either wiſt or loo to dayz. _. + 

But that ſhe muſt her time employ _ 

In picking up th' old maids of Troy, 
To go to church by ſound of bell, 
And help th'old laſs to pray a ſpell 

To PaLLas, Who's as craſs a jade 
As any wrinkled real maid: _ | 
Tell them to ſearch through all the town, 
To find her out a good ſtuff gown, _. 
And bid 'em ſay, they know ſhe'd rather 
Be warm than fine this froſty | weather, 
Elſe on a pinch they could have gotten 
A very pretty figur'd cotton. 

In theſe ſmall matters if we pleaſe her, 
It may by great good luck appeaſe her: 
Then let 'em add, to crown their vow, 
We'll all ſuberibe io buy a cow. 

- Theſe things, unleſs the devil's in her, 
I'm pretty ſure can't fail to win her 
To ſpare our hen-peck'd cuckolds lives, 
With all thew brawling brats and wives, 
Nor longer ſuffer DlouED 

'To make their teeth and noſes bleed; 
Such thumps he lends our ſoldiers, that 
I0o him AcniLLEs ſeems a ſprat. 

This ſpeech when HscTor heard, he plump 
From off his cart took ſuch a jump, 
It made his wind behind cry trump.; 

Hh 2 
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Yet did it not his courage rern om ifs ff 
Trumping he ran through all the 4 erf b 


And chear'd them with a clap o'th'” back. 
To ſuch a pitch does he reſtore them, [ 
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} They drive the Grecian | bloods before em $1909 JA. .. 
1 . Two ſtaves he brandiſh'd in the air., 
| | So thick they made the Grecians flare, / Ut 


Who thought, to help at this dead lift, 
They'd gone and hired Jack HICKATHRIFT, 
TEN HecTor ſpoke, as loud as thunder: 
Hear! all ye roaring ſons of plunder, 
Ye Wapping heavers of ſea-coal, 

And thoſe from Hockley in the Hole, 

Think of your mothers matchleſs tongue, 
Think how your valiant fathers PRO” 

And then there can be little doubt 

But you will fairly box it out. 

You muſt, my boys, keep up the ſquabble, 
Whilſt I in Troy, amongft the rabble, | 
Go and pick out thoſe ugly jades 

That wiſely call themſelves old maids : 

I go to tell them, they muſt all, 

Not on their backs, but rend fall, 

And pray and roar, and roar and pray, 
That we may thraſh the Greeks to- day. 

| PaLLas, who is a croſs-grain'd puts, 

Will mind thoſe brims much more than us, 
'Cauſe if reſolv'd to play their part out, 1 
They'll roar ſo loud they'll plague her bean out. 
Ax ſaid no more, but ſans delay 

To Troy in haſte he jogg'd away; 

But like a pedlar with his pack, 

Lugg'd his great poilid on his back; 


by - 
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This banging targe of braſs and ſteel 
Reach'd from his ſhoulder to his heel, 
Which kicking as he went along, FIG 
Like an old poſtman's bell it rung. 
Wurx HzcTor went, both fides ch&ughE 1 fi 
To take their wind a little bis +: 
Some lean'd againſt an oak-tree ſtump, 
Others ſat down and ſcratch'd their rump, 2 
Whilſt Ajax ſquatted in a gap, 
And gobbl'd up his mutton- flap, 
Which having lain an hour and more, 
Where there was ſweat and warmth good ſtore, 
The moment that the flap was cut on, 
It ſmelt like alamode ftew'd mutton, 
ATRIDEsS, if Pm not miſtaken, 
Was mumping up a pound of bacon, 
That when ELaTvs fell, he nick d 
The time, and from his pocket pick d; 
For you muſt know, that every ſinner 
From Troy took care to bring his dinner; 
As for the Grecian ſons of thunder, 
The raſcals box'd for downright plunder. 
And where men fight for beef and porrage, 
Hunger ſupplies the place of courage. 
ULyssEgs too, when he did- ſmite his 
Antagoniſt, the, poor PEpyTss, 
| Took care his pockets to examine, 
For ſtuff his own lank guts to cram in; 
And there of cheeſe he found a wedge, 
Which he ſnapp'd up behind a hedge. 
Wi Ls thus the leaders of the cauſe 
Were giving motion to their Jaws, 
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Bold GLavcvs, and that Grecian quark, 


.Typipes, did each other mark, 


Both in one mind they bounce and kick, F 
And both came flouriſhing. a ſlick; 
When Dion. tho no talking man, 
Was firſt to ſpeak, and thus began: 
Your face I ne er before did ſee, 
Pray, who the devil can you be, 
Who dares to beard that DioueD, 


That makes ſo many noſes bleed? 


When goody PaAiias lends me help, | 
He muſt be an unlucky whelp ' 
That ſtumbles on my road, for then 

I can demoliſh twenty men: 

But flux me, tho' youll think it odd, 
I've a great notion you're a God: 
If ſo, my whiſkers cannot fright you, 


But dim my day-lights if III fight you; 


I've had my ſhare enough of evils, 

And box no more with Gods and devils, 
For happen as it may, ith' end on't, 
They'll fit upon our ſkirts, depend on't, 


You know Lycuxgus did not fear em, 


But, to his coſt, he came too near em; 
He ſcar' d the God of Wine for fun, 
And made his drunken meſſmates run; 


Their pots and cans, with iron bound, 


Lay ſcatter'd all along the ground; 
And Bacchus ſqueez d, tavoid a quarrel, 


His guts into an empty barrel. 
But by his ſequel you will find 


Gods can bear malice in their mind, 
1 7 
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For very ſoon their e ſent 
The devil of a punihment; 
One night as he reel'd home dead drunk, 
He quarrel'd with a Fleet-ſtreet punk, 
Who, whilſt ſhe for the watchman cries out, 
Ply'd her long nails, and fcratch'd his eyes out : 
This to the Gods was ſpecial fun, 
For they ſtood by and ſaw it done, 
Then drove him up and down Cheapſide 
To beg his bread without a guide; 
Nor would allow him a good ſtand, 
Or dog to lead him in a band; 
By which he got fo badly ſerv'd, 
In leſs than half a year he ftarvd. 
I] undertake no Gods to kill, | 
The devil fetch me if I will; 
But if you are a mortal man, 
rin warm your jacket if I can. 
' Your loving left-hand friend, old Nick, 
Has play'd you but a ſlippry trick, 
To bring your bones ſo near my ſtick. | 4 
Says GLavcvs, If you don't make game, | 35 1 
But want to know from whence I came, 
Sit down, I'll tell you ſuch a ſtory, 
Of fellows ſcrambling tory-rory, 
I'll anſwer for't the bare preamble. 
Shall make your very bowels wamble : 
You know the gang of nine- pins ſoon 
As the bowl hits come tumbling down, 
Then are ſet up, when that throw's oer, 
To tumble as they did before: [ge : 
Juſt ſo a race that's always grumbling, 5 
The race of mortal rogues, keeps tumbling. 
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Here GLaucus, Sysirnus's ſon; 
Begot the brave BELLEROPHON, 
Who was, to tell the real truth, 


An animal they call an aſs: 
Howe' er, the huſſy told her ſpouſe; 1 * 
He try'd to be about ber bonſe. 

And one dark night the baggage faid, 
He threw her down upon the bed; 


But that ſhe almoſt bit his noſe of ; 


= W N 


This d'ye ſee's by way of tent. 50 1 


And would by force have pull'd her cloaths off, iT 


And, if your patience won't _ ver, io livsh schr, 

My pedigree 1s coming next; 8 34] 5 

And tho' the ſtory may un od"; 8 Fl - 

It's every tittle true, by Gt. 

NAR Argos, fam'd for roguiſh coopers, þ'ot4- 

: And breeding horſes fit for troopers, : [ra 
About a mile within that coaſt _ 

Where Srsirnus once rul'd the roaſt, 1 1 

There ſtands, what moſt folks call a pretty, ad. ol 

Neat, little, well-built, ſmuggling city : wr OMA 


8 A very comely, hopeful youth, 

L Stout as the famous: earl of Warwick, 

15 : And eaſy and genteel as GARRICK. xy 117 
'8 | Becauſe he topp d all other fellows 1; - (1 | 
iY In beauty, PrxESTUs would be.;jealous; © {1 
f And, being but a ſort of Turk, | 

| ( — He kept this younker hard at work. 

1 _ *Tis true AN TEA, or I miſs her, 

| Wanted BRLLENOHON to kiſs her: 

k Nay more, ſhe plainly told him au 

=: But he, like Joskru, anſwered No ; | 
= £6 For which our beaux all think he was 


C 83 = 


No ſooner. wa th old fellow told 

This youth attack'd his copyhold, 

But he was bloody wroth, d'ye ſee, 

As you, my friend, or I might be: 
But to prevent him being hurt 
Within the liberties of court, 
Where if a hangdog, call'd a bum- 

Bailiff was ſuffer d once to come, 

He'd clear the chambers, courts, and yards, 
And leave the king without his guards ; ; 
He. therefore judg'd it for the bet 
To ſend this fingring whelp, his gueſt, 
An errand to ſome foreign ſhore, 

In hopes to hear of him no more. 
What could the bubbl'd King do better 
Than cheat him with * Ugtan's letter; 
And thus, if ſome good was meant him, 
The jealous rogue to Lycia ſent him, 

To the old daddy of his ducheſs, 

To put him in th' old fellow's clutches, 
Hoping he'd give the whelp a trimming, 
For off ring to corrupt good women. 
Away then goes BELLEROPHON, 

But what the younker went upon 

He knew no more than PESTER Jon : 
With honeſt heart quite free from malice, 
He ſtrutted to the Lycian palace : 

The good old monarch there was waiting 
To treat him with a fine | bull-baiting „ 


. Urial's letter. * old woman in the pariſh 1 I hope, what ſort of a 
letter honeſt King David gave poor Uriah to carry ; but Uriah was a Jew ; Chriſ- 
tians that have handſome wives are not ſo angry at a * man 8 getting them with 
A, as David was afraid Uriah would be. 
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This ſport, in ſpite, of winds and weather, 
The butchers gave nine days together; 
On the tenth morn he took him out, 
And aſk'd him what he came about; 
On which he fumbl'd in his jacket, 
And lugg'd him out the famous. packet. 
This quickly made the, errand known | 
The harmleſs lad was ſent upen: 

- "The good old Lyican with ſurprize, | 
Firſt rubb'd, then read, then rubb'd. his eyes: ; 
But, finding matters were no better, 

He e' en reſolv'd t'obey the letter, 

So ſent him out to fight Chimera, 

A mottled monſter rough as bear-a:: 

Her bum was dragon, body goat, 

A lion's neck, and head, and throat; 

No living mortal durſt come nigh her, 

She farted ſmoak, and belch'd up ſire: 

BELLEROPHON could read the ſky, 

When the ſtars happen d to be nigh;;: 
Then at a lucky minute ſtarting, 

He quickly curd the bitch from farting; 

As he return d, the Solymzans, 

A drunken parcel of plebeians, 

Attack d his greaſy leather jacket, 

And thump'd. his. ſkull; in hopes to crack it; 

But ſoon he ply'd his oaken towels, 

And gave em all the gripes. i'th* bowels. : 

Next came the Amazonian frights, J 

That look'd juſt like hermaphrodites : 

No mortal man theſe jades could match, 

Cauſe they could ſcold as well as ſcratch ; 
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But, by che help of cod and es 
He quickly tam d this crew of — 
Soon as they felt his ſtrokes and thwacks, 
The brims all fell upon their backs: 92 
Tho' here his troubles did not ceaſe, 
Nor was he yet to live in peace. . 
One night he did his whiſkers twirl up, | 
And went to th fields to pick a girl up, 
Got her conſent to go and try 
A hornpipe, in an old pig-ſtyß; 
But there a dozen rogues were laid 
Conceal'd by way of ambuſcade; 
They ſtarted up, and all at once 
Made their ſticks rattle on his {conce : 
But he, to ſuch like broils no gudgeon, 
Quickly lugg'd out a Brentford bludgeon, 
With which he all their thick ſkulls broke, 
And laid one flat at every ſtroke; 
. Tipt 'em a broken nob a- piece, 
And left 'em ſweating in their greafe ; 
Then took the girl, and buckled to't, Sh 3 
And fairly danc'd- his hornpipe out. | „ 1 
Zooks! ſaid the king, Fll lay a groat 1 - of 
There's more in this than firſt I thought; 1 
This fellow is no earth-born clod, 
But baſtard to ſome whoring God; 
A varlet that can make ſuch ſlaughter, 
And would have kiſs'd my other daughter; 
Why may he not, ſince he has miſt her, 
Een do his beſt to kiſs her ſiſter: 
And, that the youth the girl may keep, 
ll take him into partnerſhip ; 
. 
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5 My trade he'll learn in half a yearr,Üẽ- 
3 Tis but to kick, and cuff, and ſwear: 
| 5 1 I knew a good old monarch that. 
i= When angry, only kick d his hat: . 
[i | Now, when I'm vexd, both friends 4 14 
1 N Have felt the force of my ſquare-toes: 
| | — on encouragement, I know., 
1 ö | Makes courtiers always ſaucy grow, 
1 And think you want their poor aſſiſlance, 
. But kick em, and they keep their diſtance 3 
| This puts an end to all diſputes, 
But ſooneſt when you wear jack boots. 
Tas thing was done as ſoon as faid, 
He made him partner in his trade: 
IJ mean the very morning after por 
He'd done his beſt to pleaſe his abe * 
For ſhe, when aſk'd of his behaviour; 
Had ſpoken greatly in his favour ; 11 
Declar'd the man, on this occaſion, e 
Had fill'd with dignity his ſtation, „ 
And fully anſwer'd expectation. A 
_* a en On which the Lycians gave him ſtone, 
1 55 | And ground to build a houſe. upon, 
With a good orchard full of fruit, 
1 1 And a brave field of wheat to- boot. 
—_ Baut what he reliſh'd beyond all fruit, 
it | 3 „ Was a fine plat of Iriſh “ wall-fruit. 
1 Long did he reign in peace and plenty, 
1 Full nineteen years, tho ſome ſay twenty; 
} Two ſons he had, and eke one daughter, 
5 S0 fair, ſhe caus'd Jovz's chaps to water, 
if PH Who ſaw ſhe was fine ware to breed on, 
4 So try'd, and got the bold SaRrEDON. 
* Potatoes, | 3 
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At laſt attack'd by falling fits. 
Which rather hurt his little wits, 
He took to rambling o'er the common, 
And would not ſpeak to man or woman : 
Whilſt thus through woods and bogs he fled, 
His eldeſt fon got knock'd 'o'th* head, 
And Mrs, PHORBE, one dark night, 
Shot his poor daughter out of ſpite, 
Fearing that Jovz, when he was drunk, 
Might make a goddeſs of his punk, 
And heaven had little room, ſhe knew, 
For female tongues, for e'en - theſe few 
They had, would very oft rebel, 
And ſcold till heaven was turn'd to hell: 
HirrorAcuus was left, and hgñg enn, 
One devlliſh froſty night got me, 5 
My mother thinking no great harm, 
Slept with the man to keep him warm; 
By his direction here I ſwagger, 
a value no man's ſword or dagger ; 

I always chuſe the firſt to ſtand 
In broils, as well as in command; 
And always am the firſt to try 
To ſtorm a trench or mutton-pye ; 
My father's fame ſhall never ſhine 
In ballads, half ſo bright as mine. 

WEN Diom. heard this wond'rous tale, 
He look'd as briſk as bottl'd ale, 
Sprung from the place where he was ſitting, 
And jump'd and caper'd like a kitten; 
Down went his broomſhaft with a twiſt, 4 
And taking GLavcus by the fiſ t. — 
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Began to ſputter out this ſentence, 
You are, U find, my 9 e ae 


vet ink me t is not- true, 7 
And if you'll ſtay LIl tell you 3 
Your grandam, honeſt Lorkſhire . 
Went once to viſit my old granny, 
Who kept her well above a week 

Upon a lovely ſtew'd ox-cheex, 

And ev'ry ev ning made her friſky 5 

With Holland's gin or Iriſh Whiſky; 

Upon the ſixth or ſeventh. day. 

Your granny took herſelf away, 

Becauſe, in rummaging about, 
She found the keg of gin near out: 
But er ſhe movd from off the pot, 
She gave her friend a pewter pot; 
For which my granny, you muſt note, 
Gave her a under petticoat: _ 
This made th' old tabbies ſwear Fry never 
Fall out, but live good friends for ever. 
Brimful of porter, when I'm able, 

This pot is fill'd for my own table; 

And when my landlord does not nick me, 
=_ And with his frothing rogu'ty trick me, 
__ 2 5 But very fairly fills it full, . 

1 e J juſt can ſwigg it at one pull; 
Twas from my good old nurſe 1 got 
The ſtory of this pewter pot; 
For my poor dad, tho' ſtout and ſtrong, 
Let flip his wind when I was young, 
Nor had th' old Grecian time to ſpare 
To teach his lad a ſingle pray'r; 
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As for our prieſt, that drunken elf 
Could hardly ſay th* Lord's pray'r himſelf 3 E 
So between dad and parſon, all | 
The pray'rs that. I can ſay, I ſtole. 
But from this day let you. and 1 
Aſſiſt each other by the by; 

And when our ſticks and potlids rattle, 
Be ſure to make it a ſham battle; 
Puff out our cheeks, and make a pother, 

As if we meant to eat each other: 

If ever I ſhould travel more, 

Flux me if I will paſs your door; 

And if my county you ſhould ſee, t; * 
Pray come and take pot-luck with me. 

You'll always find both boil'd and roaſt, 

And oft a thundring brown-bread toaſt, 

Steep'd in the ſkimmings of the pot, 

Which eats delightfully when hot; 

But roaſt, and boil'd, I chiefly boaſt on, 

A boil'd potatoe, and a roaſt one, 

Enough there are of Trojan rabble 

For me to thump: in this damn'd ſquabble; 

And there will be, I'm ſure, no lack 

Of Grecian ſkulls for you to crack ; 

But their hard noddles are ſo thick, 

If you don't get a better ſtick, 

Tho' you with all your ſtrength ſhould ſmack ers, 
You'll find it plaguey hard to crack em: 

But ſhould you Kill the ragged fry, 

We'll get our quacks to certify, 

That tho' the whelps ſome how are dead, 

Yet blows could never hurt the head. 
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But let what will befal the rout, 288 OT aA 


' To ſhew our men we ſcorn to bubble It, 
Let me have yours and here's my doublet. 


Would make an honeſt Hebrew bluſh, 
Vet this queer varlet DrouED 
Did moſt amazingly ſucceed: 


When new had coſt him juſt nine groats; 
Tho' Glaucus' princely ſoul was ſuch, 


And whiſper'd ſoftly in his ear, 
This trifling boon, I'd have you grant it, 
Give him the coat, the rogue will want itz 


Has ſcarce a doit to ſcratch his a— with. 
Hecror his brazen ſhield was kicking, 


He'd got ' within the Scean Gate, 


Pray why ſhould you. and 1 fall out? 


Tuo now-a-days ſo bold a puſh 


For his old jacket daub'd with greaſe, 
He got a new one edg'd with lace : 
His mighty buffskin coat of coats, 


And therefore it cannot be wonder dd 
He puſh'd for one that coſt an hundred; 


He did not value twice as much: 
But Joves juſt .then was pretty near, 


The matter is not much to you, 
You've caſh enough to buy one new, 
But the poor dog you play this farce with 


WriLlsT -DIoOMED this chief was tricking, 
And ſtrode along at fuch a rate, 


Under a tree o'ergrown with moſs, 
That ſerv'd 'em for a market-croſs, 75 
Where drunken rogues i'th' ſtocks are ſet, 
And thieving rogues a flogging get: 
8 
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He met the devil of a O68 121 11510; 
(some with, but moſt without a finock) 
Of ſoldiers trulls, and other harlots, 

That came to aſk about their varlets : ' 

So bad, ſays he, with us it fares, 
Go get ye home and ſay your pray rs. 
After this very ſhort 'oration, $ 
He went to PRTIA²'s habitation, Diet 
Round which were planted fifty en 
For fifty ſons, who all had doxies; ' 
And not far off a dozen houſes 

Were built for PRrAu's daughters ſpouſes ; FE 
Finiſh'd without a fingle flaw, 194 * 
And nicely thatch'd with reeds and ſtraw. 
Whilſt HecTor thought no creature ey'd him, 
The good old HECUBA eſpy'd him; 

That pretty wench Laopics 
- Bore the old lady company: 2 K 
Hip, hip! ſhe cry'd, to make him ſtand, 

Then came and ſhook him by the hand. 
WnAr brought you home, ſays. __ my ſon, 
Before the boxing- match is done? A 
If you have got a touch r 2 
Or feel a twitching in your tripes, 1 1 : 
I have, by great good luck, within, 
A ſtoop of ſpecial Holland's gin, 
So good, it always makes a ſhift 
To give the wind within a lift, 

And either makes you f— or rift: 
But if. you're come to beg and pray. 
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Our wooden Gods t to drive away 3 
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Thoſe Grecian rogues, and clear our doe 


3 
From all ſuch. noiſy ſons of whores, | po E 5 
Stay till I fetch our pewter cup; 1 we 0 
You know their Godſhips like a FI 15445 
The Prieſis won't tell the reaſon. why; Foes hid a 
But 'ris, I think, 'twixt you and. I, hen i 


Becauſe their rotten wood's ſo dry. 

After you've fill'd their bellies Fs 1 

Then take yourſelf. a hearty, pull; 

Of home · brew'd beer a fingle quart, ant 9.0 
Will cheer your pluck, and warm your heart. 

Hxgcron replies: Pray keep your beer, 

It only ſerves to make folks ſwear; 

To men it miſchief brings, ſo ſpare it, 
The wooden heads of Gods will bear itz 12 
For when they make a drunken bout, 
They've nought to do but ſnore it out: 
But if they 11 neither drink not ſleep, 
But chuſe like Gods on watch 1 keen. 5 
Their parſons freely will beſtir em, 

And ſhore, as well as guzzle, for em: 
This I will venture, no divine 

Is barr'd from, by the“ thirty · nine; 5. 

But let ſome elſe. perform that alk, 

I am not fit a boon. to aſk; 

Whate'er I touch cannot be lucky, _ 
My hands are ſo confounded . mucky, 

And I've ſo buſy been at flaſh'em, 

I'd little time nnen * 


»Our author is puzzled to find out what Hector means by this expreſſion, un- 
leſs the heathens had thirty-nine articles as well as 6 * n was fo, he 
cannot help thinking ey bad too many by thirty. 
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Muſt to that brim Meni Paß i} ems 


And mind you pick her up A pom” 1 1 51. 375 
If you can find one in the town; u 

Or if there's one belongs to you, n 7 1 21 
A plaid or yard- wide ſtuff will do: 015 G 
Tell her, you're certain ſhe had rather 455 
Be warm than fine this froſty er, : 907 73 lic | 
Elſe you could very ſoon have gotien S111 mi 
A mighty pretty figur'd' Gong} 19725 ot h en 
In theſe ſmall matters if you leaſe ner, 1a nr. 
You may by great good luck appeaſe her. 
When ſhe has liften'd to your . „ 
Tell her you'll give her a fine cow : 5 
If ſhe don't like ſo good E dinner, 1 Race 
As many devils muſt be in her, n yit 
As we are told by parſon Diggs * 


Once popp'd into a drove of pigs : 7 5 
Thoſe Hebrew devils, when they found CY 
Themſelves in filthy pig-fkins bound, 8 
Ran into th' ſea, and all got drown'd. _ 


But mind you--bargain in your pray r, 
That ſhell our Trojan cuckolds ſpare, 
No longer ſuffer DoD 

To makes their pates and noſes bleed. 
And when this roaring match is try'd, 
Take care you ope your mouths ſo wide, 
She may, when you begin to hallow her, 
Be damnably affraid you'll ſwallow her. 


* This learned divine flouriſhed in queen Beſs's days, ſt preached two ſer- 
mons to prove there could not be leſs than two million devils drowned i in this berd 


of ſwine. l 
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This taſk, my honour'd mother, you Koa . 
Muſt join in with the wrinkl'd N een ey 
Next to my brother will I jog. ine Hain bit 
To try if 1 can rouſe the dogg 
The raſcal muſt have loſt all ſhame, te $7 
To ſtick fo cloſely. to hat ſame, , TIP TINS 
And let the Greeks our jackets trim, E 
Whilſt he is rubbing up his brim : 8 7 
I wiſh the whelp was under ground, 
80 deep he never could be found 3 
This broil that threats us all With ruin, 
Is miſchief of that raſcal's brewing : : 
We never had theſe dry blows felt, 
Had he ten years ago been gelt. | 
I ſometimes think myſelf to hang . him; 
| Try firſt, ſays HECUBA, and whang him. 

O this th' old lady ran to call 
The wrinkld virgins, ſhort and A. 
Five hundred came, old batter'd jades, 
Who paſs'd amongſt the crowd for maids, ,, 
But amongſt all this great parade | 
There was but one a real maid, 
And ſhe fo very ugly, that 
You'd take her for a great Tom cat, 
And therefore ſhe could never hire 
A man that would attempt to try her. 
Before they ſtirr'd they thought it beſt. 
To ſearch the good old lady's cheſt, 
Where peeping circumſpectly round, 
The very ruſſet gown they found 
That light-heel'd HELEN brought from Sidon, 
For there all kinds of gear ſhe try'd on, 


— 


H o ME R 1111 AD. 


Becauſe, to tell the truth, ſh&d' ſearce 
An undarn'd ſmieket to her . It 
When firſt they ſtole away from Greece : 


— 


But that's no matter, ſuch a piece 


Of brittle ware a man might brag on, 

Altho' her back had ne' er a rag on. 

This gown they gave the pref rence to, 

Becauſe the ſleeves were facd with blue; 

Then following old AN TENOR's ſpoufe, 

They reach'd the door o'th' meeting-houſe. 

Now you muſt know, this honeſt creature, 

This good old ſoul, was their St. FETER, 

And carried two great keys about, 

| To let you in or keep you out, 

Theſe keys ſhe turn'd, and with a bang 

Made the old ruſty locks cry twang ! 

When they were all got in together, 

They roar'd like pigs in windy weather; 

And tho' the Goddeſs was ſo near em, 

They made ſuch noiſe ſhe could not hear em. 
At laſt they ſpread the gown, and then 

One pray'd, the reſt roar'd out, Amen! 
PLL As, you once was our protector, 

And none ſo thick as you and HRCTOR; 

Now you're againſt us, and by knav'ry, 

Would bring us wooden ſhoes and flavry : 

Pray change your mind, and let us humble 

This DiomreD, and make him tumble; 0 

For if he's ſuffer'd thus to brave us, 

Not even WILkES himſelf can fave us: 

If you ' but give the rogue the ſlip, 

We ſoon ſhall have him on the hip; 


"= \ 
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Had been quite, undiſturb'd, for. us; 
But D1ow. makes ſuch, curſed fuſs, 


You'll give us leave to knock his brains out: 
And as we know that all your tribe 
Expect a very handſome bribe, | 
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His batter'd nob within the hut 
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You need not mind what, folks. «hl . 5 
Our courtiers do it evry day \ 4 


Had they not left poor Wilk ES 1 ch a arm 
The inſide. of your. this here. church . 


i 


That we muſt beg,. to wipe our ſtains out, 


Before you ſtir, we ve brought a gown, 


The beſt that could be got in town; 


Nay more, if you this job will do, 
We'll all ſubſcribe and buy a cow, 


Which will be no bad thing for vou, | 
As milk, you | know, is plaguey dear, 


And ſtill advances ev'ry year. oh 
We only beg that you'll: take care 


Our harmleſs cuckolds' lives to ſpare, 
Keep em from every kind of riot, 


That all their horns, may ſprout in quiet. 
WaitsT thus the good old women * 

PaLL. like a miniſter. of ſtate, 

Tho' ſhe on other things was winking, 


Appear'd to liſten by her winking; 
But minded them no more, d' ye ſee, 
Than Ggarrox minds Jack WILKEs or me. 


Now HEC rox by this time had put 
Where Parrs dwelt along with HELEN, 
A pretty ſnuggiſh kind of dwelling, 


* This here church. An elegant ſtyle uſed much by the cockneys, viz. That 


there wall, this here poſt, &c. &c. 
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That join'd bis daddy and his uber 0 
So they they were neighbours to each other : By 
This hut the cuckold-making elf 
Had built and finiſh'd all himſelf, 
With good ſtrong clay and mud had are d ="? 
And with the beſt wheat- ſtraw had thatch d 11.1 
Hzcrox had got a ſpecial ſtrong 
Oak ſaplin, eight or ten feet n 
Hung with braſs-rings to make it rattle, 
And ſcare the enemy in battle. 
He knock'd a dozen times, or more, 
Then bump'd his rump againſt the ours : 
"Twas. bolted with a wooden pin, is 
Which broke, and down he rmbl'd in. 
Pak Is, to make his ſkull- cap neat, 
With one of HeLen's ſtocking: Wee | 
Was rubbing ſtoutly with defign 
Io poliſh it and make it ſhine : 
In this condition HecTor found him, 
With twenty broomſhafts ſcatter d round him. 
HELEN was ſtanding by his knee, xd - ©; 
Scolding her maid for drinking tea pot 1 
For tho for breakfaſt ſhe ne'er grudg'd it, 
I'th' afternoon the huſſy fudg'd it. | 
Pals was liſt'ning to her cackle, 
When HE TOR ſtrait ſet up his hackle, 
And thus began: Confound your rubbing, 
Is this a time to fit here ſcrubbing? | 
Do you with Grecian rogues conſpire 
To ſet our huts and barns on fire? | 
Get up, ye lazy whelp, and bank W = 
Don't ſit here lounging, with a pox: _ © x = = 
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For thee our blackguards, without grumbling, | 
Are boxing, and by dozens; tumbling, / 


Till nothing's left to guard the gates, 


But black-ey'd rogues with broken 15 00 1110 
You whoring raſcal, leave this job, Fr 
And come along and bear a bob: 

Why can't you run the riſk of ſcars 

In Mars as well as Vexus'. wars, 2 tr] 


Before the, Grecian ſons: of | whores: . 


Come up and burn you out of doors. 
Pals, who was a gentle youth, 
Says, Brother, this is all God's truth; 


Yet don't miſtake me, Mr. SLack Ce. 
As if on purpoſe I hung back : 


I'm ſorry you're ſo hard put to't, 

And think I dare not box it out; 

But ſay no more, ſince: things are ſo, 
NELL tips the wink, and bids me. 80. 
Who knows but MENnELavus wy 
To-morrow, or perhaps to-day, ins 
Get, tho' he makes ſuch fuſs 'and fir, Is 
A Rowland for his Oliver: 


One thing Ill: promiſe, the next 8 101 
I'll have a tug for't but I'll do't: 


But whilſt I don my coat and cap, 


Do you fit till, or take a nap; 


For whilſt this fine harangue you're holding, 


Our lad and maid will think your're ne 


But if you go, you may be ſure, 
Iii follow you in half an hour; 
And tho' you think you can't depend on't, 
I will by GEORGE; ſo there's an end on't. 


Slack was a noted bruiſer. 


| # IP 
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NELLY, who had, you need not doubt her, 
Like other wives, her wits about her, 


To hinder Hector from replying, 

Began a ſudden fit of crying: Fo 
HEC TOR, who thought his ſtick had hit tis | 
Or elſe that Pug or Shock had bit her, 
Whipp'd round to aſk about the matter, 

When thus the jade began to chatter: 

Now let me tell you, brother HEC rok, 

No living mortal can conjetture 

The grief I ſuffer, cauſe 1 hide it, 

But I no longer will abide it; £449 

There's nothing . elſe, 1 find, but enn 

Can keep poor women's hearts from breaking; 
In grief, when women cannot ſpeak, 

Nor let their pent-up water leak, 

There's danger that their hearts will break : 

I wiſh they'd in a horſe-pond duck'd me, 

To cool my courage, e er they tuck d me 

Up in the bed where Pakis made 

My ſpouſe a cuckold, me a jade: 

1 wiſh; before this curſed ſtrife, 

By the ſmall- pox I'd loſt my life, 

Or that my noſe was full of pimples 

Like that old canting rogue D—1—“ s: : 
I wiſh to God we'd both been drownd 
When firſt wed croſs'd the herring-pond ; 

But I may wiſh and make a pother, 

Wiſh in one hand and ſpit in rother ; 

Then ev'ry leather-headed cull. | 
Can guels which hand will firſt 'be full. 1 


2 


%% nds: on: 22. wi 
The devil ought to have his due 2 n * 
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Nothing: has happen d but ill luck neg 
Since firſt I took. this Trojan buck. - Ry 


Women will always chuſe che „ $77 malnid of 


In all St. James's. pariſh can 


Not e'en the K — (God bleſs. his abe 


Can beat my Trojan at that ſame; 


At leaſt I'm ſure my ſhare is ſuch, - 


The monarch. cannot beat him . 


But you, with all this hubble-bubble, 


Have had a mortal deal of trouble 


Bout me and my faint-hearted lad, 
And muſt I think, be very glad 


- 


To eaſe your bones; ſo fit-you. — za load 


And l'll ſend BRTTY to the Crown 


To fetch a pint of beer and beer; 


You muſt drink ſomething whilſt you” re here. 
Since matters can't be help'd, I Eno 
How things, when at the worſt, will * 

The Grub-ftreet crew our caſe will pity, 

And put us in ſome woful ditiy, 


Which hard · mouth'd raggamuffins will, 


From Charing-croſs to Ludgate-hill, 
Roar, with a voice as ſweet and clear 
As Tyburn dying-ſpeeches are. 
I'LL take a ſwig another day, 
Says Hzc. but now I cannot Ray, 


7 
— 2 EW" n 
— . 


Or elſe I ſhould have kept my fit 7 gal 
Jou plainly fee he boxes tighter, cee 
And 18 1 'th' main A better „ 81. T1661, 3113 1 
But for my work, there's not a _ Adr band 


— 


HOMER IE IAD. Hur My 
Becauſe our men are ond put to't, © f 2 EM 50 
And want my fiſt to help em out: N eh gigi of 


But I muſt beg you'll not be ſlack JL 
To ſtroke your ſwain upon his back 3 f 6 SAR 01 127 
No wench can do unleſs ſhe tries ĩ 
Your hand may make his courage riſe 
When that is done diſpatch him ſoon, _ 
But do not take that courage down, 
Nor ſtay him with your coaxing Prate, 
But let him meet me at the gate. 
And now ſince. matters are ſo bad, 
I'll go and ſee my wife and lad; 
For who can tel if HECToR may 
Have luck to box another day, 
Some d— d old witch, or ſquinting Wizzard, 
May guide a broomſtaff through his Sizzard. 
Hz ſaid no more, but turn'd about | 
To go and Hind his helpmate our. | 1 13 
When he came home, ſhe was not bete, 
Nor could he find her any where; 
She with the lad, and nurſe; and all 
Was got upon a pig-lye wall ; | 
There ſaw the rabble give and ale 
Such thumps it made her belly ache ; 
Still for her ſoul could not TING | 
What could have got her goodman Hz c rox, 
- Whilſt he through twenty alleys ſtumbl'd, 
And all the while his gizzard grumbl'd:. 
At laſt he thought he'd got ſome ſcent, 
And therefore to the guard-room went: 
HFalloo, my hearts of gold, ſays he, 
Did any of your ſhabrags ſee - 
My loving wife ANDROMACHB? ee | 
E 2 | + 
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Says HEecTor, That muſt be my dame. 1 5 
Why then, replies the red-nos'd ſentry 


She heard how faſt the Trojans 8 
And was, if all that ſaid be true, 
In a confounded funk for you. 
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Or did ſhe land at Temple. flats 


To join th' old women in their n HG 

Or do you think ſhe this way ſtol e 

To take a dram with mother Coln? + + 
To this a ſoldier makes reply :. Par 1007 7 

Is not your wife bove fix: foot high? 

A ſtrapping huſſy this way came, 

That look'd confoundedly like game. 


She's not at church with theſe old gentry,.. | 2h 
Nor is ſhe gone to mother Cork, 
But ſtands upon that pigſtye wall: 


* 
ns 
* 


I help'd her o'er this file to get, 
And felt her palms they both were wet 
As muck, and in a clammy. ſweat; ., | - | , | 


And even now I m ſare her ſmock.. 


Is wringing wet upon her dock : | 1 
After her came a nurſe, that 594 en, 
A roaring baſtard of a lad. 1 = 


Says HEC. by Bacchus and his tun, 


Not caring to loſe time in prate, DotA 
And ſpy'd his wife near Cripple- gate; he 


That roaring baſtard was my ſon. 
No more the Hero choſe to ſay, 1 
But ſcratch'd his bum and walk d away, i 


A fine tall wench as ever ſtood 
on tiptoe, and was right good blood ; 


Her father was (as folks tell me) 


A Welchman with a pedigree 


HOMER EL1AD. 


Full five yards long; her mother too 
Was Welch, and of the right true blue. 
Hxcroꝶ got no great ſtore of ſtuff | 

Call'd caſh, but ancient blood enough. 

Soon. as the heard her huſband call, 

She took a jump from off the. wall, 

Came on the ground with ſuch a flounce, 
She made the valiant HEsCcTOR bounce. 
The nurſe then follow'd with the lad, 191 
That ſcratch'd, and roar'd, and kick d like mad. 
Great HEC TOR often had been trying | 
To cure the croſs-grain'd brat fröm crying, 
But could not do't, ſo call'd his name 
- SCAMANDRIUS, from a running fiream ; 
But thinking that queer name would gall him, 
As TYAN Ax the Trojans calt him. 

HEcror was in his heart right 11 

To ſee the ſprawling ſcrambling lad; 

But with a very doleful look _ 

His deareſt ſeiz'd his fiſt, and ſpoke, 

Whilſt you might ſee within. her eye. 
The tears ſtood ready cock d to. cry: 

Why ſure you cannot think, my joy, 

To leave your wife and this brave boy: 

If you get knock d o'th' head, pray think; 
Where ſhall your wife get meat and drink; 
The pariſh has not got three farthings 

More than will feaſt. their ſcoundrel wardens : 
You'd better ſtay a while, and ſettle, 

And let your wife take down your mettle ;. 
And then. like * ** * I've a notion, 
Whener you fight you” "1 ſight. nh caution: 5 


E 
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Whether quite ſober or dead drunk, 5 1 


With ſingle rogues I'll truſt your ſkull, 


Unleſs ſhe lets her confcience go, 


Which Hz rok's wife ſhall never do. 


— 


I know, my dcar, you've too much ek. 


But many dogs wall beat a bullz - 1183 


* oF N 8 


Aud ev ry pimping court director 8 | 


Will ſtrive to get a knock at HEC TOR. 
Now, as I think the next diſpute by 
Will prove a tough one, Cen ſell out, 


' Pretend you're vex'd, or ſick, or lame; 


Many bold bucks have done the ſame, 
And yet no hinderance at all. 


To being made a general. 


But if my poor unlucky Hector, 


My only comfort and protector, 
In ſpite of all that I can mutter, 111 
Gets drubb'd and tumbl'd in the gutter, 
God ſend, before that woful day, 


That thy poor deary ſafely” may, 


Rather than hear their gibes and ſcofling, © 


Be nail'd up in a ſtrong elm coffin. 
The de'el a man, if you ſhould fail, 
Would buy your wife a pot of ale, jor 


And gives the knave a quid pro qua, 


For though a thouſand ills attackͤ/x 


No man ſhall catch ber falling back | 
From Virtne's paths; the wife of Heeror, 336 


Though ſhe ſhould fail of a protector, 'S = 
Will ſooner wed a. tallow-chandler, _ 
Than let a duke of Freezland handl' her, 


Before the parſon of the place, 


With pious phiz has ſaid a grace; 


\ 
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ve neither father left nor motherͤ 
Nor loving uncle, aunt, or brother. 
At Thebes AcaiiLEs in his ire 
Set our thatch'd houſe and barn on he; a5 v 
And kill'd my dad; but, mov d with pity, 
He made a lamentable ditty ; Jon 
Then to the undertaker. goes, | 
And had him bury'd in his hk 
Rais'd. a great hillock o'er his bones 
Of mud, and clay, and ſand, and ſtones: 
It happen'd where ſome fairies haunted, 
And they the place with. elm-trees planted;. 
At the ſame time my ſeven brothers 
This damn'd infernal raſcal ſmothers ; 
Quite 1 unawares the lads he ſnaps, 
As they for mice was ſetting traps - 
(They hated: mice, becauſe that theſe 
Small vermin robb'd em of their cheeſe) * 
Then took my mother, with intent 
To keep her for a jumblement, 
But being neither young nor handſome, 
He took three ſhillings for her ranſom. 
To her own houſe they'd hardly got her, 
Before that brim Diana ſhot her. 
But tho' I loſt em all ſo. ſoon, . | | [1 
If thou art left I'll ſnuff the moon; . . Ul 
But if my bully. rock ſhould fall, „„ 
They're loſt again, not one, but all. | TE 
I ſhould, my dear, be very glad, LT 
For th' ſake of me and. this brave lad, . 
(A lad that's ev'ry inch your o.), . 
To have you. ſtay within the town = 1 
4 


Fighting to me is cakes and Ales « 405 N I 
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_ Obſerve yon ſig- tree, that the place is 
Moſt crouded with their ugly W ee Saive 
There lay your broomſtick on em whade, | 
Or pay em with a ſupple jac g 0, 296 
Hz rox replies, My honey 1711109 = b ba/ 
dh! mark that ſpot, yon need not . 5 
But I muſt likewiſe make ſome 5 5 of 
Amongſt theſe other ſtraggling buſhes; _ 


Should 1 hang back, I could not blame 


Our Trojan ſcrubs for making game. 


Nor brimſtones with their ſweeping tails 
Aſking their culls what HecTor ails? 
Then at the next tea-table lecture, 


Cry out, Good Lord! what's come to Hrovons? 7 
He us'd to maul theſe. Grecian ' en | 


But now he's get the mully grubs : | n 101 yo! 


When broils begin J never fail; 


At ſchool I practis'd ev'ry day ' 
Both quarter-ſtaff and cudgel-play, 2 
And in the morn did ſeldom riſe 
Without a pair of rare black eyes: | 
And can yau think 1 fear a blooding, 
When 1 defend our beef and pudding, 
Or fancy I won't ſtrive to maul em, 
To ſave your precious what d'ye-call-'em ? _ 
And yet that curſed day will come, 

I know by th' pricking of my thumb, 
When Troy ſhall tumble in a ruin 


Of that damn'd' brimſtone Juxo's brewing: 


Tho all my loving couſins dying 
Won't ſet me half ſo ſoon a crying. 


no MER. 11 1A p. 


As what His Fates, is they. don't. fab, 

Foretell will happen to my riß 
They'll make her glad to take her fand, 
And earn a ſhilling in the Strand; 

Or elle, perhaps amongſt the clan 

Of cits, earn fixpence if ſhe can, 

By rubbing up an alderman ; 3 

And then, for fear ſo great a tumble 
Should fail to make her gizard grumble, 
Some ſcoundrel Grecian, nurs'd in ftrife, 


Will cry, By G—d that's HecTor's wife; 


As if they could not plague poor thee 
Enough, without rememb'ring me. 
But let them, if they plague thee long, 
Once feel the rough fide of thy war ar 's 
And if again they ever ſtrive 

To vex thee, III be flead. alive. 


All that I wiſh is, that I may, 


Before that curſt unlucky day, 


Be in a good ſtrong coffin bound, 
Above ſix fathoms under ground, 


Where 1 ſhall neither, when I'm cold, 


Hear my wife ſigh, or cry, or ſcold. 
Tars ſaid, the bully-back of Troy 

Stretch d out his arms to take the boy; 
The lad hung back, and durſt not touch 
His brazen hat for e'er ſo much; 
Pleas'd, he laid down his glitt'ring hat, 
Which quieted the brawling brat; 
Then lifts him high into the air, 
And prays a peil country pray T5 
M m. 
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O jorirkR! brimful of Ger, d oct: 8 2 
Who dwells in heaven's upper flory, - : 

(Altho' the man that dwells ſo here, 

By folks is call'd a garretteer) 1 

Protect this lad, and grant that he 

The wonder of the world may be; HINT Mg 7 

And at the ſport in which 1 — 
May break more heads than ever I * 
That when he lays his twenties flat, | ; 
And brings away the gold-lacd hat, 
The people all may ſay; this D 6 
At cudgel- playing beats his dad: _ 

And when they ſhout and . the. DO, = 55 
His mammey get dead drunk for Joy. ON PP a 
H ſpoke, and ſmiling look'd upon her, 
Then laid the hopeful bantling g 
She hugg'd him cloſely to her breaſt, 1 28 

And ſung him lullabye to reſt: 
Altho' 'twas dubious, as ſhe try'd, 
Whether ſhe really ſung or cry d. 
HecToR was no ſuch ſurly brute ; 
As that d d raſcal S1MON TROUT, „ „ 
Io tell his wife in crying fits, | 
The more ſhe cries the leſs ſhe ſpits ; 
But he would ſay like honeſt Sammey, 
I hate to ſee you blubber, d me: 
And, tho he ſeem'd to look more grum for't, 
He ſpoke theſe words to give her comfort : 
Now ſmite- my limbs if any man 
Can live much longer than he can 
Or even break thy HecTtor's pate. 
Without a warrant fign'd by Fate: OO 
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But Fate ne er lets a raſcal- -arrant, 


Coax her to ſign a gen'ral warrant ; - 
For if ſhe ſuffer'd her wiſe head | 
In ſuch a way to be miſled, 


By blund ring courtiers nals, 


The Lord ha' mercy. on our ſouls! 


Death's meſſengers would then drive on, 


And plague us worſe than C———x. 


When death .is in his ſulky fits, 


He knocks down lords as well as cits ; 1 


And in the devil's lock ſecures 
Your reformation rogues by ſcores, 


For plaguing wretched helpleſs whores :. 


Then ceaſe, my jewel, get you. in 
To Enit, or darn, or ſtitch, or ſpin; 
For me, it ever is my lot 

To be where broken pates are got: 


He that pulls firſt, and takes his bub in, 
When we our pence a- piece are clubbing, 


Should be the firſt to riſk a drubbing; 


When blows are ſtirring, wrong or ri ight, 8 
A drunken rogue is ſure to fight; 


But members of a city hall, 


Your gut'ling rogues, won't fight at all. 


Tris ſaid, he takes his ſkull-cap up, 


Made fine with gooſe-quills at the top, 


Patted her ſun-burnt cheeks, and kiſt 
Her greaſy lips and ſweaty fiſt. 


Homeward his deary ply'd her ſtumps, 


And ſat her down in doleful dumps, 

Where, as ſhe made her grievous moan, 

The Pigs return d her grunt for * 
M m 2 
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Whilſt Mapcz, her chambermaid and cook, 
Put on a very diſmal look, 

Blubber'd and ſobb'd, ſhe knew not © why, 
Only ſhe ſaw ber mm oy} DP SETS 
Firſt to outroar her dame ſhe try'd 
Then ſtopp'd, and afk d her why the cry d. 

AN p now bold Pars ſally'd out, 

Reſolv'd to take another bout; 
Ins bright cap you ſee him tow "ring, | 
The ſame that HzcTor caught him Cowring 
Thus when a Cheaphde cockney's tit 
From his long back has thrown the cit, 
Well pleas'd to leave his leaden load, 

He kicks and flings along the road, 
a Splaſhes foot people as he goes, 

And daubs with mud their Sanday's cloaths ; 
Juſt ſo briſk Pars fally'd out, . 
And friſk'd, and jump'd, and ſkipp'd 3 about; 7 
Then joining HzcTor's jobbernoul, 

Away they trotted cheek by jowl ; 
 _ Wuzn Paxrrs firſt began to fay, 
Brother, you muſt excufe my ſtay, 
could not ſooner get away; 
If I the honeft truth muſt tell ye, 

For that dear coaxing jade, that NeLLY, 
1 ftay'd to do a little job, Ha 

In which ſhe always bears a bob, 

Which hinder'd me bout half an hour; 
It could not be a great deal more: 
But the poor loving honeſt heart 

With dry lips always hates to part; 

I therefore think Tm bound in honour 
To ſpend, what I can ſpare, upon her, 
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Tuar's a ſure ching fays valiant Auron, 
And I am glad you don't neglect ire 
So fay no more about what's paſt, i ele! 
But let it drop; you're come at laſt, 

And that's enough: you are my brother 
By the ſame father and ſame motheerrĩ 
In boxing make that kinſhip good. 
And box it ancle-deep' in blood; 

And then to NELL. or any other, 

I'll boldy own you for my brother. 

That you dare fight was never doubted, 
Not was your mettle cer diſputed ; 
But Troy , makes ſuch a curſed roaring 
About your idleneſs and whoring, 

That did you hear each prating elf, 

I'm pretty ſure you'd hang yourſelf: 
But what occaſions all their grumbling, 
Whilſt they are boxing you are jumbling 
The friſky jade that caus'd this rumbling ; 
Therefore, my boy, I'd have you take 

A little pains, They for your ſake 

Have ply'd their ſticks with ſuch a jerk, 
They even beat the great M* Quirx, 

Bnt I could like to hear 'em telling 
You trim the Greeks as well as HELEN, 
And are prepar'd to ſtorm a trench, 

As bravely as you do a wench: | 
Such men, my lad of wax, as theſe, 

Are ſure all ſorts of folks to pleaſe. 

But chear thee up, theſe broils ſhall ceaſe 
When PiTT's employ d to make a peace: 
He ſwears he'll neer humbug the ſtate, 
Nor make a peace inadequate: 
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| W H E N Hector got upon the - plain, 
They fell to loggerheads again; 

Pallas, afraid Greece would not . 
Prepar d to lend à helping hand : 
Apollo ſaw her tye her garters, 

And ftrait reſolv'd to watch her waters . 
On which he pop'd his body down, 

And met her pretty near the town. 
After a Jpell of. ' ſinall-talk prattle, 
They both agree to ceaſe the battle 
For the remainder of that day, 
But farther Homer doth not fay.. - 
Then Hector came and puff” d his cheeks, 
And ferely frighten'd all the Greeks ; 
Told 'em- he'd box that afternoon IN 
| Their boldeſt cock, for half a crown ; 
Which ſcar d em ſo confoundedly, 
That ev'ry mother's ſon let fly; _ 
 Tho' nine at leaſt their names put in, 

After they'd wip'd their breeches chan. 

 » Neſtor, who knew at any rate | 

| Nothing but Ajax knatty pate 

Could ſtund his blows, contriv'd it fo, 
That he ſhould draw the longeſt ſtraw; 


on which theſe thick-ſeull'd champions fight 


Till parted by one Mrs. Night. 

Next, in a council, Troy's old pack 
* Aatęſinen vote to ſend Nell back : 
But Paris by his bullying cool'd em. 
Or el, e 9 brib ry ee em; 
N n 
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Then 44 his eyes i he would Pare 
50 all her ſtocꝶ one fingle air 

From any place that was about her, 
But he would give the Greeks "without her 
All the hard caſh ſbe bronght to Dover, 
And double it five or fix times over. 
| Priam a bellman ſent to offer 
The Greeks this advantageous profer, K 
And beg a truce, to look about 
And ſee who'd got their brains knock'd out. 
| The Greeks [tho' they were every bit 
As poor as our great patriot P—, 
When he began at firſt to flaver, 
And ſtun the houſe with his parlaver} 
Yet for a truth, depend ont, I know 

; They all ręfus' d the ready rhins ; 
But readily agreed, they ſay, 

To ceaſe all fratching for à day. 

Aſter both ſides their arms had grounded, 

And gather'd up their fick and wounded, 
Old Neftor did their bricklay'rs call up, 
And made em build a good firong wall up; 
At which old Neptune fell a grumbling, 
Till Fove, to flop his guts from rumbling, 
Promis d the wall ſhould ſoon come tumbling. 
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T HUS ſpake this Trojan heart of oak, 

And thund'red thro' the gates like ſmoke ; ; 
His brother PaiLas follow'd cloſe, 5 
Reſoly'd to give the Greeks — 
As when poor failors tir'd with towing, 
And all their fingers gall'd with rowing, 
Keep growling hard, but when they find 
Jove ſends a favourable wind, 
No more each two-legg'd bruin ſwears, 
But lends the coming breeze three chears : 
Thus welcome are theſe roaring boys, 
Both to the Dardan troops and Troy's ; 
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: And. lies who ſcarce the field could * 
Now drive the Grecians on a heap. 
Pakls, to help to wipe his ſtains out, 
S8 oon knock d MEeNESTHEUS's- brains out. 
1 AnETTHous, a moufetrap- maker. 
Seduc'd a very pretty quaker, © 
A virgin, through whoſe EYES ſo bright 
There ſhone amazing inwa HP 
Yet, by alluring her to fin, n "> 
He darken'd all her light within, 8 Hg 
And got this baſtard, whom] he made * 1 1 
A fpecial workman at his trade. 5 5 
I 55 But yet the dog was ever taking 
—_—_— . Wrong ſteps, and fcorn'd his moufe-trap making; 
—_ Loeft his old daddy in the „. 
—_ 3 And came to get his brains knock d out, 
1 Then, with a moſt confounded whack, 
F  Eionous tumbled on his back: 
Now you muſt know, Eroxovus had, 
From being but à gere lad, 
11 Riſen the way that every man 4 
111 Riſes to be a liveryman; 
I". I mean, by ſticking to his nds... 
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| And he this year was warden made: 
His adze juſt ready for a pluck, 


Within his apron-ſtring was ſtuck; 

But HECrox gave him ſuch a rap 

An inch below his woollen cap, 
1 He fell before he'd time to bring 
we  Þ_ His weapon from his. apron ſtring; 
3K When he was, down the thieving crew 
1 Stole both his adze and apron too. 
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Next in the individual” locus, 

Irnixous was chanc'd by Gravevs; 

The broomſhaft's' point his ſhoulder tore up 

Juſt as he ſet his foot i'th' ſtirrup, . 

Which chang'd th' intended motion fooh | 

From rifing up to tumbling down. 

Gainſt a flint one his noddle 7 

And the ſoul from the body jump d. 

Minerva's guts began to grumble, 

To ſee her fav rite Gxecians tumble 2 

To earth ſhe in a hurry, popt, 

And after her AroLLo dropt; 

Both lit upon the ſelf-ſame ſtone, | 

Like FLocrox's puppets, Punch and Joan, 

And, ere they did their talk begin, | 

Stood for a minute chin to chin, 1 
Mapam, ſays PrHorBUs, Tm your humble, 

And moſt obedient cum dumble; 

By Vurcan's horns I vow and ſwear, 

I little thought to find you here. 

I hope before you took this frolick, 

You felt no ſymptoms of your colic: 

I heard, dear Ma am, with all the knowledge 

And wiſdom that you lent the college, 

A recipe they could not make 

To cure your la 'yſhip's belly- ache ; ; 

But had the great-wigg'd varlets thought on 


D 


"The famous drops of Doctor STOUGHTON, 


That would have don't; they eas d my tripes 
When all on ſnickſnarls with the gripes ; 
And you'll experience, if you try, | 
They cure the gripes both wet and dry; 
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I therefore for the belly-ache, 
No other medicine will . 85 , 
Not even WaRD's tremendous drop, FF 
Nor bark prepar'd by, Doctor SLOP. 3 Hy vat os” 
But, Ma'am, may I, without rrangreflion, de 
Preſume to aſk a ſingle queſtion ; 
Did not your ladyſhip whip down, 
Slyly to crack ſome Trojan s crown? 
I know the only {fight you've fun in „ 
Is when you ſee the Trojans running; 1 
But hold your ſiſt a ſpell, and ſoon _ Ra OR 
Their -huts and barns ſhall tumble down; 
For who can ſtand againſt the. whims 4 - 
Of two ſuch d-—d revengeful brims? _ 
Warn thus replies the ſcratching bitch, 
Split me, if you ar'n't grown a witch; 
I came for. miſchief here, and would 
Have pummel'd HecTor if I could; 
But after what you ve ſaid, I now E 
Will part 'em, if you'll tell me how ; 
But they keep ſuch confounded clatt'ring, 
Whilſt blood, and guts, and brains they're ſcatt ring, 
That STENTOR with, his brazen lungs, 
Or Fauz with all her hundred tongues, 
One word amongſt em cannot wedge, 
. Tho' ſet with oer ſo ſharp an edge; 
Then how ſhould I? for without flatt' ring, 
You know I ne'er was fam'd for chatt'ring. 
To her, when ſhe had done her prate, 
Replies the God with carrot pate, $4 
I know a ſcheme will do the job, 
If you'll conſent. to bear a bob: 
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That, fliys the fighting jade, I do, 
Tho' it ſhould prove. a bob or two. 
Then, ſays the God, do you * 
Directly now to put it in. | 
Put what, ye hedgehog, ſays the 15 2 
Why, put it in to Hicror's head 
To go and borrow a white ſhirt, 
Altho' he pays a ſhilling fort, 
Then with his pigtail in a bag, 
And mounted on a. pyeball'd nagg, 
With a red flaming ribbond round 
His arm, above the elbow bound, 
Take an old backſword in his hand, 
And ride amongſt the Grecian band; 0 1 1 
Flouriſh his blade, and challenge out . 
Their boldeſt bruiſer to a bout V mo 
At quarter ſtaff or cudgel play, 
Or flats or ſharps, or any way, 
Till Greece, deſirous to abaſe him, 
Shall find ſome thick-ſkull'd knave to face him. 
„ then ſhook hands, their faith to pledge, 
And ſquatted down behind a hedge: 
The moment that they diſappear'd, 
HELENUS, who their chat o'erheard, 
The breaſt of valiant HzcTo fir'd, 
By telling him he was inſpir'd. 
_ _Hecron, ſays. he, I dare defy 
The crying prophet, IEREMx, 
To tell more goſpel truth than I: 
That no more rogues this day may drop, : 1 
Go you and all your ſhabroons ſtop; 33 — 
Then challenge, tho' the Greeks ſhould ſtare, 
Their beſt backſword or cudgel playr: 


Away, and do not ſtay ta grumble, 
For be aſſur'd in this day's rumble 

The devil cannot let yan tumble: 
Therefore go on ſans fear or dread, 
For I have taken all I've ſaicg 
From Friar Bacox's brazen head. | 
__  HgcTor, who, for his country's good, 
With all his ſoul and body wou'd 

In any vig' rous ſcheme engage. 

And was the Sa vi of his age, 

No ſooner heard, but rais'd his mop's 
Long ſhaft, and all the Trojans ſtops : 

On this the Grecian chief commands 

His ſquabbling knaves to hold their hands. 
Axrollo and the fighting laſs 
Chuckled to find their ſcheme take place, 
Like owls. in ivy-trees they fat, 

To ſee which broke the other's pate. 

The common rogues, as well they might, 
Were glad to let their leaders fight: 
Twould pleaſe you much to ſee: how ſoon 
The rabble threw their broomſhafts down; 
Then, with a clumpiſh kind of found, 
They bump'd their buttocks on the ground. 
As when a darkneſs ſpreads the fireets, 
One drunkard with another meets, 

They roll, and mighty pother keep, 

Till both i'th' kennel fall afleep.: 

Thus by degrees the circle round, 
Settle their rumps upon the ground. 

Mean time, great HRC Tron, in a crack, 

Get mounted on a raw. bon'd hack, 
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To ſhew the number of his ſcars | 

That he had got in bloody wars, 

And other broils, and boxing matches, 

He on his face put forty. patches; 

The fierceneſs of his phiz and ſpeech, 

Made half the Greeks bedaub their breech, + 

Threw them into fainting fit, 

And their teeth chatter'd whilſt they — 
YE Grecian bulls and Trojan bears, 

Attend, and prick up all your ears; 

Great Jovx's reſolvd to plague us all, 

That broils ſhall riſe, and ſtocks all fall, 

That ſtateſmen's brains ſhall all turn addle, 

Inſurers break, and lame ducks waddle ; 

That none ſhall thrive, but coney factors, 

With commiſſaries and contractors: 

So orders war to rage anew, 

Till you burn us, or we burn you. 

Better to end it ſoon than late, 

- Or make a peace inadequate ; 

Therefore with both your ears attend, 

*Tis HEC TOR counſels as a friend, 

To hinder, ere the day-light cloſes, 

More bloody pates and. broken noſes, 

Find out a BROUGHTON or a SLACK, 

That dares my knotty pate attack ; 

If 1 ſhould fall in this diſpute, 

Or get my teeth or eyes knock d out, 

Without the leaſt demur or racket, 

O'God's name let him have my jacket, 

And all my caſh; my carcaſe tho 

Amongſt my friends to Troy muſt go, 
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There to be burnt ; amd wilt amen 
They ll make 4 Wheert up of — 
But if, by PHozBus aid, my chruſt 
Shall lay your Berners in the duft, 
Il give His jacket to APETO HO 
For helping me to beat him hollow; 
His batter' d carcaſe 1 will fave, © > © 
For which his friends may dig a grave 
On the ſea ſhore, and o' er his bones 
Lay one of Carr's black m arble ſtones, 
Which, when ſome honeſt 'tar . ſhall = 
As he returns from! ſmugg ling tea 

Thus to himſelf poor JAck will — 
(Belching a"foft Geneva gh) 107 The 
Here lies, beneath tis ſtone {6+ poliſh'd, 
A Greek by HecTor's ſtaff demoliſh' d; 
The ſtone acquaints us wth the deed ; 
I'd tell his name if F could read.. 
Ius ſpeech ſo ſcar di thevGrecian rour 
Like a ſtuck | pig they ſtard©about; 
When MenELav, of all the® throngy»  - 


Firſt found his feet? and then 1 po 


For jumping up*' fron” off®hig® breech, 


He ſputter'd out this furious ſpeech :e 
IE men of Greece, wliy all this trimming 


Nay hold, 1 mean YOGriaviwomin; 


What ſhame '!” when half the world fhall hear 


Ye all bepiſt yoürſewes for feur; 
That Greece had not one bold protector «i: 


Durſt face this billlying ferub, this Hecron 3 


But I will ficht him you hall: ſee, 
Tho' he's as big as two of me; 
6 


; HOMBR: 1ILIAD. 
And by the dike that 1 have done 
- The timber part of. ev ry one 
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May change, perhaps, from wood, to Ok | f 


This ſpeech- of. ſpeeches being done, 
He whip'd his, greaſy. buffcoat on; 
Wrath fill'd him with a- ſtrong, defire | 

To run his fingers, into th, fire: 


Had he the fate of battle try . e 1 


H crox had ſurely, grimm'd his hide; 
But all at once, both, old and young, 
As if by waſps or. hornets ſlung, 
Start up: with one conſent to ſpeak, 
And ſtop this, Bobadillian, Greek ; 1 
Reſolv'd they'd not indulge- the cub in 


His great--defire; to get a drybbiog :. | ; 


ATzIDEs- claim'd - firſt turn to ſpeak, 

Becauſe he was the leading .Greek. 
Hz clinch'd his fiſt, and thus began : 

The devib fare, is in the man! 5 

Burn my old wig, but you're about 

A ſcheme to get your brains knock'd out ; 

You've no more chance, TM mak t appear, 

Than JackxsoN's maſtiff with a bear: i 

Vex'd tho thou art, and ought to be, 

Hzcrox's too big à carl for thee ; 

AcniLLEs ſelf, were not his "oaths. 

So thick, they. keep him ſafe from Oy. 

Would choke. it far the leſſer evil 

To be oblig'd to box the devil. 

Stay where you are, or lye in bed, 

Well find 2 aer with . Weis bead 3 
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Tho' pleas'd the ſtouteſt on the lawn 
Would be to have the battle drawn, 
Should he this bully rock engage 
On BrouGHToON's, or on any ſtage. 

HE ſpoke, and honeſt MENELAU 

Was glad at heart he need not go, 

But kept his cheeks upon the = - 

Till they had lugg'd his doubler off ; 
When the old cock with froth and ſlaver 
Began, as uſual, his parlaver: 

O ſons of Greece, pray what's the matter, 
That thus I hear your grinders chatter F 
And every ſneering Trojan ſees 
Warm water-runing down your knees; 
Greece ſhakes her nob to find how ſoon. 
One bluſt' ing Trojan runs you down. 

Time was, when PRLEvS heard with joy 
How well you drubb'd theſe rogues of Troy, 
And thought he ne'er he could hear enough, 
How Jack could kick, and Nep could cuff : 
But, Lord ! how will th'old fellow fret 

To find one Trojan makes ye ſweat; 

What grievous tears will he let fall, 

And ſobbing cry, G- blaſt ye all! 

O! that the gods, to try my mettle, 
Would boil me in Mepea's kettle, 
Then lend me health and ſtrength in plenty, 
Such as I had at five - and- twenty, 

When all th' Arcadian ſpears I hroke, 
And made the fharp nos'd ſcoundrels ſmoke. 
One ERUTHEL10N at that place 
Had bought a ruſty iron maße 


O'th' mayor of Hedon, who had got 

A new one giv'n for his vote: 
"This mace Ax EITHOUs did handle, 

Juſt as I would a farthing-candle ; - 
With this he ſmaſh'd the boldeſt for, 
But ſcorn'd a broomſhaft or a bow: 

Yet one LyCURGUs: came, and ſoon 

With his ſharp broomſtick fetch'd him down; 
He met him in à narrow place, 

Where he'd no room to ſwing his mace, 
And then the cunning varlet puts out 8 
His broomſhaft's point, and let his guts out; 
Down tumbled he in rueful caſe, 

On which the conqu' rer ſeiz d his mace: 
But growing blind, he gave it up, 

To a hard- headed fighting tup, 

Call'd ERUTHELION, who would break 
Above a hundred pates a week ;. 

This he for ſev'ral weeks had ide: 
Which made our trainbands ſweat and run; 
All ran but me, I ſcorn'd to flinch, 

Tho' youngeſt, would not budge a inch. 
This man I fought, this ſon of Mags, 
And fetch'd him ſuch a kick o'th? a 
That down he dropt; but, when he fell, 

I know you'll ſtare at what I tell, 

But I'll make oath *fore juſtice BAKER, 

He fairly cover'd half an acre. 

Were I juſt now but half as ftrong, 

HEC TOR ſhould not ſtand he&'ring long ; - 
But you that are young men in vigour, . 
All 0 to cut a Ipectal- figure, 
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But truſt your heels,, and, run away 3 . 


Should you in ſuch condition, ſtay, 8 
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If you daren't fight the Man, een ay; „ "ret 


3 


Don't trembling ſtand, Uke ſtags at bay, . ons 


If you can't keep y@Qur-.breeches Gy, | - = g W 
You'd better as; you xun let * N 


Unleſs you fancy, HC TOR may, 


— 


Firſt op- hig ile ohn nN ey oy 
Tuis drolling ſpeech - th, qugęer, . 


Made 'er@-all: ſcratchy; berg t did, not bite; 

80 Eager nowo they. grew to ſmite him, | 
That nine jump'd up, and yore they'd Aght him. 
Great AGAMEMNON; ſwore, and curſt, 


And damn dahis eyes but be d. be art; 


At which bold, Dr OE, Was, vext, 


But ſwore by PALLAS hed be next ; 


Ajax, who ſeldom, ſpoke à word, 
Roars out, By Jovx III, be, the third! 


*Cauſe AGAMEMNON;,{wore. in paſſion, | 

Ajax thought ſwearing was the faſhion, 
And fince at boxing none, came near him, 
He ſwore that no man ſhould, outſwear him. 
The bold OlLRUs tog. Was there, 1 

Who ſwore by G-—d he would. not year: 
Aj Ax, ſays: he, is, third, dont part us, 

But put my name in locus quartus. 


IDoMENEUS; tho not fo. ſwift 


As brave OtLEUS,.»came in fifth; 
Then on EvuRieyLus they fix, 
And mark his back with number fix; 
MERION. thought it no diſgrace, - 
To come and tale e deveath place. 
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Bold Taoas was a man of weight, 
They therefore mark d him number right, 
ULvssks ſaw, by what was done, 
He muſt at all events make one; 
Look'd fierce to hide his inward fear, 
And boldly came td (cloſe the rear. 
The motion felt at firft for ſh 
Was ſtrangely chang'd to one for fighting. 
WHEN Ns rok found his ſpeech ſucceed, 
He ſpoke again; My boys, take heed, 
You'd like to ve quarrell'd who ſhould run ſirſt, 
And now each Wiſhes he'd begun firſt; 
But, to prevent all future diff *rence 
About our giving one the pref'rence, . 
I'd have you take the good advice 
Of Saxcno's * lawyer, box and dice; 
And it ſhall be his lot to go, 
That trundles out the higheſt throw 3 
Whoe' er he be, the 'valiant buck: 
Will think himfelf in helliſn + haek. 
HE ſpoke ;" and then his caſe unlocks, 
And out he lugs both dice and box- 


"me bullies | then begin to pray I 
But, on my foul, tis hard to ſay, 
Whether to loſe” or” wan the day; 


* Cervantes tells us, if I remember right, that Sancho Panza, after hearing the 
cauſe on both ſides with wonderful attention, and taken a little time to digeſt the 
learned arguments, pulled out his box and dice to decide the matter, and the higheſt 
throw won the cauſe, which gave great content. If our j- dg. s would but follow 
his example, it would prevent their being ſo often interrupted in their nap, as they 
need be diſturbed but once in a cauſe. | 


ys Whether Neſtor means good or bad luck by the word belliſp, we muſt refer | 
to the bucks of this age, becauſe by them the word 1s uſed indifferently for both 
"oe and bad. 
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But to the bully AJax all Nr aon T ble 
In ſecret wiſh'd the lot might f fall: fs pol 
NegsTor their meaning underſtood, 
And tipt em all the wink it ſhould. 
ATRIDES then his elbows ſhak'd, 
Tho' inwardly his gizzard 8 2. 
But ſoon he was reliev'd this bout, 

For NxsToR: cries, Aums ace; you're out. 
Then Ajax graſps his clumſy fiſt, 
And gives the box a 'dev'liſh twiſt, 
Out pops the dice, cries Nasron-— geren 
'S the main; a nick, by Jovz, eleven. 0 
Another throw then Al Ax tries, 

Eight is the main old NESTOR cries; 
Reſolv'd his jobberuoul to cozen, 

Roars out, another nick, a dozen: 
And ſo it might I ſwear and vow, b 
For aught that honeſt Ajax knew. 


Who took on truſt whate'er was done, 


80 whipp'd his fighting jacket on; 

Whilſt all the reſt could hardly help 

From laughing at the thick-ſcull'd whelp. 
O warriors ! cries this head of cod, 

I'll ſmoke great HecTor's hide by G—d ; 

But lend me firſt each man a prayr, 

So low the Trojans may not hear. 

But let 'em hear, on recollection, 

To pray is no ſuch great reflection: 

No mortal ſcrub on earth dare ſay 

That I'm afraid becauſe I pray; 

Though ſeveral folks, when ſeiz d with twitches 

Pray hard, but firſt they piſs their breeches : : 


In days of old, tho twas but rare, 

Men bold as me have ſaid a pray'r: 
CrRoMWELL himſelf, I've heard folks ſay, 
Like any popiſh ſaint, could pray; 
And yet, when people were not civil, 
Could ſwear and bully like a devil. 
Shew me a mortal 'with a head on, 
That A] Ax can have any dread on: 

Not Warwick's earl, that kicking cub, 
Whoſe arm could whirl ſo thick a club, 
That all our grannies tell us how 

He kill'd a whacking great dun cow; 
Was he alive, I make no doubt | 
To kill him, and his cow to boot: 

In Salamis my mother bore me, 
And bid me kick the world before me. 
No more he ſaid, but on the ſtones 
Dropt down upon his marrow-bones, 
Held up his hands, and then began 

To ſay his leſſon like a man; 

His comrades too perform their parts, 
And club their pray'rs with all their hearts; 
But like the Jews, the varlets made 
'D—'d ugly faces * whilſt they pray d. 
O father Jovs! whoſe greateſt pride-a 
Is whoring on the mountain Ipa ! 

Now grant that honeſt Ajax may 

Give the firſt broken head to- day: 

But, if thou  guard'ſt thoſe Trojan cattle, 
Then grant it may be a dawn battle, 


* Our author ſays, that going one evening into the Jews ſynagogue, he ob- 
' ſerved the moſt devout of them making confounded ugly faces. What reaſon 
they have for ſtriving to put on worſe phizzes than God has given them, he can't 


tell. 
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That, like the German and the Gaul, 


Both ſides may ſing, and roar, and bal 
Te Deum, tho' for nought at all, 


And tell their God a curſed lie, Us | 
That both have got the victor. 


Now Ajax, 'cauſe the coat he put on 
Was left without a ſingle button, 
To keep it tight he ty'd it faſt 
With a rope's end about his waiſt, 
Then like a Spaniard ſtruts, who prides 


To ſhew his wrath in mighty ſtrides. 
Great joy ran through the Grecian bands, 


Tho' his hands ſhak'd like drunken RAND IS 
And, whilſt he was the Trojan eycing, 

He grinn'd to keep himſelf from crying; 

The Greeks were humm'd, and Troy befdes 
Was ſcar'd to ſee him take ſuch firides. 
Hzecror himſelf was wond'ring that | 


His mighty heart went pit-a-pat ; 


Though now there was no time to take, 
But he muſt brew as well as bake. 
Ajax behind his ſhield did keep, 

But ventur'd new-and-then to peep ; 


A dev'liſh thumping ſhield it was, 


'Twould load an Engliſh ox or as; 
Look Scotland thro' till you are blind, 
So large a targe you'll hardly find: 


Seven good tup ſkins as can be ſeen, 


Cover'd a greaſy: kicchin ſkreen, 

The roaſt-meat fide of- which, we find, 
With old tin canniſters was lin'd: 

One Tycnius who dwelt in Hyle, 

Where Yorkſhire {ſhoes are cut out vilely, 


— 


Who cudgels beſt, or you, or I. 
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'Finiſh'd this ſhield and made it neat, 


By ſawing. off two. clumſy. feet ; 


This potlid Ajax. held before | 
His guts, and then began to roar: 


HEC Trog, come here, you whelp, and try . 


AcHiLLES dare not come; who cares ? 
You ſee as good a man that dares ; 

Let him keep on his ſulkey farce, 
And bite his thumbs or ſcratch his a—, 
Great AJax ever Was, and ftill 1s 

As great a bruiſer as AchlLLES: 


Bold hearts like me we have good ſtore ; 


There's three I'm certain, if not four, 
That any hour o'th' day are willing 

To box for ſix-pence or a ſhilling ; 

Nay, ſome for half a crown will try, 
When caſh and courage both run high; 


So, let me loſe, or win the prize, 


Here I ſtand ready, ſmite my eyes 
HecToR replies, Great ſon of Tar. 
You ſeem to bounce it pretty well ; 
But ſure you think the rock of Troy 
Some chuckle-headed booby boy, 
Juſt parted from a country ſchool, 
And therefore dares not face an owl ; 
But I will face you, you ſhall ſee, 


Tho' you were in an ivy tree, 


And look'd as fierce before you ſpoke, 
As CHARLEY in the royal oak : 
I dare for th' honour of our houſe, 
Say boh to any Grecian gooſe, 

P p 2 
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Nay, were you England's ſole director, 
| You could not awe the foul of Hz OR. 
| Your broomſhaft ſtrokes with eaſe Fll cut off. 
And all Broughtonian thumps can put off? 
But as I value not your puffs, 
No art Ill ufe, but downright cuffs; 
By downright. ftrength I'll try my fate, 
And ſcorn to fteal a broken pate. 
Ar this his quarter-ſtaff he rears,. 
And paid the Greek about his ears; 
Gave his nob many a ſwinging knock, 
But might as well have hit a rock; 
Ajax then drove at HecTor's crown, 
Who flinch'd, or elſe he'd knock d him down: 
So vaſtly furious was the ſtroke, 
Both quarter-ſtaves to pieces broke; 
The cudgels next the bullies try, 
And baſte each other hip and thigh ; 
Fierce as two ſquabbling lawyers prate, 
Or fiſh-wives ſcold at Billingſgate, 
And ſeem'd to be à ſpeciat match, 
Till HE rox got a liitle ſcratch ;. 
His wrath to fee his blood run down» 
Made him let fly a thumping ſtone, 
Which hit his pate, and off did paſs. 
As if his noddle had been braſs; 
But Ajax threw with ſuch a ſhock 
A craggy ragged piece of rock, 
And aim'd the ftone fo wel, that he 
: _ Almoſt demoliſh'd HECTOR's knee. 
Hzcrok was glad to lean upon 
His potlid, elſe he'd tumbl'd down: 


"i / 
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But 1 who always did Attend him, 
Brought him a dram of rum to mend him. 
Anpaew FERARA's next the word, 
For each had got a Highland ſword, 
Which when they flouriſh'd in the air, 
The glitt ring blades made people flare : 
Juſt as they met in guiſe uncivil, 
Like great St. MICHAEL and the devil, 
With fell intent to cut and ſlaſh, 
And of their bodies make a haſh, 
The wary ſeconds both popp'd out, 
And put an end to this tough bout; 
TALTHIBZT US did the Greek attend, 
Ip æus was great HecTor's friend, 
(Both conſtables, and cunning knaves) 
Betwixt the ſwords they thruſt their ſtaves. 
Ipzvus firſt began to ſpeak, 
For he had learnt a little Greek : 
ForBEaR, my buffs, your farther fray, 
Jovk ſays ye fight no more to-day ; 
No more of bus neſs. can be done 
_ To-day, for lo the day is gone. 

AJax was now grown cock- a-hoop, 
Becauſe he could with HecTor cope; 
Pray, Sir, ſays he to HEC Ton, ſpeak : 
He challeng'd forth the boldeſt Greek. 
If he ſhould ſay it's time to part, 

Fl give it up with all my heart; 

But he, you both muſt own, begun firſt, 
And therefore ought, I think, have done firſt. 


THEN HEcTor ſpeaks : Great Sir, you're right, 


And, if you dare but truſt your fight, 
By looking ſharp yowll ſee. it's night; 
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And you and all the people know ts Oil, A 
To box at night s againſt the law: 726 


For want of light we. by furpriee 


Might knock out one another's eyes; 1 Tc 


And een juſt now, ſo dark it en 

I ſcarce can ſee your copper Bases 

So let's decide ſome other day 

Who's the beſt man at cudgel 8. 18. 1851 
Your great eſcape the Greeks will tell of, 


They'll jump to find you're come ſo. well off; 1 


And all the good old wives in Troy, 

At my eſcape will jump for 1. 

But let us make this glorious day, 
Some ſort of ſwap, that folks may ſay. 
Tits pair, for aught that we can ken, 
Muſt certainly be Engliſhmen, 

Where fellows kind as hand and glove, 
Shake hands for hate, and box for love. 

With that a ſword' he gave, whoſe hilt 

Was made of braſs, but double gilt: 

This gift did Ajax ſtomach melt | 

So much, he gave his greaſy belt. 

Then with a Spaniſh air thoſe twain 
Majeſtic ſtrutted home again; 
HEcToR, at his return to Troy, 

Did really make 'em jump for joy ; 
They ſtar'd, but yet the better half. 
Came up to feel if he was ſafe. _ 
Poor Ajax was ſwell'd up and puff d, 
Like a black pudding over ſtuff d: 
In this queer trim the Grecians bring 
The puff'd-up hero to the king, 
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Who, far from thinking twas a man, 
Though they had dreſs'd a ſack of bran 
In Ajax' cloaths; but, being fully 
Convinc'd it was the very bully 
That could with valiant HEC TOR box, 
He bid the butcher kill an ß _ 
That you mayn't think the gen'ral Indi; 
A fine Scotch runt was kill'd and roaſted : 
Great AGAMEMNON laid the cloth, 


Then boil'd the neck and ſhanks for have 3 


When all was cook'd the king took care 
Jo deal each hungry  knave his ſhare 3 

But valiant Ajax for his ſupper 

Fat the firloin and half the crupper ; 

By which you'll think, and think aright, 
The man could eat as well as fight: 


For tho' this runt fo fat and big, 


Did not outweigh an Engliſh pig, 

Yet even now, the loin and crupper, 
Would ſerve a parſon for his ſupper. 
When they had ſtuff'd their bellies full, 
And drank each man a hearty pull, 
NesTOR began, who never long 

Was known to hold his noiſy. tongue: 
Ir grieves my very guts to ſay 

This was the devil of a day, 

But faith it was ; upon the ſhore 

A dozen hearty cocks, or more, 

Were on their backs by HecTor laid, 
And half of them half knock'd o'th' head 


Whilſt we are drown'd in grief and ſorrow, 


How can we think to box to-morrow : 
8 
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A little time ſhould fure be found 
To get our dead men under ground; 
Which if we don't, I know full well 
They'll quickly make a curſed fmell ; 
To HecTor's drubs we need not yield; 
Our friends will flink us off the field 3 
When we have got them under ground, 
Both rotten carcaſſes and found, 
Each man ſhall have a indie: lone 
For babes to cry or piſs upon, 
Whilſt their old doating nurſes try 
Which fool can tell the bigeſt lie. 
Next we will all our bricklay'rs call up 
To dig a ditch and build a wall up. 
To ſave qur huts and boats and lighters, | 
From thoſe damn'd copper-nos'd ſheep-biters, 
Then make ſtrong gates, that, if the rout 
Should come too near, well bolt em out; 
Next on the walls build tow'rs, and prop em: 
The devil's in't, if that don't flop *em 3 
Then if the foe comes helter ſkelter, 8 
We all know where to run for ſhelter: 
For want of this, if they ſhould bear us, 

They'll roaſt us firſt, and then they Il eat us. 

For this ſame race of Trojan tartars 

That threaten to beat up our quarters 

Are cannibals or very near it: 
l've ſaid it, and by G— III “ ſwear it. 

Taus ſpake this queer old Grecian wight, 

And all the captains thought hem right. 


We ſind ancient orators, like modern ones, would ſay and ſwear any y thing ty 
keep up the ſpirit of party. 
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Ix the mean time the Trojan peers 
Were met, and almoſt got by th' ears 


Tho' their hearts ach'd, this crew ſo factious 


Could not refrain from being fractious: 

All order they deſpis'd, or ummonz. | 

Juſt like an Engliſh houſe f 

At laſt che grave AnTENoOR. roſe, 

And ſnuffl'd through his bridgeleſs noſe 

A ſpecial ſpeech, which ſurely wou'd 

Have ſet 'em right, if ſpeeches cou'd ; 

But the beſt. ſpeeches man can bawl, 

On peers have no effect at all, 

They all reſolve before they come 

Whether they'll vote for cruſt or crumb. 

Therefore no longer will I preach 

But give you honeſt AnTxy's ſpeech. 
War I ſhall utter is no merit, 

"Tis infFpiration. of the ſpirit, 

Says this old cuff: reſtore but Helen, 

And we our houſes ſafe may dwell in; 

Let HELEN and her money go 

To Sparta or to Strumbello, 

With all belongs her head or tail ; 

Don't keep the paring of a nail. 

If Parts hath not got enough _ 

Of trimming her bewitching buff, 

But longs to ſwitch the gipſey ſtill, 

You'll own with me he never will ; 

Then muſt be forc'd, and ſo I vote 

To do the very thing he ought ; 

We broke the truce, the Grecians felt us, 

And JueiTeR, by G—d, will pelt us; 
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1 Then let us quickly ſtir about, 
1 And do't before we're forc d d de. 
T' old Trojan ſpoke and down he fat, 
When Paris roſe and twirl'd his hat : 
Smelt at his box perfum'd with 8 
Then hemm'd and look'd as fierce as H—x. 
Yuu ſay your ſpeech muſt claim no merit, 
'Tis infpiration of the ſpirit ; 
But, if the matter I can bandle, 
A canting quaker's faritfing candle, 
Twinkling within him, gives more light 
Than this of yours that burns ſo bright, 
When young perhaps you might be wiſe ; 
Wiſdom decays as well as eyes : £ 
You think that I have had enough 
Of trimming HELEN's heavenly buff. 
The thought is mighty well for you, 
7 For whom three times a year might do: 
But HELEN neer ſhall quit my hand, 
So long as I can go or fland, _ 
As for the money that ſhe brought 
From Greece, I ſcorn to touch a groat; 
It lies with MENE's 'bacco-ſtopper, 
(Five pounds in ſilver, three in copper) 
In an old trunk, with ſome old gear 
1 I never yet would let her wear: 
, let MeNELaus touch the pelf, 
| | I only want to touch herſelf ; 
| Beſides, III pay him for the touch, 
And give him twenty times as much 
From my own ſtock as ſhe brought with her, 
When firſt ſhe came from Sparta hither ; 


But ere ſhe goes, by holy aur, 
I'll ſee the devil fetch ye all. 

Prram, who fear'd by all this rout 
His truſty Trojans might fall our, 
Roſe up to. ſpeak ; the crew fo Ir tem 

Had the good manners to be ſilent; 

On which th' old Trojan bow'd to each, 
Then hemm'd and made this king-like ſpeech : 
But firſt a king-like phiz he put on, 

And look'd as wiſe as BiLLy BUTTON. 

YE hearts of oak that round me fit, 

What think ye if we pick a bit ? 

1 ſaw the cook-maid, Mary, put on 
The ſpit, a thumping loin of mutton, 
Above an hour and half ago; 

It muſt be ready now I . 

When we have pick'd the whos and tail, 
And each man drank a gill of ale, 1 8 ry 
We'll guard the walls, and all the night 
Look ſharp to keep our matters right; 

A bell man in the morn ſhall mention 
To the Greek captains our intention; 

And add, twill ſuit us to a tittle, 

If both ſides take their breath a little, 

That thoſe who on the ground are laid, 

May come and tell us if they're dead; 

If they're alive, we can aſſure them, 
Our quacks will either kill or cure em; 
Then with the Greeks upon the plain 
When'er they pleaſe we'll box again. 

So as the Trojan king had faid, 
Each captain ſeiz d a ſhive of bread; 
Q q 2 
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But could not flay to pick a bit, 

So whip'd a ſlice from off the ſpit; 
Then pocketing both bread and roaſt, 
Ran off to eat it at their poſt; | 
Which done, the [uſual guard they. kept, 


And ſlept, and watch'd, and watch'd, and . 


Berort the ſun bruſh'd up his lamp, 
Tozus went to th' Grecian camp. 
He found the chief, his friends, and hrother," 
Looking as wiſe at one another 
As juſtices, when on the bench 

They try ſome poor unlucky wench, 

And make the jade at Bridewell yelp 

For breeding brats without their help: 
The bellman tinkl'd firſt his bell, 

And then began his tale to tell. 

VP k valiant Grecian bruiſers pray 

Lend all your ears to what I ſay; 

And from my ſoul I wiſh, to eaſe ye, 
That ev'ry word I ſpeak may pleaſe ye: 
I wiſh our rogue and your d—d whore 
Had. both been drowned long before 
This hubble-bubble they had coin'd, 

By getting both their giblets join'd. 

I wiſh the brimſtone's pepper'd tail 

Was in the belly of that whale 
That ſwallow'd Jonan, tho' the Jew 
Had ſuch rank fleſh, he made him ſpew ; 
And I'm afraid this ſelf-ſame whale, 
After he'd ſwallow'd NELLY's tail, 

Tho' plaguy ſalt, would find it ſtale ; 
Therefore like Jonan, on the main 
Would come to ſpew her up again ; 
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Where ſhe would quickly fall to ſprawling, 
And ſet the bucks a caterwauling ; ; 
But for all this, I'm bid to tell ye, 
That Par1s will not part with NELLY ; 
He finds her fleſh ſo very ſweet, 
He ſwears he'll touch no other meat; 
But ſays he'll give you ev'ry piece 
Of money that ſhe brought from Greece; 
And if he can but peace reſtore, 
Will double it ten times o'er and o'er: 
But will not let her quit his hand, 
So long as he can go or ſtand. 
Swears by each finger, limb, and peeper, 
He has her faſt, and faſt he'll keep her. 
Next I'm to fay, twill ſuit us well 
To reſt our weary fiſts a ſpell, 
That thoſe who lie in honour's bed, 
Whether knock'd down or knock'd o'th'head, 
May be ſought: out, and when they're found, 
Be decently put under ground; 
And then with all our might and main, 
We'll meet your worſhips on the plain, 
And bump each other's guts again. 
But who ſhall drub the other well, 
The lord above can only tell; 
For ſpite of what grave owls advance, 
Battles are won, and loſt by chance. 
Tas Grecian chiefs, by what appears, 
Both cock'd their mouths, and prick” d their ears; 
But, like a modern bill in chancer', | 
They took ſome time to give an anſwer. —— — 
This did Typipes ſo provoke, | 8 
He jump'd upon his os and ſpoke: 1 nap j 10 
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Zooks! you would make a parſon ſwear, 
To ſee you all thus gape and ſtare ! 
What ſignifies their money now, | 
Tho they would ſend the brimſtone too? 
You ſee their wooden towers are ſhaken, 
Then what the pox can fave their bacon 3 
Let us but kick em out of doors, 


And the fame men that ſhook their towers, 
Shall ſhake their daughters, wives, and whores. 


On this he nimbly on the plain 
Clapp'd his brown crupper down again, 


The Grecian ſhout their approbation 
Of this laconic bold oration. 


ArkipEs then the peace rejects, 
But ſends to PRIAu his reſpects : 


Things as they are, ſays he, pray ſhew him, 


And give my humble ſervice to him; 


But now you hear the ſhouts of Greece 


Are to a man againſt this peace : 
As much as you all broils we hate, 
But think the peace madeguate - 


' Yet tho' we can't agree to peace, 


I really think club-law ſhould ceaſe, 


That we may both fides look about, 


And try to find our dead men out: 
When your's are found, pray do not think 
That they are dead becauſe they flink ; 
For our's that liv'd to run away, 
Stunk moſt confoundedly to day. 


Therefore take care you turn and turn em, 
And ſhake em well before you burn em: 

I ſpeak leſt groundleſs fears ſhould curb ye, 
For blaſt my eyes if we'll diſturb ye. 
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He then, to ſhew he meant em fair, 
Flouriſh'd his broomſhaft in the air. 

Ox this the crier trots away 

To Troy, to tell 'em what they ſay. 

The Trojan boys were got together, 

Like flocks of birds in froſty weather, 

Thus gather'd in a heap he caught em, 
Waiting to hear what news he brought em. 
With ears full cock'd and phiz of rue, 
Like Jonathan's infernal crew, 

When half ſtarv'd Garreteers plague 

Their ſouls, with letters from the Hague. 
Finding there was no time to ſpare, 4 
He hemm'd to make his throttle clear ; - — 
They inſtant leave bim room to enter, 

And place him in the very center; 

From whence he with a crier's voice 
(Where words are moſtly drown'd in noiſe) 
His ſpeech deliver'd full as clear 

As any crier you ſhall hear: 

THE Grecian captains from their tents, 
Beg leave to ſend their compliments ; 
But AGAMEMNON, (how it came out 
That he ſhould find my chriſtian name out, 
Is wondrous) but he ſaid friend Jarvis, 
To Paam give my humble ſervice ; 
Tell him the wide-mouth'd ſons of Greece, 
Are one and all againſt a peace; 
Not that they like hard knocks o'th' pate, 
But think the peace inadequate ; 
Yet tho' they can't conſent to peace, 
They all deſire club law ſhould ceaſe ; 
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cauſe then both parties may, they ſaid, 
See if their dead men are all dead. 
Tas Trojans upon this thought good 
To buy ſome loads of billet wood ; 
But to the Greeks no man would ſell. it, 
Which made the rogues reſolve to fell it 
Without the lord o'th' manor's leave, 
So inſtantly. began to cleave; 
But I can tell 'em, had they then 
Been caught by Juſtice FD 's men, 
Thoſe true bred ' hounds would never drop em, 
Till they had ſeen his worſhip fhop 'em. 
And now the ſun with fiery face, 
Had greas'd his wheels, and ta'en his place 
To ſtart, and run his daily race, 5 
When Greeks and Trojans look 1 
To find who'd got their brains knock'd out; 
But neither fide had time to weep, 
Till all were gather'd on a heap. 
The Trojans then to burning fall, 
And made one crying ſerve em all. 
'The Grecigns thought th' example good, 
80 out they lugg'd their ſtolen wood: 
1 Laid each dead carcaſe on a ſtool, 
I F | And then began an Iriſh howl. 
1 Toe Aren the Greeks had burnt their dead men, 
55 They then, by order of their headmen, 
_ With ſpades and broken mattocks fall, 
1 To dig a ditch and raiſe a wall; 
For NesTor, who had ftill ſome cunning, 
£m Gueſt, when the raſcals took to running, 
w ous With th' beſt leg foremoſt they would all 
. = Scamper to get behind the wall, 
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Which might prevent the Trojan Ong 

From burning all their rotten lighters 

Upon the walls theſe Grecian powers 

_ Erected what ' themſelves call'd towers; 

But in theſe days our modern doxies 

Would call them hobbling watchmen's boxes. 

Some baker's billets next they took, 

The ſharpen'd points did outward look, 

The blunt-end ftuck in earth; and theſe 

The Grecians call chevaux de frize. | 
Wllsr thus the Greeks their labour kept on, 

They rather diſcomfrontl'd NEPTUNE, | | 

As near to ſurly Jovz he fat, 

Brother, ſays he, Ill tell you what; 

If Greece ſhould finiſh yon mud wall, 

And thoſe I built for Troy ſhould fall, 

This wall will be remember'd longer, 

Than thoſe I built, tho' ſo much fironger. : 

This, by my ſoul, I ſhall not like! lk 

Ha' done, ſays Jovs,' thou wrangling tike! 

Thou admiral of the ſea! and let 

A mortal work thy gullet fret; 

J love that much: but ceaſe to grumble, 

Theſe walls of mud ſhall quickly tumble. 

No bantling that's unborn ſhall view 

A flick of what they're doing now. _ 

Thy waves ſhall fap the bottom ſoon, 

Or drunken cits ſhall piſs em down, 

When in a flaming one-horſe chair, 

They come to take the country air; 

But '{tead of. taking air, they ſteer | Z OD | 3 

To JENNY s whim, and take their beer. 5 : ; 1 
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WurLsr thus they fratch'd, the Greeks were geuing 


Juſt finiſh'd, as the ſun was fating ; 5 
And then the hungry ſons of whores 
Butcher'd their *butts' and cows by ſcores: 3 
The ſurloins on their ſpits they put, 

But ſmok'd their Gods with tripe and gut. 
Juſt as they clapp'd em on their crupper 
To eat this grand uncommon oa, 
They ſpy'd a tighter under fail, 
Loaded with beer and Burton als, 
Which came ith nick to cheer their — 4 85 
And fill their empty ſkins and bowls; 
EUNEus did the ale procure, 
For he was only ſmall-beer brewer ; 
A caſk of both ſorts did he fend 

A preſent for the king his friend; 
The reſt the Grecian - captains bought, 
To pay for which our author thought, 
Some pawnd a ſhirt, and ſome a coat. 
In feaſting all their cares were ſunk, 
And ev'ry noble chief got drunk; 
But they had made a woeful blunder, 


For Jovs they pinch'd, who growl'd like thunder, 


Which ſcar'd the drunken rogues ſo ſore, 
They ſpill'd their liquor on the floor; 
And in the midft of all their airs, 
Forgot their oaths to ſay their pray'rs, 
And beg ſuch coil he would not keep, 
But let the maudlin knaves go ſleep. 


END or BOOK VII. 
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” VE calls his under-flrappers N ham, FF 
And in a dev liſb rage they found him. FP; 
Says he, I bad ye hither come, F 
To charge you all to ſtay at home; _ | e 
Go play at put, or loo, or brag, 
But don't a fingle finger wag, 
To help yond' raſcals that are fratching," . 
And, monkey like, each other ſcratching. 
Whoe'er offends, obſerve me well, 
Dll broil the ſcoundrel's ears in hell; 
And then for ſuch a wilful fault, 
I'll make him eat em without alt. 
Zet did that ſeratching, kicking brim, 
| The jade Minerva, wheedle him, 
In ſpite of this hot bluſt'ring fit, 
Jo let her help the Greeks a bit 
Mitli good advice, left they ſhould fall, 
Or run away for good and allt. 
Mob ſooner had the mortal varlets 
Began to ſquabble bout their harlats, 
Bumping each others guts and ſides, 
Men Jove away to Ida rides; 
There borrowing Cox the grocer's ſcales, * 
He weighs.—The Trojan luck prevails. 
On which, with thunder, hail, and rain, 
He ſmok'd the Grecians off the plain. 
Old Neſtor only choſe to ſtay, 
Becauſe he could not run away 3 
But Diomed ſoon brought him help, | 
And ſav'd this queer old chatt'ring whelp. 
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1 To make old Neptune help her Greeks; © 
"= Neptune, who kneto the wheedling with, neg tuarg hats 0 <7 
ME TD Anſwers her bluntly, No, you bitch. OR on I Ns 
Teucer comes next, his art to bew; 5. 90 >. - 5 1 90 wa 
1 | He ſhot a damnable long bow : Mme” N 2 : 5 T M * * 5 e 85 


4 But Hector flopp'd the knave's career, VVV 
1 Ad ſent him with a flea in's ear. 70% „ 
$ Pallas and Juno ſteal away | 
To help the Grecians in the fray: 
But quickly Iris made em part 
m1 In a confounded hurry back. 
1=- | Z Now whilſt they ſweat, the Gadde 72 Night 
e Jump d up to part the * fight, 
Altho', ere ſhe could part em all, 
The Greeks were driv'n behind their wall... " 
The Trojans burn good fires all night, 
Fer fear the Grecians in their fright 
Should think it proper, ere tas day. 
To launch their es and 4 PR. 
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A URORA was the ſkies adorning; 

£ Or, in plain Engliſh, it was morning, 
When cruſty Jovs, who never tarry d 
Long in his bed, for he was marry'd, 
Calld all his counſellors of ſtate 

Some weighty matters to debate; 

And whilſt he to the ſupple gang, 
Like HARRY, made a ſhort harangue, 
They eye'd him with a fearful look, 
And their teeth chatter'd as he ſpoke. 


* Harry the eighth. 
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Then Juno, . reſtle fs, ſeeks „ 
To make old Neptune help her Greeks; 
Neptune, who knew the wheedling witeh,. 


Anſwers her bluntly, Ne, you bitch. 


Teucer comes next, his art to fred 3 


He ſhot a damnable long bow : 7 
But Hector flopp'd the knave's career, 8 


\ 


And ſent him with a fea in's ear. 
Pallas and Juno fleal away 
To help the Grecians in the fray: 


In a confounded hurry back. 


Now whilſt they ſweat, the Gade 7 Night | 


Jump' d up to part the bloody fight, 
Altho', ere ſhe could part em all, 
The Greeks were driv*n behind their . 4 


The Trojans burn good fires all ni gut, 


For fear the Grecians in their fright 
Should think it proper, ere tevas day. 
To launch their boats, and fleal away. 
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URORA was the ſkies adorning; 

Or, in plain Engliſh, it was morning, 
When cruſty Jovz, who never tarry'd 
Long in his bed, for he was marry d, 
Call'd all his counſellors of ſtate 

Some weighty matters to debate; 

And whilſt he to the ſupple gang, 

Like HaRRY *, made a ſhort harangue, 
They eye'd him with a fearful look, 
And their teeth chatter'd as he ſpoke. 


* Harry the eighth. 
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Ye ſaivling rogues with hanging looks, 
Ye cringing barons, earls, and dakes, - 
Ye commoners, a worthleſs tribe, 
That ſeldom ſpeak without a bribe, 
But at a touch of thin bank-paper, 
Oer ſticks can nimbly jump and caper. 
Good heed to what I utter take Ye, 
Or by the living G—d Tl make ye: 
Don't think, ye raſcals, ye ſhall find 
Me fool enough to change my mind 
For aught that you, or you, or you, 
Or any whore or rogue can do; 
Therefore if any meddling knave 
Attempts a fingle ſoul to ſave, 

Or lends his help to either ſide, 

Flux me if I don't tan his hide; 

He ſhall receive from ſome ftrofig tar 
Three dozen at the capſtern bar; 

Or, in my furious wrath, pell-mell, 
III kick the ſcoundrel down to hell; 
To red-hot brazen doors III hook him, 
And, like a rat, with brimſtone ſmoke him: 
Join all together, if ye will, | 
And try your utmoſt ArcnMh and ill; 
As eaſily 1 can ye ſouſe 

As nitty taylors crack a louſe; 

But if you chuſe with me to cope, 

I'll let you down this good new rope; 
Hang at one end both great and ſmall, 
And add to that Weſtminſter-Hall, 
Judges and lawyers altogether : 

This hand can lift em like a feather, 


none An. 


| Tho' in that place I know tis aid 
There's many a; ſolid beavy head Wo 
'Twas thus the moody Thund'rer. be, 

And all the crew like aſpin ſhook :: | 
Yer, for all this, that cunning jade, | 

His baſtard by a; chambermaid, . 

(Altho', to hum his wife, he aid. 5 
She jump d one morning from his head) 
Maugre his bluſt'ring and bis ſtrutting, 
Ventur'd a word or two to put in. 
Says PALLas, I am ſure they are 
Confounded ftupid dogs that dare 
Oppoſe your hoganmogan's pleaſure, 
Such fellows. ought to. have good meaſure - 
Of Bridewell's grinning recreation, 
By mortal men call'd flagellation; 

But don't be angry if I ſtickle 
To help the Greeks in this ſad pickle, 
And tho' if we this luckleſs day 
Your worſhip s orders diſobey, 
And turn your, high commands to farces, 
I know you'll tightly kick our a- 
Yet let MIN ERVA's counſel, pray, 
Adviſe em when to run away; 
Elſe they may gape and ſtare about 
Till all their grinders are knock'd out. 
OLD Square-toes ſmil'd, and told the jade, 
5 She need not be ſo much afraid.... :.. 
For tho' he knew it did her good 
To move and circulate her blood, 
And therefore now-and-then might ſtir her, 
Yet he'd a . kindneſs for ber: 
88 


That's marry'd, for their baſtards" 1 he, 9499 
More than for children got in Arife, ER 1 


When Vurcan ſaw his dad was bit, 
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As ev'ry baſtard- getting Ts; 


Upon their lawful ſeolding wife, vl Hh DOA 
Where jarrs their am rous fits uniting! EY 
Their kiſſing ſeems like caterwaulin —_ 
Then bid his nags, with hoofs of braſs, 

And ſorrel manes, be fetch'd Tom. gad. 
Theſe tits, one Friday afternoon, 


 Tovs purchas'd of a Yorkſhire toon 


In Smithfield, with great care, and yet 
Got moſt abominably bit; 
Neither of thoſe he laid his hand on 
Had got a fingle foot to ſtand on. 


He on a rare expedient hit, 
And a moſt noble ſcheme it was, 


To caſe their founder'd hoofs in brafs : 
Had he not found .this way to do' t, 


' Old Rumbler might have walk' d on foot, 


As he had got no caſh to ſpare 
To go and buy another pair. 
Soon as the geldings did approach. 


He yok'd em to a flaming coach, 


Which VuLcan made that very year, 
The firſt was built for our lord mayor; 


From which the God took his defign, 


And made it clumfy, ſtrong, and fine. 


Jovs, with a hackney coachman's whip, | 


Soon made his batter'd geldings fkip; _ 
Whilſt down the hill like ſmoke they run, 
The God had plac'd himfelf upon | 


A three-legg d ſtool they call'd a throne, 
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Nor did his Godſhip ſtay or 997 g undi bare 
Till he arriv'd' on Ipa's top; ro e nil of 


There he foreſook his coach to trudge it W211 
On foot, but firſt from out the budget 
He pull'd ſome hay, with which he feaſts | bang; 
His tits; good coachmen mind their beaſts;  ' 
Then turning, and about him looking, 0 
He ſaw two prieſts his dinner cooking, 
On which, a little time to kill. 
He ſat him down o'th' top oth” Me 
But firſt he fixt o'th” edge 0'th' dope fd 
HoopER's reflecting teleſcope, 
By which he ſaw, when pointed W 


All their rogues tricks within the rn 4 


And turning it the leaſt aſide, j 

Their rogu'ry' in the boats eſpy'd, 

And found that both in boats and towers, 
The men were: rogues, and women whores. 
Ap now the Greeks make wond'rous hafte 
To get their ſtaves, and break their faſt ; 
They thought, to ſpit their malice faſting 
Would look like rancour everlaſting, 

80 never fail'd before a fight 

Of ſomething good to take a bite; 

A ſpecial ſhift they oft would make, 

With two full pounds of havre- cake; 

But did not, as our trainbands do, 

Provide a bit for dinner too; 

And pocket ſtore of hard-boil' d eggs, 

With penny- rolls and chicken legs. 

Tung Trojans too with nettle porridge 

Had warm d their ſtomachs and their courage, 
952 
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And cautiouſly great care had takeeeeen 
To line their guts with eggs and bacon. 
| The gates once open, out they rattle, © 
1 N And men and horſes ſmoke to battle; 1 0 
Mt | Spread o'er” the plain, and fill the roads | 
[| . > With fighting fellows by cart loads: 3 ei 
EE” If you the roaring crew had ſeen = 
_ | You really would have thought they'd been 
# | | The London ſcum, with gallows: faces, { 

All crowding home from Barnet race. 

To work they fall like angry ' bulls, ' 

And cudgels claſh gainſt empty ſkulls ; 

In ſtreams the blood and ſnivel _ "#1 

From many a Grecian's ſnotty noſe, 1961; 

And many a truſty Trojan's too ; 4. ; 11 * | Df 

In ſuch great ſhow'rs the broomſticks flew... 81 71 

A woeful lamentation ſpreads 

From batter'd ribs and broken heads; 

And tho this fray began ſo ſoon, 

It laſted all the morn till noon; 

But when the mid-day ſun prevails, | 

Jove borrows * Cox the grocer's ſcales ; 

With ſteady hand th' old whoring boy 

Balanc d the fate of Greece and Troy. 

This day the Grecian fortune fails, 

Tho' weigh'd by theſe impartial ſcales ; 

Then inſtantly Jovz's thunder roars, 

And all their ale and porter fours 3 


316 


This man was a juſtice of the peace. Whilſt his * was 8 a mittimus 
to ſend an unhappy ſtreet- walker, that had not a ſhilling to bribe him with, to 
Bride well, he had his own weights broke in pieces by the jury, and thrown into 
the ſtreet, for being ſhort above two ounces in the pound. 
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Iouenzvs would not ſtay, 
And both Ajacts ran away: 
Poor AGAMEMNON, parch'd with thirſt, 
Ran, tho' he did not run the firſt 
But ſure. the boldeſt hearts muſt fink | 
When they have nothing fit to drink : 
But Nxs rok boldy choſe to ſtay, 
Becauſe he could not run away: 
Paris had with reſiſtleſs force 
Hamſtring'd his beſt flea-bitten Horſe ; 
Th' old ſoaker fumbl'd at the braces, 
And cut the ropes that ſerv'd for traces ; 
This Knotty taſk was hardly done, x 
When HECTOR furiouſly came on, 
And ten to one had been fo civil 
As ſend his ſquare-toes to the devil; 
But DiomeD, who was no ſtranger 
To Hecror, ſaw th' old fellow's danger : : 
Forward he ſprung, and call'd upon 
ULyssEs, who like wildfire run. = 
Pr'yTHEE, ULYSSES, don't you fly 
Amongſt that mongrel heartleſs fry, 
For fear ſome, Trojan thief ſhould crack - 
Your paper-ſkull behind your back? 
NesToR's in danger, ſtop and meet us, 
Or HECTOR gives him his quietus. 
 ULyssEs, when he heard that NESs TOR 
Was in a ſcrape, ran ten times faſter; 
O' er the deep ſand flew helter ſkelter, 1 
And leap'd on board his boat for ſhelter: | 7 
Nor did the honeſt ſtateſman grieve „ 
His brother in the lurch to leave; | 
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"51 
But DioMED, tho' he was. onen den ausn, 
Ventur'd to help th' old cock alone. 14 cho ba 
From off his cart a jump he took; OA: 1961 


Then ſtopp d the horſes whilſt he Gpkert Hs 
OLD Buff, ſays he, you well! may ebe, 10 
You're got into a; curſed ſcrape. ee rel, 
This furious whelp, this HERO TOR der T A een 
May ſmaſh your rotten bones ee 511 3189501 
Thy horſes are but ſlow and poor, 
Can't trot a mile. in half an hour: uni a [ 
Then haſte, old boy, and mount my cart; . 
I value HecToR not a fart : un 
Do you but guide the wales a S ore sit 
And if it comes to blows, El fighg tt: 
My nags are not like your old pacers, - 1 
But true high bred New-market racers ; 
One miſty day, when none could ſee us, 
We ſtole theſe. horſes from ENR AS: 
Ihen leave thy ſhabby tits, don't mind 'em, 
4 Some of our ſtraggling crew will find em; 
Wich theſe we'll let the Trojan meet us, 
We can but run, if he ſhould beat us. 
Orp Nxsrox chuckled at his heart, 
'To find his friend had brought his cartʒ 
Quickly, without a ſtay. or. ſtop, 2 
He made a ſhift to tumble up: __ 
His own old vawds , * ſo lank and bane, 
He left to two ſkip kennels care; 
And care no doubt the backward ways 
They took, as ſkips do now-a-days. 


» Yorkſhire word for horſes. : | 
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Ol rr drove, for he Was carter, A 
Full ſpeed to meet this T. r 
Typipss aim'd at HEC rox's crown z 
It miſs'd, but brought his coachman down. 
Hxzcrox no nearer could approach 
For want of one to drive his coach; 
So whip'd behind, and for à ſtiver 
He quickly hir'd another 1 | 
One ARCHEPTOLEMUS aroſe, = 
A coachman with a fine an noſe 3 
But HEC TOR had no time to _ 
So hir'd the raſcal for the day. 
And now this DriouEkD would "KY 
Have made the conq'ring Trojans run 
Like ſheep before the Spaniſh Don fr, 
But Jovs again began to growl, 
And thunder'd from his muſtard * bowl, 
Light'ning ſo near the Greek did paſs, 
It fing'd his noſe, and burnt the graſs. 
The frighten'd nags began to prance, 
And NesTor dropt into a trance, 
But ſoon recover'd, and begun 
To chatter : Zoons-! ſays he, let's run; 
To- day the Thunder- elap Director 
Swears he will fight for none but HE Cron, 
So let's jog off, perhaps he may 
Take NesToR's part another day; 
But, ſpite of all our labour, ſtill 
He will by G— do what he will. 
Says DiomeD : Old Grizle-beard, 
I ſuck in evry word I've heard. 


Don Quixote. 
: Doo ie thunder ſormerly at the play-houſes f in a great muſtard bal, 
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But what the POx will Hscron far. gore 7 
If bold TyDID Es runs away”? {7 1950 0! 0999 


Rot me, before it ſhall- 2 gr rage fs bis 
I ran for't, he ſhall break my head. 


NesToR replies: O fad! OH Hd! 
The man is ſurely drunk or madd 
Why what the plague can e dl | b\gidy 


He never made you run away: 


That rogue is ſenſible enough 
| You've duſted many a Trojan's buff dame 


But the moſt wicked ſons of plunder 

With lightning dare not fight, nor aces; | 
Hz faid no more, but. crack'd his Whip, 

And gave the Trojan chief the flip ; by 27! 

The horſes ran along the coaſt,” _ 

As faſt as country prieſts ride 5 3 

When death, aſſiſted by good 8 | 

Has ſeiz'd ſome neighb'ring guzzling vicar : 

The Trojans ſhout, as well they might, 

To ſee them in ſuch helliſh fright: 

When HeCcTOR calls to DIOMED, 

You've ſpecial heels in time of need ; 

For this th' Argives will give their chief 

For his own ſhare a rump of beef. 

Tho' HEC TOR's ſelf you dare not face, 

You beat him hollow in the race; 


I find you are, when blows you're ſhunning, - 


The devil of a hand at running. 

But fee to what your bragging. comes; 
You ſhake our walls! you kiſs our - bums: 
Tho' yet, perhaps, I'll duſt your coat, 
Or knock your grinders down your throat, 
Before you reach your crazy boat, 
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Tu Grecian bully could not bear 
Suech cutting kind of jokes to hear. 
Thrice the bold chief his horſes ſtopp'd, 

And thrice the bold propoſal dropp'dz 
For Thunder, in the ape of Tear, 
Whiſper'd we Warrior in the ear: 
Run, you great buzzard, run away, 
For what the devil ſhould you ſtay; 
Unleſs, to make folks think you ſtout, 
You ſtay to get your eyes knock'd out? 
This counſel by the chief was taken, 
Who ſmok'd along and ſav'd his bacon. 
Grzar Hector, with no little _ 

The lightning ſaw as well as he, 

But to his ſenſe each thunder crack 
Felt like a chearing clap o'th' back; 
When thus he to his Trojans ſpoke : 
Ye backs of ſteel, and hearts of oak, 
Remember what our grandames tell us, 
That all our dads were clever fellows. 
And not a man but what would ſcorn 

To flinch from duty night and morn; 
In miſchief's cauſe would never lurch, 
But raviſh nuns, or rob a church; 
Therefore diſmiſs all needleſs fears, 
' Becauſe Jovz's rumbling thunder ſwears 
We now ſhall lug the Grecians ears. 
Advance then quick, we'll ſurely end em; 
Yon muddy walls. ſhall ne'er defend em. 
Soon as we've drove them down their hatches, 
Lug out your tinder-box and matches, 
Tx. 
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And ſtrike a light ; ve firſt will cwinge em 
With broomſtaves, chen with links we 1 fige | em. 
| Hs ſpoke ; and bid his horſes, go "08 
In words like theſe, Gee up geht | 
Ball, Jolly, Driver, hi; gee: hi litt i * 
Old Dobbing, zoons! Wwhy don t you 47 2 4 
Perform your journey well this day, 
You ne'er ſhall want both corn and hay. 
Lou know my dame, when I return, 
Is always ready with your corn: 
True carrier's meaſure there will be, 
No cheating oſtler keeps the key; 
In the back garret your black oats 
Are with my dames old petticoats, 
| Sweating on heaps, and there in troth 
She carefully takes care of both; 
Run therefore, till I catch that buff coat 
Of DioukEp's, or Ns rok's rough coat. 
Gain me but theſe before ye tire, 
And then I'll fet their boats on fire. 
Taxis Juno. heard, that ſcolding witch, 
And gave her buttocks fuch a twitch, 
It ſhook her. three-legg'd milking-ſtool, 
Which ſhook the ſtars from pole to pole. 
NePTUNE ! ſays ſhe, I vow and ſwear 
To me it feems confounded queer : 
That you ſhould fee thoſe Grecians beaten, 
Whoſe vi&tals you ſo oft have eaten, 
Thoſe Greeks by whom you're daily fed 
With bullocks liver and ſheeps head. 
Both EC OE and HELICR too 
An ordinary keep for you, 
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And auff your guts three times 4 week 

With fry'd cow-heel and bak'd or check, 

At their own proper charge and coſt; 

Yet you fit ſtill and ſee em loſt. 

Would their own Gods take heart and- fand, 

With all my ſoul I'd lend a hand; 

Nor could that croſs-grain' d ſurly elf, 

My precious huſband, help himſelf, 

But whilſt he ſaw the Trojans tumble, 

Sit ſtill and hear his own guts grumble. 
Tg water God, in great ſurprize, 

Firſt ſhakes his noddle, then replies: 

I ken your jade's trick: mighty well, 

You'd have me like yourſelf rebel; 

But I know better, you're his wife, 

And therefore may rebel for life; 

Wives for rebellion plead old cuſtom, 

And they will Keep it up I truſt em: 

We're ſenſible tis nothing more 

Than what their mothers did before; 

Content Tl keep the way I'm in, 

And ſlumber in a whole calf's ſkin. 

On this in wrath great Juno ſaid, 

Blaſt both your ſkin and ſea calf's head. 
Axp now the mighty mob of Troy, 

By HEC rOR led, the Greeks annoy, _ 

Cloſe by the ditch they threat'ning ftand, 

With flaming hedge-ſtakes in their hand, 

Poor AGAMEMNON, in a fit 

Of fear, was very nigh beſh—t ; 

But Juno help'd him with a touch 

To ſome ſmall courage, though not much; 

35 ts 
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He ran, and carry'd in his han 3907 Evi bay 
The royal enũgn of commands 129mg by 1 1710 
An old red flannel petticoar;” | 2 1 1970 7 
That once belong'd a dame of _ rt m 1G) 
But happening in her trade to fail, 1 BY 
ATRIDES bought it at her ſale; b Je 
The back part and the ſides, to view, 
Appear'd almoſt as good as new; 
But notwithſtanding all her care, 
The breadth before was worn n bare, 
Mounted upon Urxssks' boat, 
He wav'd this flaming peniooas) ©! 05 
And thus began to tune his throat — 
But roar'd ſo loud, and was ſo fear d, 
Both Ajax and ULyss88 heard, 
Tho' ſeparated by the fleet. 
'Tis thought, at leaſt five hundred bebt: 1 167 
O all ye Grecian paltry dogs 
(he veſſels echo d back, damn'd rogues) 
Where are your mighty boaſts at dinner r [4.81 
Gainſt Troy? each fingle Greek would win ber 8 
Whilſt your ungodly guts ye fill, = 
| You all look. fierce as Bozaplt : 
Now I'm convinced each ſingle glurton, 
If Troy's ſtrong walls were RW hed munen. 
Would without mercy very ſoon 
Gobble his way into the town; 
And quite regardleſs of their eries, 
Devour their pork and giblet pies; 
Yer now tho' driv'n on A heap, LV 3g 
Dare all as well be d- d as peep 
Acroſs the ditch to look at HEcCTOR, 
Who will in leſs, as I conjecture, 
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Than half an hour quite o'erturn us, 
And in our rotten ſcullers burn us; 
O Jorrrxx! whoſe ſtrength is mickle, 
Was ever man in ſuch a pickle! 
My limbs impair'd with claps and pox, 
And curſt with rogues that dare not box z 
But they, the battle once begun, 
Don't ſtoutly fight, but ſtoutly run; 
For thee I've broiFd ten thouſand cuts 
Of bullocks hearts, and pecks of guts, 
Then only aſk d a flender boon, 
Leave to demoliſh that damn'd town: 
But ſince you won't give leave, we pray 
You'll let us drub the dogs to-day, 
| Juſt to get time to run away. 
| Tavs roar'd the king in doleful dumps, 
Then on the ſandy ſhore he jumps. 
To hear this melancholy ditty, 
Jovk could not help a little pity; 
From off his three-legg'd ſtool he ſtarts up, 
And ſent a fign to chear their hearts up; 
Behold a hungry carrion crow, Re 
Had got within his beak or claw 
A frog, but ſome way out it popp' d, 
And mongſt the hungry Grecians. dropp'd. 
To Frenchmen this, inſtead of beating, 
Had been a ſign of rare good eating; 
They would have jump'd, if from the bogs, 
The crows had brought ten thouſand frogs; 
And would have ſtuff d their empty paunches,. 
With the frogs guts as well as haunches: 
It even raisd the Grecians courage, 
More than a bellyful of porridge ;. ? 
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They on a ſadden turn About, " 
And ſtrive who firſt ſhall fally out; 
That bullying, noiſy, ſcolding bitch - 
Call'd DiomeD, firſt leap'd the - ditch, - 
And dealt ſuch furious ſtrokes to rout 'em, 
He made the Trojans look about — 155 
The firſt that ply'd his heels to run 
Was AGELAUs, PHRADMON'S ſon, 

A noted broker in the alley, 

He ſaw this furious Grecian ſally ; ; 

On which he nimbly limp'd along. 

As brokers do when things go wrong; 
But the bold Grecian mark'd him ſoon, 
And with a broomſtick fetch'd him down; 
This Dior. had a wond'rous knack, ö 
Of hitting folks behind their back : 

As down he tumbl'd in a [weat, 

His potlid and his noddle met ; 

And made the ſelf- ſame cinfling noiſe, 
As when he with his ruſty voice, 

Us'd in the alley to cry, Come, | 
I fell a thouſand omnum, - 
But what moſt” vert the broker's foul _ 
Worſe that the cracking of his jowl, 

They told him when he came to hell, 
Stocks roſe the very day he fell. 

Now that a paſſage once was made, 

The Greeks, tho' woefully afraid, 

Seem'd quite aſham'd to let that elf, 
Typipes, box it by himſelf, 

On which th' Ar RIDE ſhew'd their faces, 
And er them the bold AJACES : 
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MzRlONES was next, and then 

The noted bruiſer Ipomen ; 

ULyssEs thruſt his long neck out, 

To peep with caution round about; 
Then o'er the ditch convey'd his rump, 
But did it with a running jump, 

To make the Trojans, now he'd fac'd em, 
Think him in dev'liſh haſte to baſte em; 
Which when the archer Tzuctr ſaw, 
He ventur'd to bring out his bow, 
And with a gimblet bor'd a hole 
Through Ajax' potlid, whence he ftole 

A peep to ſee what kind of ſpark 

Stood moſt convenient for his mark; 
Then from his bow a dart he plumpt, 
And quick behind the potlid jumpt : 
Thus rats and mice, by danger preſt, 
Skip nimbly back into their neſt : 

And honeſt Ajax lugg'd, in troth, 

A potlid big enough for both. 

| My dear Miſs Musk, pray let us * 
Who tumbl' d firſt by this long bow ; 

I will my ragged friend, ſays ſhe, 
Becauſe you aſk fo prettily. 

ORSILOCHUS, a friend to VENUS, 

Firſt fell, and after him Mg eg 

One kept a dram-ſhop in the Strand, 
T'other ſold cloaths at ſecond hand 


In Monmouth ſtreet, where if you've been, Sir, 


You muſt have heard him cry, Walk in, Sir; 1 
Next LyCoPHRON, a taylor, fell, 
And went to mend old cloaths in hell; 
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Unlucky dog! the Fates did twiſt his 
Small thread of life wich OpHELERSTES, 

A man that made as good a button, 

As ever on Aa coat was put on; 

Yet he by an unlucky fhot, 

Wich his companion went to pot; 

_ Cayromivs, a famous printer's devil, 145 
Got ſuch a thump it made him mivel: 
Scarce was he down upon his back, | 
When Dacrtz fell wick fuch a whack _ 
Acroſs his ribs, i made em crack ; 

This Dacrr' was a penny barber, 
That us'd both whores and rogues to harbour ; 
So got his living within doors, 05 
By ſhaving culls and curling whores; 
Now for reward of all his evil | 
He rode to hell, upon a devil. 
Bold HamoPaoN next he handles, 
A famous maker of wax candles; 
Altho' of late he grew but ſhallow, - 

And mixt his wax with ſtinking callow.; 

But now you ſee for rogu'ry's paſt 
Himſelf got finely dipt at laft. 

Fierce MELENIeeus could not keep 

His feet, but tumbl'd on the heap ; 

He in the Borough kept a flop ſhop, 
Exactly o'er againſt a hop ſhop ; 

From Tzguczg's bow an arrow pops, 
And bump'd his guts through all his flops. 
Beſides all theſe, this ſpawn of whore 
Tells us he fell'd a dozen more; 

But I can't think much credit's due 

To one that ſhoots ſo long a bow. 
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WIIEN AGAMEMNON ſaw this e 

Knocking folks down without his help, 

He jump'd and ſkipp'd, and cryd, Huzza! 
1 wiſh, my boy, that ev'ry day 74 
You'd ſhewn us this ſame ſort of play, p 
Of mighty ſervice it had been 
To keep the Grecians breeches clean, 

Since thou can't ſhoot with ſuch a ſmack, 
Well may thy good old daddy crack, 

Than his true-born he loves thee more, 
Becauſe thy mother was a whore ; 

He quickly ſaw thy early worth, 

And from the Foundling dani thee forth; 
Where hadſt thou ſtaid, thou'dſt been a taylor, 
Or elſe a blackſmith, or a nailor; 

But proud to find he'd ſuch a ſon, 

He paid the charge and brought thee home. 
Now hear a Brentford monarch ſpeak : 

If Troy ſhould tumble down next week, 
Firſt for myſelf, you may be ſare, 

I ſhall provide a buxom whore, 

Or five or fix, or happen more; 

But when my proper ſhare 1s reckon'd, 
Depend upon't, you ſhall be ſecond. 

Then with a noble piece of gold, 

And twenty- ſhillings three times told, 

I'll anſwer that the ſons of Greece 

Will let you chuſe the -next beſt piece. 
Tux youth replies, I would have you, Sir, 
Know that your bribes are loſt on TEUCER 3 
I neither fight for ale or cake, 
But drub the * for miſchief's . 
Vu 
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- I hate the Trojans, and would eat CON 


Was there no other way to beat em; 
Eight darts I ſent, and aim'd em full 
At bully HECroR's knotty ſkull, 
They hit eight ſons of whores, tis granted, 
But HecTor was the whore's bird wanted, 
Some damn'd old Lapland witch incog 
Defends that bluſt'ring Trojan dog. 

JusT as the words were out, he ſtrait 
Let fly again at HzcTor's pate; 
Again the arrow miſt its mark, 
But hit another Trojan ſpark, 
GorGyTHIO call'd, of royal blood; 
Old PRTIAu got him when he could: 
Stand ſtifly to't, then all on fire-a 
He kiſs'd his mother CagTianiraA, 
And got this youth, as fine a boy 
As ever broke a lamp in Troy. 
Have you not at the taylors' feaſt, | 
Beheld by chance a weak-brain'd gueſt, 
Who is to drink no longer able, 
But reſts his head upon the table; 


juſt fo this luckleſs lad did reſt 


His heavy nob upon his breaſt: 

Another dart this ſpark hap-hazard 

Let fly once more at HecTor's mazard ; 
It miſt, which made the Greek conjecture 


Apollo turn'd the ſhaft from HRC Ton, 


Altho' it did not miſs ſo far, 
But brought the driver off the car, 
Poor ARCHEPTOLEMUS's Jaws, 
The coachman with the copper noſe 
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It hit; his leather jacket rumbl'd 


80 N as on the ground he tumbl . 
That all the horſes in che cart 


Could not refrain a ſudden ftart; _ 3  *} 
When HecTor' ſaw his coachman fall. N 1 
It vext his liver, guts, and all: | 
CEBRIONES, a Country, lout, 5 „„ 
By chance was gaping round about, 
To him the bully HC rox crys out, 
You ſtaring whelp, don't ſtare your eyes out, 
But come and drive me this here cart; 
And if you find the horſes ſtart, 
Keep a tight hand and proper check, 
Or elſe, by Jovs, they'll break your neck. 
Then out he jumps, and ſtooping down, 
Took up a fine Scotch paving ſtone ; 
Juſt as the Grecian's bow was bent, 
 HzcTor this hard Scotch paving ſent 
With ſuch a force, it broke the bow, 
And ſnapt the- catgut ſtring in two, 
Then ſmack'd his guts with ſuch a thump, 
It felld him flat upon his rump ; 
ALasTOR and McisrEus bore him 
Along the field, whilſt Ajax o'er him 
Clapt his huge potlid ; but they ſoon 
Were forc'd to lay their burthen down 
To take their breath and ſtop. their noſes, 
Becauſe he did not ſmell of roſes. 
AND now old father Jovs, we find, 
Began to think he'd chang'd his mind 
Too ſoon ; he therefore fac'd about, 
To help the drooping Trojans aut. a 1 
af: NN - . . 1 
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On which the Greeks foreſook the fray, | 

And like brave fellows Tan away : +2 

For though ſo fiercely they begun, 

A few hard knocks ſoon made 'em run. 

Hard at their tails bold Hzcrok Keeps, 

And drives them into th' ditch on heaps, 

Pelted their Dutch- made heavy rumps, - 
And ply'd 'em off with kicks and 7 - 8 

Thus I a farmer's cur have ſeen, 8 8 

When ſheep are driven o'er the green, 

A conſtant waughing does he keep, 

But only bites the hindmoſt ſheep: 

Thus did this fiery ſon of Mars 

Lend the laſt knave a kick oth” a—e ; 
Ap, now, when out of breath for haſte, ; 

With loſs of men the ditch they'd paſt, 

Theſe fighting fellows, all ſo ſtout, 

Jjuuſt made a ſhift to turn about; 

There they ſaw HecToR's cart: wheels reach 

The very edge of this great ditch, 

And there he ſtood the Grecians fright'ning 

So much, they ſwore his eyes were light ning. 

Some of their wiſe old ſoakers ſaid 

His noddle was a Gorgon's head ; 

But one deep-learn'd north-country elf 

Swore 'twas the muckel deel himſelf ; 

For he his face had often ſeen, 

And kenn'd him by his ſawcer eyne. 

Jo No, whoſe noſe was mighty tickle, 

Soon ſmelt their moſt unſavory pickle, 

When thus ſhe to MIxERVA cries out, 

May bluſt'ring Boxtas blow my eyes out, 

1 


u O'M RU 11514 Hr 33 
If all my patience is not gone D Tomo eil 
To ſee the Grecians ſo run down; + © 
Help me to fave em now or never, G10 Of, 


Or elſe the dogs are loſt for ever, 

But how, we ſcarce have time to , 

Smell you not how the raſcals ſtink; 

| Gods ! ſhall one fcoundrel do this evil, 

And drive ſuch numbers to the devil F(t 

That ſon of a damn'd Trojan bitch, 2 

| See how he ſcares them croſs the diteh, 

And whilſt the rogue keeps ſo alert, 

The Greeks will ne'er again grow pert, 

But ſquirt and run, and run and ſquirt. 3 
PalLAs replies, I ſee as well 

As you or any one can tell 

What yon infernal raſcal's doing; 

But how to fave our rogues from ruin 

I can't deviſe, your: ſurly mate 

Won't let me break that HxzcTor's pate 

In vain to crack his ſkull I ſtrive, 

Your Jove will neither lead nor drive, 

Immortal knaves forget as ſoon 

As mortal rogues. a favour done : 

To me he came, and made great moan, 

Begging that I would ſave his ſon, 

The mighty kill- co HERCULES, 

A clumſier dog one ſeldom ſees; 

And yet the thief, with rare hard ſweating, 

Coſt him three days and nights in CUE 

I whipp'd me down to lend him help, 

And often ſavd the clumſy whelp ; 

But had I known his dad ſo well, 

When laſt he took a trip to hell, 
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Spite of the Thun 
We'll make thoſe Trojan ſcoundrels funk; 
Let us but land upon che ſhore, 


He lays us both upon our backs, 
As things go now the ſwagg' ring devil 


As other will have time to run, 


His journey ſhould have been in vain, 
I ne'er had help d him back again: 
The ſtumbling bleck that lay i'th' _ 


| To hinder his return to day, 
1'd have. been ſtuck before I'd lift it, 
But left the devil and him to ſhift it: 
I've a good mind to go and beat * 


Beloved minx, that goody THET1s ; 


If cer again ſhe ſtrokes, his thighs, 
Tl give the brimſtone two black eyes; 


To humour her curſt baſtard's freaks, 


He'll quite demoliſh all our Greeks ; 
When it's too late, this face of „ 


Will call me his beloved: PALLAS. 


'Zounds ! don't ſtand here to wink and pink 


But get your chariot in a: twink; 
rer and 8 


Hzcrog will hector then no more; 


When I and Jo come to fight em, 


The devil's in't if we cant fright em; 
And ten to one, but in a crack, 


We'll lay this BaouGHToN: on bis back ; 


But if, in ſpite- of all our cracks, 


Will ſcarce have time to be uncivil ; 
And if he has, his whoring ſconce 
Can only trim us one at once: 


So whilſt one gets her buſineſs done, 


n OUR 11149. 


Unleſs ſhe has a mind to nay, en 
And ſee her comrade has fair play. 
HR voice then ceas'd thro' rage and ſpleen, 
Whilſt Jovz's eternal ſcolding qugen 
Lent the poor Trojan fifty curſes, 
Then poppd away to catch her ant re: 1 
But yet, tho' pinch'd for time, took pains. | 88 
To tye red ribbands to their manes : 
When PaLLas inſtantiy threw down 
Her daggl d petticoat and gown, 
Nor ſtaid to fold her ragged placket, 
But whipp'd her on a buff-ſkin jacket 
So glaz'd with greaſe all oer the ſtitches, 
It ſhin'd like AsHLE 's greaſy breeches. 
Upon the car ſhe took her ſtand, 
And ſhook à broomſtaff in her hand, 
| 80 large, that tye a proper heap 
Of broom o'th* end on't, it would ſweep 
All. London. ſtreets, Tm pretty ſure, 
Quite clean in lefs than half an hour, 
And ſowſe into the- Thames: drive all 
The rubbiſh, aldermen; and. all. 
__ Juno: foon- mounts. upon the box, 
And drives the geldings with a pox. 
The Hours, as they had done before, 
Stood on the watch to ope the door: 
Eager to crack poor HtcToR's crown, 
They gallop'd neck. or nothing down ; 
But Jovz, who kept a ſharp look-out, 
Saw what the brimſtones were about, 
On. which. he calls for KiTTy. IRISH: 
KITTY, ſays he, my pluck. on fire is, 
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And every toe about me. itches...; n K ext in ol 
To get a kick at yon damn d, Wache. cl 933) bag 
Becauſe ſo. impudently they, 5 02113 200% Ra 
My ſtrict commands dare, . ago! 
Fly, meet the brimſtones both, . tell em. 
A thouſand fathom deep rl fell .* em, - 
Kill both their nags, and break their wheels, | 
And tye the beldames neck and heels; 
And, ſpite of all that they can fay, 

. Whether they ſcold, or ſwear, or pray, 

os Expoſe their brawny rumps together 
For ten long years to wind and weather, 
Where every paſſenger that comes 
Shall take a ſlap at both their bums: 
But ſpeak you to Minzava firſt, ain n $0 icht. 
Becauſe, at preſent, ſhe's the worſt; rn. 4 Joon! | 
As for my rib, tho ſhame. to jel, 


„„ She pleads old cuſtom to rebel ; 1 Oo. [fic 
But now I mind her. noiſe. no more i at bnd! 
Than FitLDING. minds a ſcolding . naly <0 


ON this the rainbow Goddeſs ſtrides 
Her broomſhaft, and away ſhe rides, 
(By Homsgr's own account we find ,...,.../ 
At any time ſhe'd beat the wind) 
She met the chariot on the ſlope, 
Plague on you both, ſays Iris, ſtop : 
soch fooliſh journeys why begin Fe! T5 ON 
Jovs thinks the devil mult, be in ye; 
And fo do I : he bid me tell ye, 
: A thouſand fathom deep he'll fell ye, ; 
Kill both your nags, and break your wheels, 
And tye ye by the neck. and heels, | 
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And, ſpite of all chat you can ſay. 
Whether you ſcold, or ſwear, or pray, 
Expoſe your brawney rumps together, 12 
For ten long years, to wind and weather, 
Where ev'ry paſſenger that comes, 6 CL is 
May, if he pleaſes, ſpank your bums: . 8 2 
To you, MIN ERVA, I ſpeak firſt, 1 A 4 
Be cauſe. he thinks you're now the worſt ; 5 i 
As for his rib, 'tis ſhame to tell, : 
She pleads old cuſtom to rebel ; 5 1 — 
But much he wonders what bewitches | | „ 2 
Your buſy pate, you bitch of bitches . 3 | 150 =_ 
Lixz lightning then away ſhe flew; Tow 1 
Her ſpeech tho made em both look blue: Ee” q 
They ſtar'd like honeſt Jounny Waps, 1 
When he one evening with the maid SLED 
A game at puſhpin had begun, 
And madam came before he'd done: 
But Juno, tho' her guts and mazard 
Work'd like a brewer's vat, no hazard 
She choſe to run, ſo curb'd her ſwell, 
And ſeem'd to take it mighty well, 
But could not help from wrig ling hard, 


Like lady * * * *, when a card 
Goes very croſs, and cuts her ſoul 
By loſing a fans prendre vole. 


»The reader, perkaps, may think I make Iris abuſe the Goddeſs of Wiſdom 

too much in the Billingſpate ſtyle ; but if he will peruſe Homer, he will find Iris 

ten times more abuſive in Greek, than I could make her in Engliſh.—Homer, 

I. 8. lin. 423. Airo7d 7s” Kvoy aS535.—This part of Iris's abuſe is not in com- 

miſſion from Jove, it naturally ariſes from the petulant malignity of the meſſen- 
ger. Gentle reader, if you would avoid endleſs quarrels, never employ an ill TE | | 

natured female to deliver an angry meſſage to one of her own'ſex ; for it muſt be | | N 
a very angry meſſage indeed, that a woman cannot make an addition to. Fi 
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I've juſt found out, it ſtrange and odd is, 
That each of us, a powerful Goddeſs, el 15 4 


Let Jovz give victory, or rout m - | 
No more I'll fret my guts about em. 


Kept crying Gee, plague rot ye, gee!r_ 
Full ſpeed once more the tits ſet out, 


x Was never {lack to lay the 3 N 


Within an ace as they came down: 


80 up to heaven he took a ride-a; 


For want of greaſe his wheels took fire, 


| Our rage my crony, with a pox, $21] 
Has brought us in a damn'd wrong box ; 


Should with our cruſty Thund'rer ſquabble, 
And all for what, a mortal rabble?  _ 
Een let em live with cuſtard cramm'd, 

Or die all placemen and be damn d; 


ON this ſhe gave her tits a ſmack, 
And pull'd the reins to keep em back, 
But all the while they turn'd 'em, ſhe 


And with ſound ſtrokes upon their fides, - 
Vented her paſfion on their hides;  ©*/ 
When they were fairly turn'd about, ö 


They knew the jade when in a paſſion; - 
So. gallop'd up the hill 'as ſoon 


The Hours 'unloos'd them, rubb'd their coats, 
And gave em half a peck. of oats, Fs! 
Then fetch'd clean ftraw to make their Beds: 
And put the chariot in a ſheds, 
Whilſt the. two brims, with baſhſul faces, 
Sneak'd off, and went to take their places. 
And now old Joys grew tir'd of Ida, 


But drove his geldings with ſuch ire, 
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Leſt they ſhould burn the horſes 1 

In a great ſpluiter N xy ru comes 

With an old fail he call'd his fiſh clout, 

Which ſerv'd for table-cloth and diſh One, f 
Dipt in ſalt- water, or in p, | 


He made the burning wheels cry hiſs. | 9 1 
Away walk d Jovs, and took his ſeat ; 1 1 
T th' hall where all their Godſhips meet, : be a 4 


But with ſuch weight he mov'd his toe, 
It made an earthquake here below, 

And in a wicked Popiſh town 

Tumbl'd a hundred convents down, . q 
And ſent inquiſitors and friars, | it 4 
With ſhoals of other holy liars, | = 
Smoothly, without a ſingle. rub, 
To fee their patron BEELZEBUB, 

Into whoſe territories tho” 

They all were certain they muſt. go, 

Yet at that time you may be ſure . - 
They thought the viſit premature: 

Becauſe with reaſon they expected, 

The devil would not have neglected 

To let them, when they once begin, 

Go on for twenty years in fin, 

And wink at theſe moſt holy ſons, 

Confeſſing and compreſſing nuns ; 

And I am apt to think the devil, 

Fully deſigned to be ſo civil, 

Had not this earthquake cut em ſhort, 

Smother'd the dogs, and ſpoilt their ſport. 

But to the point: like our lord mayor, 5 1 

With ſolemn phiz, Jovs took the chair; EE An gan 1 
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Juno and Patras in the hall bond 
Both look'd as if they d — pe, 
They ſquinred up, and ſaw he frown'd, 

So whipp'd their eyes upon the ground, 
And ſeem'd as gravely to be lift ay” 

As harlots at a country chriſt'ning : 

He ſmil'd to find this lucky pu 
For once had made the brimſtones mud, 7 
So inſtantly began to Ehatter': | 

Juno and PaLLas, what's the matter? 
What made ye both return ſo foon? 

I thought you'd ta'en a trip to town 
To pull ſome bawdy-houſes down, 

For JuNno's ſake, who can't endure 
The fight of either rogue or whore; 
And therefore I expected ſoon 

To ſee tlie bagnios rumbling down, 

And noſeleſs rogues, eat up with pox, 
And whores, in nothing but their ſmocks, | 
Running, like devils, helter ſkelter 

To wine and brandy-ſhops for ſhelter : 
Pray give me leave tho' to enquire, 

Is Troy demoliſh'd, or on fire? 

But know, ye vixens, I ſhall make 
Vour grumbling guts and gizzards ake, 
If e'er again ye dare to fratch 

With him who is an overmatch 

For all the underlings o'th' ſky; _ 
When once I kick they all muſt fly, 
Therefore, I ſay, beware your mazards, 
And run no more ſuch fooliſh hazards ; 
If my enchanted wand I ſhax e,. 
You'll feel your guts and livers quake : 
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Whoeres dates; my wrath oppoſe, 

With red-hot tongs. Fll pinch his oa 
And make him caper, roar, and ſnivel. 
As great St. DuNsTAN did the devil, 

WiN Jurirzs did firſt begin 
This ſpeech, the gypſies dropt their chin, 
And ere he made an end o'th' ſong. 
Their faces grew a full yard long; 

But yet their comfort was, that all 
The race of -whoring Troy would fall: 15 
Pallas ſo much with wrath. was gor'd, 
She could not ſpeak a ſingle word; 

But Juno's paſſion: was ſo ſtrong 

She could not hold her noiſy tongue, 

So, ſcolding at her uſual rate, 

She thus attack'd her loving mate : 

You know you're ſtronger far than all us, 
Or elſe ſuch names you durſt not call us, 
And ſplit me if 1 don't believe 
You ſwinge the Greeks. to make us orieve 3 
You, Mr, Squibbrum for your part, 

Do it, I know, to break my heart; 
Tis not ftri& juſtice guides your rod, 
'Tis contradiction all, by G—d ; 
And yet you can pretend that no man 
Is half fo poſitive as woman; 

But 'tis a baſe invented fiction, 
Man taught poor woman contradiction, 
Ventur'd ſorbidden holes to dip in, 
Then rais'd that lie about the pippin ; 
For Greece you fit and ſee us grieve, 
And wo'n't an inch of comfort give; 
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By your croſs ſurltyofage Were ſnubbdſq , 
And forc'd to ſee the Grecians ag oo hat f 
But let us give em council a ING irrt ba 


Or every ſoul will be beſh tt. 

To . Jove ſhe chatter'd at h r rte / 
And thus reply'd old ſurly pate 
VULCAN my thunderbolts is bright'ning, © . 


And ftore of roſin's ground for light'ning , 
Therefore to-morrow morn with thunder | 
I'll ſcare em ſo, you need not wonder - 
If all the ragged ſons of bitches, | | 
With downright fear bepiſs their breeches, 

Nor let your reſtleſs gizzards grumble 

Tho' you ſee half the whores birds tumble; 
Hector ſhan't ceaſe .o'th' bum to kick em, 

Or with his old cheeſe-toaſter ſtick em, 

Till he ſhall lay his luckleſs paws 

Acroſs PEIIDES' fav'rite's jaws 3 

Then in a paſſion ſhall AcurLLEs 

Fight like a devil : fach my will is ; 

Nor ſhall it alter, tho“ you ſtay 

And ſcold for ever and a day. 

To Lapland go, where witches dwell, 

Or $trombello, the mouth of hell, 

There arm both conjurors and witches, 

I'll ſmoke the dogs, and burn the bitches; 

So mind you ne'er again, forſooth, 

Venture to take a bear by th' tooth. 

On this he grin'd and ſcratch'd his ear, 

And growl'd juſt like a Ruſſian bear. 


ons make lightning at the play-houſe with rofin pounded very fall; and 
thrown through the flame of a candle. 
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Then to the joy of all the; crew in 

The ſenate room, away walk d brunn. 
Max time che ſun, with phiz ſo bright, 

March'd off, and up came madam Night: t: 

The Grecians thought her mighty civil 3. 1096 

The Trojans wiſh'd her at the devil : 

- But as the Greeks were forc'd to Nad. 

The bully Trojans kept the field. 

HEC To, reſolv'd the dogs to maul, 

Doth inſtantly a council call, 

That he might have their fandtion to. 

Perform what he deſign to do; 

A trick, I've. heard. ſome us fay, 

Our gen'rals practiſe to this day ; 

But as the Grecians lay. ſo near, 

That they perhaps his ſpeech might hear, 

He led em to Scamander's banks, 

Where down they. ſat to eaſe their ſhanks ; 

His quarterſtaff in his right hand o 

He fixt, to help to make him ſtand, 

On which. he lean'd when. he thought fit, 

(You know a ſpeaker ne'er ſhould fit 

Till his oration's at an end, 

Whether they do, or don't attend): 

This ſtaff, which he in battle bore, 

Was three yards long, or rather more, 

With bladders ty'd each end thereon, 

To ſcare folks as he knock'd em down. 

Fogwakp the chief his body bends, 

Like GLOVER, and began: My friends, 

If you will yield me due attention, 

Some thoughts that juſt occur, III mention: 
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This day we hop'd the Grecian, boats 

To burn, and ſteal their thread- bare coats; 

But, to our great and grievous forrow, | h 

We cannot do it till to-morrow, © 

Becauſe that blackguard, Mrs. Night, 

Came in, and drove away the light; 

Howe'er tis fit, by beat of drum, 

To let her know we ſee ſhe's come, | 

And that, come when ſhe will, it's proper 

For thinking men to think of ſupper; 

After we've eat our cheeſe and bread, 

Let all men ſee their horſes fed, 

For never was an oſtler born 

That would not cheat em of their cor, 
Unleſs you keep a ſharp look out; 

And I, depend upon't, will dot: 

The town will ſend us in, of courſe, 

Both provender for man and horſe; 


But left. oür drunken knaves ſhould ſleep, 


A thouſand bonfires let us keep, 
| Theſe fires will ſhine as bright as day, 
And then the Greeks can't run away; 


But if they do, the rogues ſhall find moſt 


Confounded doings for the bindmoſt; 
For ſhould they pop away i'th' dark, 
We'll give 'em every man a mark, 
Such as may laſt each rogue his life, 
To ſhew his roaring brats and wife, 
And warn the thieving ſons of Tartars 
How they again beat up our quarters. 
Next to the town, if you think well, 
We'll ſend the bellman with his bell, 
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Who with his ruſty voice may call 
The hobbling watchmen to the wall: 
And, to prevent all-needleſs frights, 
Let the old women hang out lights; 
Left, whilſt the ſhades of night are on us, 
The Grecians ſteal a march upon us, 
And flyly entering the town, 
Trim all our wives both up and down : i 
Te-night theſe orders are enough, 
To-morrow we will work their buff; 
I've a great notion that we may 
Drive theſe infernal rogues away, 
Or tie the raſcals to a ſtake faſt, 
To give our dogs and cats a breakfaſt ; 
Therefore this ſingle night let's watch, 
And when the morning ſtreaks you catch, 5 
Get all the link-boys' you can hire, . 
And ſet their huts and boats on fire: 
Then ſhall myſelf and Dromer 
Decide whoſe noſe. ſhall ſooneſt bleed, 
And whoſe 1 propitious fate prevails, 
When weigh d in juſtice Cox's ſcales: 
Soon as to- morrow's dawn appears, 
I'll duſt his cap about his ears : 
This good oak ſtick ſhall crack his crown, 
And knock his rogyes by dozens down : 
As ſure as I perform this taſk, 
May I obtain whate'er I aſk ; 
With my lord mayor to dine on Sundays, | 
Or common-council men on Mondays, 
To-cram my guts with tart and cuſtard, 
And a with apple ſauce and muſtard, 
1 7 
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Or guttle down ſix pound of ' turtle, * 
And drink the Glorious and Immortal: 
In joy thus eat, or faſt in ſorrow, 


As I ſhall drub the rogues to- morrow. 


Hz ceas'd ; and all the captains praiſe | 
This noble ſpeech with three huzzas. 
They then unloos'd from off the yoke 


The horſes, wet with ſweat. and ſmoke, 


And ty'd, to keep their nags _ 
Each tit behind his owner's cart; 


Then came fat bacon from the ton 


With bread, but ev'ry loaf was brown, 


And a good ſtock of mild and ſtale, 


Tho' not one caſk of Yorkſhire ale : 


The vict'als they began to cook, 1 2 | 


But for their Gods, to make a ſmoke, 
They bought ſome guts, of butcher D1ccs, 
To ſerve their Gods they robb'd their Pigs. 


Yet ſo it happen'd that fame night, 


Their Godſhips had no appetite, 

Puffd the ſmoke from them in a ſputter, 
And quarrel'd with their bread and butter: 
Juno, that fratching quean, pretended 


Her ſenſe of ſmelling was offended; 
Jove ſaid he felt a queerifh funk, 


And Pallas ſwore the guts all ſtunk ; 
Thus did Troy find, altho' it coſt - 


A groat, this handſome ſupper loſt, 


Though it did not their fears alarm, 

Becauſe good: liquor Kept them warm. 
As when a ſhower in London ſtreets, 

By rubbiſh thrown a ſtoppage meets, 


N - 
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A ragged blackguard with his link 
Attends your ftep acroſs the ſink, 
The link directs you were to get 
To fave your ſhoes from dirt and wet, 
So, by the help of blazing fires, 
You'd ſee the Trojans wooden ſpires; 
And twice five hundred fires as bright 
As thoſe that grace the annual night 
That fav'd us from the powder- plot, 
Theſe . roaring ſons of Troy had got; 
Fach fire did fiſty Trojans view, 
80 drunk, they laid em down to ſpew: 


The horſes ſhew their cart-horſe breeding, 
And kick each other whilſt they're feeding. 


END or BOOK v. 
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7 HIS book begins with Atreus fon 
Perſuading all his Greeks to run: 
1 „ Leb haſte, ſays he, and ſave our lives, 
—_—  - And like good huſbands kiſs our wives; 
14% 1 Por if we ſtay, be ſure Old Nick _ 
Mill play us ſome damn'd ſlipp ry trick ; 
Nor hope the ſooty-fac'd old boy 
NMoiwll ger deſert his fav'rite Troy, 2 
As this fine ſpeech Tydides ſwore | = 1 
Worſe than he'd ever done before, © 
And ſpoke his mind, becauſe he reckon'd 
Old Chatterbags would be his ſecond : 
Here he was right, th' old cock begun, 
And d——d his eyes if he would run: 
And for an hour *without a pauſe, 
Kept ſputtering from his toothleſs jaws. 
They then conſult to know which way 
They can with any ſafety flay, 
Old Square-toes in the humour ſtill is 
To try and reconcile Achilles; 
ik - Then adds, I think it not amiſs is 
To ſend both Ajax and Ulyſſes. - 
As he propos'd, they both are ſent, 
And with them goody Phenix went. 
WR | Now, tlio it plain appears, that each 
| | 4 | Eo: Made in his turn a pretty ſpeech, 
11 And did with as much cunning plead 
As nu, when he's double feed, 
Achilles turn'd it all to farce, 
And clapp'd his hand upon his a——. 
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WW £157 Troy s bold ſons wich ſhouts. get drunk, 
The conquer'd Grecians ſweat and funk ; 
Peep Oer their wall in rueful caſe, 
And ſhew a wondrous length of face, 
As when a taylor's boy has got 

His maſter's gooſe almoſt red hot, 

The coat it finges, ſtrait the fire 

The bloody taylor fills with ire; 
He thumps the lad with all his might, 
Firſt with: his left hand, then his right;. 


The baſtard's head, on both ſides beat, 5 ws 
Can neither ſtay, nor yet retreat. ö 
- 
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5 No chance for his eſcape appears, 
5 Whilſt double ſtorms attack his ears : 
? ö Juſt ſo it far d with Greece; away 
1 They could not run, nor durſt they ſtay. 
1 Poor AGAMEMNON was diſtreſt 5 
1 Nine times as much as all the ll 
L | (Lou Il ſay, perhaps, how could he chuſe, 
| For he'd 'nine times. as much to loſe) 
{2 Howe'er he calls his man to fend bim 
1 To beg the captains would attend him; 
© | But charges him before he goes 
1 ; | To' bid 'em tread upon their toes. 
3H As they were bid, . they found their legs, 
q | : But _walk'd as if they trod on eggs: 
* Their near approach the chief eſpyin; 8, 
$ Roſe up, to ſhew em he was crying; ; 
N And ere his doleful tale began, 
| He ſobb' d and blubber'd like a man ; 
a They found him in this piteous caſe, 
. . Tears running down his dirty face: 


So when retention's loſt, there ſteals 
A ſalt ſtream down th' old lady's heels. 
Ar length he ſpoke: Good lack-a-day ! 

In theſe hard times what can we ſay? 

Of Jovs we all complain with juſtice, 
For in his royal word no truſt is; 

The oracles of wiſe ApoLLo 

Have likewiſe been. a little hollow: 

Betwixt em both we're finely nick d, 

And get moſt tightly thump'd and kick'd : 
i”, 1 | They promis'd we our ribs ſhould cram 
With mutton pies, and veal, and lamb, 
But now you ſee tis all a flam ; 


no R IIA . ! 


For Jove, if ever he deſign dd 
To do us good, has chang'd his mind: 
Altho' ſo much concern he feels, 

He gives us leave to truſt our heels; 
Thank him for nought, a ſurly whelp, 
We all can run without his help. 


Therefore I vote that ev'ry man 


Trot home as faſt as Cer. he can, 
Nor hope that we ſhall &er deſtroy 
This heav'n-defended whore's neſt Troy. 
Hz ſpoke ; and each bold Grecian ſon 
Look” d as he'd neither loſt: nor won, 
But gaping ſtood, till DromeD 
Began to ſpeak, and ſpeak” he did: 
You told me, Sir, I late begun 


bs fight, but. rot me if I run; 


No cauſe of quarrel Dro. ſeeks, 
But we are loſt if no man ſpeaks: 


Lou bawl'd ſo loud, tho' I was near you, 
You made our raggamuffins hear you; 


Tho' then I thought it good to wink on t, 
Seal up my day-lights, but I'Il think on't: 


And c 


Great Jove, whoſe power all power ſurpaſſes, 


Who makes great men of calves and alles, 
Witneſs the Engliſh h of p, 

s too of later years, 

Witneſs the miniſters of - j 
And privy c s of late, 


5 F 


| Witneſs their treaties with the French, 


Witneſs their 3j s on. the bench, 
Witneſs their -biſhops; prieſts, and deacons, 
Where amongſt all chat flock of meek ones, 


2 2 


For one ſharp rogue, there's twenty weak ones; 
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Witneſs their juſtices of peace. 
And lawyers too: but let me ceaſe 

To chatter more this kind of fluff, 
I think there's witneſſes enough; 

80 to my text, as parſons fay, 
The Gods, when they mix'd up thy clay, 
Put half and half, and let thee paſs 
Half a great booby, half an aſs; 
But I am ſure they could ee ED 
Deſign thee to command brave men, 
Becauſe to give thee they as bt 
A ſoul no bigger than a nit: 
Would any bold commander, pray, 
Perſuade his rogues to run away ? 
And then tis ten to- one you ll ſwear 
The raggamuffins ran. for. fear : | 
You and your ſneaking crew may run, 
But take my word, ſince I've begun. 
To kick and cuff, you may depend on't 
Ill tarry here and fee the end on't, 
Then don't this fair occaſion lip, 

But get on board thy rotten ſhip 3 
The reſt, I hope, will ſcorn to mog off, 
And dim my day-lights, if 11 jog off, 
But ftay to fire yon. whoring town, 

And pull their barns and cocklofts n >. 
But if the Greeks all chuſe to fly, 
STENNY will ſtay, and ſo will I: 
When once I've enter'd, Enow I am 

As ſteady as a RockIN HAM, | 
To whom you'll find in all your travel 
No equal but his faithful SAVILE, 
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To them their country's cauſe will be 
Their object to eternity. 
Like them Tl knaves and fools oppoſe, 
But join both heart and hand with thoſe 
| Whoſe words as well as actions ſhew 
They love their king and country too. 
In ſuch a cauſe Flt never flinch, 
And ſmite me if I budge an inch : 
With heaven we came when we begun, 
And hell itſelf ſha'n't make us run. 
He ended here, and all the croud 
| Began to ſhout fo very loud, | | 
You'd think each man would burſt his liver 
With roaring, Diouzkp for ever: 
This man they cry will do our work, 
He fights like Crivs and talks like Bvaxe; 
When up the rev'rend figure rear'd 
Of chatt'ring NesTOR's grizzle beard, 
And ſpoke ; the chiefs all filent fit 
As members when they're humm'd by PITT. 
© Tavs he begins: My truſty knight, 
Stick to your text, by G— you're MM 7 5 
I like the man that never ftarves it, 
But blames king Grores, if he deſerves it ; 
And yet before you gave it oer | 
vou might have ſaid a little more: 
Til ſpeak, nor do I think the thing 
Will vex the people or the king. 
Dau NATION ſeize and overtake 
The man that fights for fighting ſake 
Such rogues the world would over-run, 
And break good people's heads for fun ; 
" WR 
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5 But We, tho'- under feet we're! = 2 1:501 flight! 
Have juſtice on our ſide, by G d; o 1100 
Therefore to- night let centries math! s tr elke 
Leſt theſe confounded raſcals catch us wy 104; 3s 
All faſt aſleep; but firſt it's proper 

To give theſe ſentinels ſome ſupper: 

Then thou, whoſe pow'r no man contronls, 
To council call the grave old ſouls; | 
Before the bus'neſs you begin, 1155 
Give each old buff a dram of ginn, | 
Twill chear their hearts, with age quite ſhrunk ; 4 

But don't you make th' old firelocks drunk, _ 
For counſel good no honeſt fellow 8 
Can give, if he is more than nw 

With mod'rate ſhare; of meat and drink 

They 11; freely chatter what they think ; 

And, like a city congregation „ x 
Who meet ſometimes. for th' good © th nation, 
Some one, before the cloſe of night, 
May blunder ſomething out that's right: 

See but yon Trojan - fires ſo near us 

If we but ſneeze they overhear us; 2 
Whilſt then ſo nigh our boats they keep, i 1 
The devil fetch me if I'll fleep ; 

To-morrow morn begins the jumble, 905 
Where Troy muſt fall, or Greece muſt tumble. 5 

_ "Twas thus old Grey-beard ſpoke ; ; and ſtrait 
Each ſentry poſted to his gate; 1 
The * ſon the father firſt obey'd, - 

To ſhew he minded what he ſaid, 


3 Mane | 
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(For in thoſe times a ſon would do, 


Things that are out of faſhion now): 
ASCALAPHUS, the ſon of Mags, 
Follow'd this heroe hard at a---, 
Along with bold IALMEN,: WhO 
Was bully. Mazs's baſtard too; 
For Mars: the God of broils and frays, 
Like our bold captains now-a-days, 
When not in dreadful battles. ſweating, 
Spend many an hour in: baſtard getting. 
DizeyRUs and ſtout MERION, 
Two bullies, that you might rely on 
For breaking pates and ſuch like _ 
Either againſt : or for the court, 
As they might happen to be paid, 
Went next; and then a ſturdy blade, 
APHERIUS call d, as bold a hand 
As ever bid a poſt-chaiſe ſtand. 
Laſt came the valiant Lycouzgp, 
A hardy rogue of Ckrox's breed: 
A fellow always on his guard, 
For kiſſes or for cuffs prepar'd:; 
A ruddy milkmaid's cap he'd. kiſs off, 
Or twiſt the whiſkers. of a Swiss off 3 
And neither made a yea or nay. ont, 
But did it as he come i'th' way on't : 
Twice fifty conſtables, all knaves, 
Guarded each bully with their ſtaves; 
Not one durſt fit upon his crupper, 
But ſtanding mump'd his cruſt for ſupper: 
Ap now the chief, tho' ſore afraid, 
' Had in his tent a ſupper made; 


* 
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Tho matters wore no pleaſing looks, 
He had not yet diſcharg'd his cooks: - ' 
| Tis true, he oft' had thought Upon | 
A proper reformation, 


And taken good advice from all but 
The very man he ſhould, Id Toad, i. 


Who ſoon would bring that ſcheme to paſs, 


And ſend his drunken cooks to graſs ; 
But as there's nought on earth can look 
So diſmal as a_half-ftarv'd cook, 

I hope, for theſe poor, devils ſake, 

He won't ſuch ſneaking methods. take, 

But let each honeft red-nos'd cook | 
Die as he's livd, in fire and ſmoke: 
All the old cocks were bidden to 

This melancholy ſupper, who 

Were capable at this bad bout 

By good advice to. help him out: 

They eat a deal, but drank much more, 
Nor ſtopp'd 'till they were half ſeas: oer; 
NEsTOR, who on this weighty fummons, | 
(Like ſpeakers in the houfe of ) 
Firſt penn'd a ſpeech, then got it off, 
Began to hawk, and ſpit, and cough, 


Then ſpoke, Thou monarch, who, in troth, 


Exceeds the kings of Brentford both ! 
Thou powerful chief, bedeck'd with ermine, 
Who, as thy fancy ſhall determine, 
Canſt pull down men, and ſet. up vermin, 
A thing you did ſome time ago, 

To ſhew the folks what you could do 
Upon a pinch ; but if again 

You do it, NzsTox tells you plain 


was wn - 4% x 
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All honeſt men will ſo reſent it, 


They'll give you reaſon to repent it We 4 
Tho' you are thought an honeſt man, 

Yet if you let a ſcoundrel clan 

Uſurp your power, the wrongs they do 
Will all be juſtly laid on you; 

And, ſpite of all that you can ſay for't, 
The folks at laſt will make you pay for't; 


In matters of this kind you'll find me 
Much older than yourſelf, ſo mind me: 
The cares that load my upper ſhelf 


Belong to you and not myſelf ; 

In weighty matters don't be nice, 

But always jump at good advice: 

Tho' I'm the man of ſenſe to make it, 
Yet if you've ſenſe enough to take it, 
The gaping crowd will all agree 


That you're as wife a man as me; 


To ſeem exceeding wiſe, we know, 
Is half as good as being 10. 


A noodle with a well-tim'd ſhrug 


May any time the world humbug ; 


Then hear me, for 111 utter 8 
But what I think, and always thought: 


E told. you, when you made ſuch gabbling, 


When TazTis' ſon and you were ſquabbling, 


And like two blackguard ſcoundrels ſwore, 
And curſt, and damn'd about a whore, 
That through my ſpectacles I ſaw, 


Like WINcHILSEA, how things would go; 


I ſaw the bully would reſent it, 
And told you who would firſt repent it, 
4 
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And to your coſt you: find out now? 11 ont 
I told you nought but What was true 
| But as that matters done and o'er, ii der 20 
And can't be help'd, EII ſay no more 
The man's a puppy that begins boeh 38507 9 
To kick his neighbour's broken eee I. | 
That you miſgrunti d him is plain, 
Therefore, tis time you ſet „ 36 | 
To work, to bring him round again 
Tu chief then {anſwers to the knight, 
Flux me, old buff, but you are rig: 294 9110 
I fee as plain as in à Flaſegt . n nov 01 © 
You're a wiſe man and l'm an aſs, 
Too late I find that great ay elf 
Is half an, army of himſelf; ttt ft 1 
For him, that water witch his en E 
Drives us on heaps oer one another: 
Fain would I alter what I've: done, 
And ſtrive to pleaſe both witch and ſon: 
A bribe muſt fetch him, or he can, 
I'll take my oath, be no great. i + 
For never yet of all that tribe 
Could any one reſiſt a bribe, 10 ,od 1591 not! 
A ſtar and ribband, or a penſion, Maid: 1 adv 37 
Will overſet the beſt intention 
Make patriots, like the courtiers, civil, 
And ſell their country to the devil; 
Therefore bear witneſs all e 18. Bein 
1 hereby offer him ten pound, 
Seven iron pans to boil his fiſh in, 
And twenty chamber-pots to piſs in; 
I'll likewiſe add a dozen nags, 
That ſoon will fill his empty bags 


Dr 
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By winning plates, not one is idle, 
But ev ry horſe has won his bridle, - 
| Nay ſome have won a ſaddle too, 
But of that ſort there's very few; 
Their pedigrees are all ſo good, 

That few their equals are in blogd ; 
Out of the twelve, he'll find > i 
Have got a ring- bone or a ſparin, . 
Which is the ſureſt ſign indeed 

They're of the very tip-top breed; ; 
Beſides, Ill give him ſeven wenches, | 
With fiſts ſo hard they' ve kept their trenches _ 
From being ſtorm'd; if any clown © 
Offer'd to touch, they knock'd him down 
"Twould do him good if he would top 
And ſee how well they twirl a mop, 
And ſpin ſo fine, they weekly earn 
Their fixteen pence in ſpinning yarn ; 
All theſe Tl give him out and out, 

And add the wench we fratch'd about z 
May I for cats and dogs turn butcher, 
If ever yet ſhe'd let me touch her : 
Beſides all this, when we have taken 
The town, with all their eggs and. bacon, 
Of guttling ſtuff he thall have ſtore, 
And twenty red-cheek'd wenches more; 
Himſelf ſhall be the firſt who chuſes, 
And what on tryal he refuſes 
We'll take ourſelves; then he ſhall go 
To Greece, and be my ſon-in-law ; 
The farm that I have under care, 
ORRSTES and himſelf ſhall ſhare: 
„„ 
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laſtly, three daughters I can boaſt, DEC CEL ORR 
All taught to bake, and boil, and roaſt, 19 
Girls that, beſides plain work and Rincking, g. 
Can do the buſineſs of the kitchen, 
Can make a pudding or a pie, 
Or toſs you up à lamb- Ra yy: in 
LAODICE and IPHIGBEN, * 8 
Two tighter girls are ſeldom PO wk 
In the ſun ray's there not a beam is N 
So bright as red-hair'd CHR YVSOorHEUuI 3 
All three are dev'liſh ſprightly jades, 
And ſore againſt their will are maids; 
Theſe in their Sunday's yard-wide ſtuff, 
Or, if he pleaſes, dreſt in buff, 
I'll let him fee, to take his choice ; 
Like which he will, he has my voice, 
And for her portion I'll give more 
Than ** * * * ſpends upon his whore; 
The Mayor of Garratt ſhall not be 
So great a man by half as he, 
Becauſe, thoſe mighty gifts to crown, 
I'll make him bailiff of a town, . 
With fix fine villages about it, £1, 456 
And keep my word he need not doubt it 3 
He ſhall command Enope's people | 
And Cardamyle without a Keeple 3 
Pheræ and Pedaſus, whoſe trees 
Produce ſo many gooſeberries, 
That I am told they yearly bottle 
No lefs than fifteen hundred pottle, 
4 69s And every pottle in the year 
Brings them at leaſt five farthings clear; 


HOMER" TL1AD. 


| Hira's good paſtures. and Epea, 
And ſpecial fields about Anthea, 
Where all the farmers fill their purſes 


B grazing brewers founder'd horſes ; - 


Theſe ſtanding on the ſalt ſea beach, 
Almoſt as far as Pylos Reach, 

Where bulls, and cows, and oxen roar, 
And men get drunk,. and women whore : 
See what I offer to appeaſe him, 


The devil's in't if this don't pleaſe him; 


By pray'rs the hardeſt. thing relaxes, 


Nothing ſtands fix d, but death and taxes. 


NesToR, whoſe ſilence gave him pain, 
Starts up to chatter once again : 

Now, by my ſoul, 'tis bravely offer'd 
Singe my old beard if I'd have proffer d 
Bove half as much; this muſt convince 
The man, that you're a noble prince ; 
And now. we've talk'd the matter fully, 
Let's ſend and tell this ſtiff- rump'd bully 
Your princely offer; I will warrant 

To find men proper for the errand, 

Men that can ſtrut it, and look big, 
With ftore of guts as well as wig ; 

Iu ſuch like caſes, when we can, 
We moſtly ſend an alderman, * 
But fince none came in our old lighters, 
(Few aldermen, God knows, are fighters) 
We'll ſend ſome people in their places, 
With aldermanic guts and faces; 


There's PHOENIX, like myſelf, grown wall, 


He knows the uſe of well-plac d hes ; 
A a à 2 
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Then Ajax, with a head ſo big, 
If we can fit him with a wig, 
He'll quickly make AcniLLes ſtare, 
And think we've ſent my good lord mayor; * 
But I'm afraid we cannot get him 
A Buſby large enough to fit him, 
Becauſe when we fet out, I know, 
He look'd all over Middle-Row, 
But could not find one, .up or down, 
Half deep enough to fit his crown, 
Which is the cauſe he's forc'd to wear 
His old thrum night-cap all the year. 
ULyssEs too, to mend the jobb, 
Muſt help em with his fudging nob; 
He'll tell more lies for half a crown 
Than any ſhopkeeper in town; 5 
And then, to cloſe the farce, and make 
It look like buſineſs, let em take 
Two beadles with their braſs-nobb'd ſtaves; 
I hate to ſee things done by halves: 
When they are gone, let us prepare 
To whiſper every man a prayr, 
But do not let the Trojans hear, 
Leſt they ſhould think we pray for ber 
Tho' if they can but noſe it well, 
They'll gueſs our pickle by the ſmell. 
AND now, as uſual, his oration 
Receivd a gen'ral approbation : _ 
The meſſengers ſoon left their places, 
But firſt they waſh'd their dirty faces, 
And with an old tin dredging-box ' 
Scaiter'd ſome meal upon their ' locks ; 
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Then, from a ſwinging pitcher full 
Of ale, each took a hearty pull. 
Now Nuxsrokx had a ſort of dread 
This ale might get into their head, 
And they, perhaps, might chatter then 
Like drunken common-council men, 
And tell the king to whom they re ſent, 
They came to pay a compliment, 
But end their meſſage with a ſpice | 
Of drunken hickuping advice; 
80 follow'd of his own accord, 
And begg'd that not one angry word 
Might 'ſcape their jaws, and that Ur rss. 
Whoſe roguiſh tricks did ſeldom miſs, 
Would ſee the greateſt care was taken, 
In this great ſtrait, to ſave the bacon. 
Away they trudg'd in dreadful plight, 
Becauſe it was ſo dark a night 
They could not ſee a ſpark of light, 
But they could hear the billows roar 
As they came Tumbling to the ſhore, | 
Which made em, whilſt their way they kept on, 
Lug out a prayer or two to NEPTUNE : 
Nr TUNE, quoth they, we all could wiſh 
That you would help us to a diſh 
Of ſprats or ſmelts, or any fiſh; 
Or, what will likelieſt do the thing, 
A little handful of old ling, 51 
For that's an article will melt 
A judge's heart, unleſs he's gelt ; 
But they might pray, and pray, and Pray, 
NEPTUNE was out of luck that day, 


' 
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Tho he bad fiſh'd from morn - to > "night," 
He had not got a ſingle bite; 
Nor (ſhould their ſouls en 4 on thai) 
Could he aſſiſt them with a ſprat, 
Or e' en a ſhrimp ; but as for ling, on 
Th' old fiſherman” had no ſuch thing : 
As faſt as honeſt NzeToNs cur'd it, 
That whoring rogue, that Jove, ſecur'd | og 
For, tho' a God in ev'ry _— 
He was a devil at old ling: 
But be that matter as it may, 
By great good luck they grop'd their way. 
When they came near this ſon of Mans, 
They ſaw him ſitting on his —, 
Making ſuch ugly faces that 
They thought him grinning for a hat; 
But he, good man, upon his rump, 
Was playing on a braſs jew trump, 
And cauſe the muſic pleas d him much, 
He gap'd and grinn'd at ev'ry touch; 
Only PaTROCLUS tarry'd near him, 
No mortal elſe would ſtay to hear him, 
Rather then ſtay to hear him play 
The very rats were run away : 
Juſt in the middle of his airs 
They ftole upon him unawares ; ; 
But, when he peep'd and ſaw them come, 
He whippd him up from off his bum, 
And clapp'd the trump into his pocket, 
So quick ULrsszs thinks he broke it; 
 PaTROCLUS too was on his rump, 
And like him gave a ſudden jump; 
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aint ſeiz d em by their hands, 

And begg'd to know their beſt commands: 
WELCOME, old friends, to me yet dear! 

Pray, what the devil brought you here. ? 

If you are come to me for help, 

From that infernal noiſy whelp,. 

And. hither trudg'd to aſk. my 8 

You. muſt be helliſhly afraid; | 

And that you are, I need not tell yes: 

Becauſe, to ſpeak the truth, I ſmell ye. 

Ar this he pointed to his tent; 

They made a. leg, and in they went, 


Where down the heroes clapp'd their docks ? 


On wollen cuſhions ftuff'd: with flocks. 

 PaTRoOCLUs, ſays AchlLLES, you 

Muſt know, of all the Grecian crew: 

I: like theſe cocks, ſo do not fail 

To get a pot of mild and ſtale 

Of DoLLVY PIMeLENOSE, and tell her 

To ſend the beſt in all the cellar. 
PATROCLUS. ran and fetch'd the beer, 

And then prepar'd. for better. chear.: 

With a cow-heel he firſt began, 

And fry'd it in an old . braſs pan; 

But firſt he ſoak'd an offal piece, 

To ſuck up all the verdigreaſe ; 

Had he not ta'en ſuch care, he might 

Have poiſon'd all his friends outright, 

Becauſe from hiſt ry it appears 

The pan had not been us'd ſome years: 

AUTOMEDON ſoon fetch'd a candle, 


Then held the frying- pan * th' handle, , | 


* 
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Whilt great AcntLLEs fell to work | An 
To cut ſome ſteaks of beef and Nr h $990 
 PaTROCLUS, at his friend's defire, © 
Made what we call à roaring fire, ; 

At which the ſteaks were nicely: cot d, r 
Except a few a little fmoak d; 18033 {70 
Tho' his ſharp hungry gueſts would not 
Believe 'em ſmok'd, but ie © hor 3 

For table- cloth ArRID ES ſpread gor, 181 

A ſheet he took from off his 104. J. i 
With flea bites ſo completely eig, [- 24.0 

It look'd like anbleach'd linen ur d; 
Then, that there might be no miſtake, Fuge 
He gave each man a penny 'cake; ' | 
And, that the Gods might have their due, 

The fat into the five he threw, 

For heathen Gods, if you'll enquire, 
Are pleas'd when all the fat's ith' fire; 


1 Then they fell on their meat and cakes, 
©. | And gobbled up the heel and ſteaks: 
| 05 After they'd ta en ſome time to drink, 
e To PHOENIX, AJAX ripp'd. the wink ; 


 ULysszs ſoon the ſignal ſpies, 

(For he kept watch with both his eyes) 
Then pours a glaſs of ale by ſtealtb, 
And cries, AcHILLEs, Sir, your health, 
With forty thouſand thanks, d ye wwe, 

For this your Kind civility: _ 

Great AGAMEMNON, fmite my crupper, 
Could not have cook'd a better ſupper : 
But, tho' you've ſtuffd our inward larder, 
Hard as a PR, and harder. 
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And with fat ale have ſoak' d our noſes, vet 9 

Till they are all as red as 'rofes ; f $$ 

Jet ftill we are, to own the truth, 

Abominably down i'th* mouth, 

Becauſe the day is hardly. paſs'd, 

That ſaw us all fo tightly thraſh' d; 

And now we ftand on ruin's brink 

And muſt, as God fhall ſave us, fink, 

If you don't come, for I'm miſtaken 

If aught alive can ſave qur bacon, 

Unleſs you kindly will afliſt, 

And let em feel your mutton fiſt : 

Only peep out, you'll ſee they keep 

Us all coop d up, like Smithfield ſheep; 

Where they will finge our pepper d tails, 

And burn our boats with maſts and fails : 

Great Jovs was yeſterday ſo civil 

He came himfelf, or ſent the devil, 

To box on bully. Hzcror's fide, 

And lend him ſtrength to trim our hide, 

That HEC TOR who the world defies, 

And carries lightning in his eyes; 

_ His ſtomach is fo ſull of ire, 

That when he rifts he belches fire; 

And all the people that he ſwing'd 

Had both their beards and eye-brows ſing d; 

We heard him plain his cemrades tell 

I'th' morn he'll ring our paſſing- bell, 

And ſend both men and boats to hell : 

It gave me ſuch a twitch o'th' gripes 

To ſee this raſcal deal his ſtripes, 
B b b 
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Poe hardly got quite clear on't mou” 16} Aw BRA 


Left he to morrow morn. come out 77 IL 4 


Jump up, and ſmite that 'Hecror's' lives} 


Will pleaſe folks ſo, that ev'ry creature | 41 


JJ war 18 
Feel but how bloodily 1 ſweat, dis 190! HET 


And once more kick us all about. T4681: 
Is it not very bard we muſt T&D 50! 
Lay all our nobs in Trojan auſt, 


Becauſe at preſent you don't liſt 


To help us with your clumſy TE ; 
But, dear ACHILLES, now or never 


And you'll oblige your friends for ever, g 


But if you let us all be ſlain, 


Sink me, if e'er we fight again; 


No ſteps, my friend, that you can tread 


Will help us, when we're knock d Her head 3 
Therefore in time obſerve, I pray, 


What your old daddy us'd to fay : 


My ſon, ſaid he, and ſtroak d thy amend 
Thou'rt ſtrong enough to fell :an'ox, 


And, God be thank'd, thy knotty an 
Would play its part againſt a bull; 
But, for all that, keep clear of brabbling, 


Or elſe you'll get a name for ſquabbling, 
And then depend high words and' high blows 


Will bring you nought but kicks and dry vw 
But quiet dealings and good nature - 


Will ſay, in ſpite of your thick Jowl, 4 
'Tis a good natur'd honeſt ſoul ; 4 

But, in your wrath, if you nn, 1 rt Wh 
Should lend a man a flap o'th' chaps, 


"© a 
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Your mutton fiſt will bruiſe bis jaw, 
(Remember chat 1 told you ſo). 
For which if you don't run away, 
You'll have the ſurgeon's bill to pay; 
But if a bluſt'ring ſon of Maxs 
Affront you, bid him kiſs Jour —, 
Whether he tarries then, or goes off, 5 
Don't ſtrike him, leſt you knock his noſe off; 
For which an Engliſh jury may _ 
Fine you the dev'l and all to pay, 
As mortal man can ſcarce ſuppoſe 
How high they rate a pocky noſe; 
At a great value now they bear em, 
Becauſe the quality all wear em. 
Then do not, like a graceleſs knave, 
Deſpiſe th' advice your daddy gave; 
Nor let th' old coſtermonger find, 
When out of ſight he's out of mind, 
But, if you'll grant ATRIDES' pray AF 
He'll give you — flop and you ſhall hear, 
You'll be a d—d great gainer by ; 
But here it is, in black and white: 
BEFORE the elders ſeated round, 
He nobly offers you ten pound; 
Seven iron pans to boil your fiſh in, 
And twenty chamber- pots to in; 
He'll likewiſe add a dozen nags, 
That ſoon will fill your empty bags _ 
By winning plates, they ha'n't been idle, 
But ev ry nag has won his bridle, 
Nay ſome have won a ſaddle: too, 
But of that ſort there's very few ; 
B bb : 
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Their pedigrees are all ſo good, 1570 


That few their equals are in on 


Out of the twelve you'll find eleven : 


Have got a ring-bone or a fpavin, 


Which is the ſureſt- fign indeed 
They're of the very tip-top breed ; 


For ſev'ral of em you may trace 
From that fam'd horſe that won the race 
When great Darius hum'd the tare, 11 


And got a kingdom for a plate; 
And, if you ſell them, Pony for you 
Shall ſwear the pedigree is true: 


Beſides all this, he'll throw you in, 
Of hard-rump'd wenches that can ſpin, 
The very lucky number ſeven, 

Odd nnmbers always beat the even ; 
Their ſpinning will good money earn, 
And you'll grow rich by felling yarn ; 
All theſe he'll give you out and out, 


| Beſides the wench you fratch'd about, 


And ſwears ſhe kicks and ſcratches fo, 


He dare as well be hang'd as go 


Within the reach of her great toe : 
Add to all this, when we have taken 
The town, with all their eggs and bacon, 


And ev'ry tripe and trundle-pye, 


And kettles full of furmity, 

Of belly timber you'll have plenty, 
And a round dozen, if not twenty, 
Plump girls; and if, when you have try'd 'em, 
You neither chuſe to lead, nor ride em, | 
Then try again, if that will eaſe you, 
Till you can find a ſcore to pleaſe you : 
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And, when. this jobb of jobbs is done, 

Which muſt I think be ſpecial fun, 

He'll take you home and call you ſon ; 

Of all his lands the farm that beſt is 

He'll ſplit twixt you and bold Wert, 

His only boy, a hopeful chuck, 

A thorough blood as well as buck : 

Laſtly, three daughters he can boaſt, 

All taught to bake, and boil, and roaſt, 

Uſeful ih parlour, hall, or kitchen, 

And notable fine girls at ſtitching— 

' Your ſhirts I mean, the wriſts or neck, 

Whether your linen's plain or check, | it 
Which, my good friend, will be to you . —_ 
Of uſe, and profitable too, 155 1 ; 
| Becauſe you need not then go rwapping 
Your ſmuggl'd tea for ſhirts in Wapping, - 2 
Where ware that's ſound cannot be gotten, e | 
And all their ftitching-rackle's rotten: 8 . i 
Laopice and IpHicten 

Are two of theſe fine girls 1 mean; wo ens 
In the ſun's rays there not a beam is 1 mo On” | 1 
So- bright as red-hair d CaxysoTHEMIS 3 — _ 1 
Her hair when any man comes nigh. her, | | 5 * 
Is ſure to ſet his heart on fire, N 1 
And keep it broiling not one minute, IN 125 ; 1 
But whilſt there's any gravy in it; fr Loa : | 1 
All three are ſprightly buxom jades, 8 1 = 
And, what's a rarity, they're maids; „ 
Theſe in their Sunday's yard-wide ſtuff, 
Or if you like em beſt in buff, a — | 
He'll let you ſee, to take your choice, | 1 Tha 
Chuſe which you will you have his voice; 8 7 
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But when you go this jobb ce aid: 


ke 


Mind that you finger only one N 1 foi 


And for her portion you U have more - 
Than * * * * ſpent; upon his whore: 
Farther, theſe. mighty/ gifts to crown, 
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He'll make you bailiff of a town, WP Line 


Where on a grand election year, 
If you are careful, you may clear 


Or twenty, for a. falſe return: - 1; 

But let this caution- be your guide, 
That you return the ſtrongeſt ſide, | 
Elſe you may chance to, fiad your Pale 


c''th' wrong fide of an iron grate ; ; 


Likewiſe fix villages. do lie 

Within - this. borough' 8 liberty, "IE 
Of which, if I may gain belief, 
You ſhall be conſtable in chief; 


| Both Pheræ and Enope too 5 : 1 1 Rl 
Muſt then pull off their caps to you, 


And when you. think it worth the while 
May kiſs the girls of Cardamyle; Eo: 


With Pedaſus, whoſe ſtock of trees 


Bear an eſtate in gooſebernes, . TY 
Theſe, join'd with Hira and Epea, / 


All ſtretch along the ſalt ſea beach, 


And very near to Pylos reach, 


Where bulls, and cows, and oxen roar, 
And men and women drink and whore, 
And where they ftill continue whoring, 


In ſpite of ſquinting WIT ETIELD's roaring, . 
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Ten pounds, as ſure as you were n 


And ſpecial fields about Anthea, 205 
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Altho' he deals to ev'ry ſtation | 
Such thumping doſes of damnation, 
You'd ſwear he had a patent got 


(As folks have done for pills and hot) 


That none but WasLBY, he, and iar 75 9 


May deal in burning pitch and brimſtone. 
See what he offers to appeaſe you ! 

The devil's in't if this don't pleaſe you : 
By pray'rs the hardeſt thing relaxes, 
Nothing ſtands fix'd, but death and taxes 
You ſee, AcuiLLEs, what he proffers, 

And troth 1 thought em handſome offers; 
But if you turn a flat deaf ear 
To our petition, folks will ſwear -- 

Your liver is grown white with ths, 


And now you're good for nought but roaring, 


From whence they fairly muſt conjecture 
You dare not face that raſcal Hzcrox, 
Who, I am hopeful, kicks us now 
Only to be rekick d by you. 

ACHILLES anſwers : Surely this is 
A rare long ſpeech, my friend ULysSEs ; 
And, in return, I'll give you fort 
A ſpeech, that, be it long or Mort 
Shall ſpeak my mind, for may I fink 
If I'll fay ought but what I think; 
Tho', if your friends expect to ſee 
A ſingle grain of help from me, 
Tell 'em, as ſure as there you ſit, 
They're moſt abominably bit; 


* This Giimſtone i is a preaching ſhoemaker, and as fine a fellow as either of 
the other two brimſtone merchants, but leſs known becauſe he is confined to a 


ſmall circle in the n 
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Tho' he was born of my own ber „ 


Should I not uſe him right, I aſk. all, 


To d-—n him for. 2. blackguard raſcal?k 
And therefore all the Greeks, you'll figg 2+: | 
Will hardly make me change my mind: 1 Tb . 
On their account when Troy. I ſpank d, 

You ſee how finely I got thank'd; | —_ 

Your ſcoundrel chief muſt get- ae on TW; 

The only tit I had to, ride on; 

But on a Bible-book I've ſwore 
Never to do ſo any more. 

A pimping heartleſs rogue * Rad by 
Rather than MOoNCKTON, HAWKB; Or GRANRY, | 
For when a. brave man tumbles, e. | 
You'll help, a ſcoundrel up as ſoon ; 

Pray what the devil have I got 

For all the rogues ve ſent to rot? 

Juſt like that careful bird the tit, 

Who never taſtes a ſingle bit, Or, 

But ſtill keeps picking worms and ſexaping 
Till ev'ry tit gives over gaping ; 

Such pains for thankleſs Greece I've taken, 
And ſav'd their meafly. pocky bacon ; 

Kept all their loving ſpouſes plz kets 

From being trimm'd by Trojan jackets ; 

| Watch'd all the night in heavy buff, 
And work d all day at kick and cuff; 


Twelve farmers huts and barns I plunder'd, 
And ſhould, if there had been a hundred: 
That thick-ſkull'd whelp, your Gen'ral Blunder, 
Came in of courſe for all: the plunder, 
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Began to fill his pæanch the! Rut, n HON 
And guttled cheeft-eakes till be bert, Aasd: 3.1116 
Two dozen down his thfôat he — | 
Then ramm'd two doten in his breeches 3 
Beſides, he rev ry ketile gt, Sb bel: _ 3 
Except one louſy Porridge pot; . 
And one fat wench, {6 farely fed, TIA 1 
Her cheeks as well as hair were "ON 
My men that fought] and won the lake, 
Like thoſe that did th" Havanna take, 

| Receiv'd from this great chief of Tikeee 
Bout twelve or fifteen pence a-pieee; ho 
He likewiſe gave, with' much ado, YT. 
A little to the eaptains © - MM! 2: is adm! 
But not ſo much by far as wal $018 INS 
Pay half their ſneaking are 5 
The reſt, like A * ne tt 
To his own hoard y yet; not content, 4 . 
His idle hours he eduld not _ en ONS 
Without my carrot- pated /lafs : 1 Ade 
Let him the buxom dame dhijoy'3 VOY 

But what's our quarrel then Jin Troy * * 
You all were ſenſible before 
We're only fighting for a whore; | 

Don't wonder then, if for 2 härlot 

You ſee me drub that thieving varlet . 
Whores in all ages claim'd a right in 

Setting their loving fools a-fighting. 

Muſt ATzzvus' ſonis all weriches ſeize, 
And trim 'em when and where they ras 


* Pope, "OD 
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Whilſt we, who all their prizes won, 11 1 
Muſt thank em for bows et boli "Noh 
Mean ſneaking. ſerubs may go on an, 5 r. F 


But, dim my day-lights, if I will: iti 11611 
A heart that's made of ſtandard 8 ol d 2562 20 
If he ſhould chuſe, to chuſe a ſcullion, 19927 


Or cinder-wench, or rag-mop ſqueezer, bn 
Ought ſure to. do bis beſt to pleaſe her 25 
I lik d che girl, and, on my act ei om e 
Us'd her as tho; ſhe'd; been may! eee ne © a: 3 
And, may 1 never drub the French, b vid 
If Td have parted; with the wench, 21 1 
But PALLas came my wrath to p va Al 9! 
Tumbling as if ſhe'd break het neck, | 01 ner il A 
Gave me a plumper on the ja, 
And cry'd ; Pox take you, let der * Seil: kat vs 
I did fo, but ſhe never more A oi Sor 061 
Shall bubble me, on ſuch: ore nw. cid © 
For when ſhe comes III tell anc plain. Abi ili 
mW never truſt a king again; 4102110 f 110031) 
He's wrong'd me in the deareſt part; ls knit 15] 
And from my foul I.— d d— n his heart. | 
This is my mind; to mend the jobb 3 % I 0 
Let him conſult your buſy nob ; Fo la 219 
You'll make his lame excuſes paſs, 100 
To you the devil's but an aſs: 1 
But why the pox ſhould he want me, 
When I ſuch mighty. works can offs 31 tid; 
Such walls of mud, and ſuch a trench, 
Surely his. engineers were French; 
The Greeks could never raiſe ſuch mooks, 
They'd baffle a whole hoſt of Furks ; 
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1 4 . 8 | Pb 4 
And bid our modern fon” of Mags” n 


» 
5 . 


The king of Pruſſia, kiſs hi; ö; 
And yet he fears, as I" Shijeliare! % It; 
They cannot keep out fwagg ring Heron os 
When I along with A; Ax ſteer'd, 8. 
Then no ſuch bullying” work Ge I 
"Theſe fighting Trojans clos'd their gates up, 
And very ſeldom popp'd their pates 62 
But if they did, they ſoon were fain 
To pop em nimbly down again: 
The mighty HEC TOR ventur'd once 
Without the gates, but ſav'd his ſconce 
By ſcamp' ring back into the town, 
Or, by my ſoul,” I'd crack d his crown; 
And had I ftill look'd ſharp about, 
He ne er again had ventur 'd out. 
Now we no more ſhall think of fighting, 
But when AuRroRa brings ſome light in, 
If we can catch a leading gale, my 
You'll ſpy my lighters under ſail, 
And the third day, by three o'clock, 
Don't fear to reach to Puddle Dock, 
Where there's no doubt but we ſhall find 
The heaps of goods I left behind, 
Some ruſty kettles, pots, and pans, 
And half a dozen copper cans, 
To theſe I'll add what T got here, 
Earn'd by my labour plaguy dear, 
With all my ſquare-ſtern d thumping jades, 
By people here call'd country maids ; 
I lik'd but one above them all, 
And that your ſcoundrel gen ral ſtole : } 
G62 


* * «4 
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Then tell him thus, and. oh fean ye 2 Md bas 
þ To ſpeak that all, the Greeks; may; * Ven This n 
let them all hear L call their chief x 294 Bx 

A louſy, pilf ring, black arch thisf 4 1 0 1oltl 
Had he but his deſergs,., jikgow.. chr gol: 9 
He would hayq fwd five. Jean as 
And yet Lye hopes to ſee him fit 
Ride in a cart up Holborn- Hilla. mon. wir tak. 
For, by my ſoul, the. raſcals knen 4% di zu 
Deſigns you wooden, ſhoes and cee, m gc of 
Keep you but honeſt, and Im ſure, | einigt off 
The ſcoundrel dog. will; keep; JAR. poor, | 
Altho' the raſcal dare as well. Fame! 

| Fetch my Lord B;--th's, black 8 foul, from. hel, Id 

= ._*_ © - - as ven: nee any, place 61 Hr 1 barl-1 

3 Where I may ſee his, ugly fan. Med ob 

For if he does, by G — III fell him, 
And that, ULxss BS, you may tell him; 
And add, I neither will, cologue, s 5383 Us: 
Nor fight with ſuch, a, lowrliy'd- rogue 5: 

Let the poor dog, fince, Joys, deprives bn. 
Of ſenſe, run where, the devil dr dxives * 
A man may, be bambogzl'd, ona, 

As I was, by that Mick rad dusee 

But if again I let it paſs, 1 2 4 
Though he's the rogue, yet p m he 5 3 
From ſneaking raſcals, full. of ſhifts, 

Tell him AcriLLEs ſcorns. all gifts; 

Nay, tho' he promis d. me the whole. 

His rog ry has from, others, ſtole, 


9 


I'd rather ſtand to ſee him undone, 
Than have the running caſh of London, 
* 


+ | 
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Whoſe money, -judg'd- by what they MR 
Can ſurely never have an end; 


Yet could the ſneaking; fcound' rel aſk alt 
That running caſh, from me the raſcal 
Shall ne'er have my aſſiſtance, 3 ne, 
Nor any chance again ta flam me; 
Nor will 1 ever kiſs, his daughter 
Tho H* **x, herſelf had taught her 
The very motions, maids: at court 
All know will make the fineſt. ſport, 
Nay, was ſhe all in di'monds dreſt, 
And had of things: the very beſt, 
| Yet rather than with him agree, 
The ſecond beſt ſhall: ſerve. for me; 
Sooner than he my pate ſhall: flam, 
Tl marry with the devil's dam, 
For I'm reſolv'd to ſow: no ſeed 
On ſuch bad ground; I hate the breed: 
When I go home, if God ſpare life, 
Fl get my dad to chuſe a wife; 
My back and parts, I'm pretty certain, 
Will recommend me to a fortune, 
There's ſcarce a girł of Theffaly 
But will be glad to jump at me; En” 
With one of theſe Flt join my hand, 
And ſtay at home and plow my cn 
On Sundays a good dinner cook, 
Then ſit and read a godly: book, 
The book where SOLOMON the wiſe 
A girl from ev'ry nation tries, 
And found, when all his firength was E 
It, was. bus: vanity. at laſt, 
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Here I can likewiſe mend my! writing; ia * 
And leave the ſenſeleſs trade of * „ 980 
To fools with heads ſo very qr ar 
That nature has not left a nick 51 =. 
To cram: a pennyweight: Gelben ws git 19/211 AE 
Nor even half a dozen grains in 
Pray of what uſe are all our cattle, 1 
If once we're knock d o'th' head in battle 
Not the beſt purl that eer was _ 97 
Nor all the money in the Bank, 7 
Nor CnaiLD's great cheſt, with all thar s in it, 
Will ſave your life a ſingle minute: — 
We may recover money loſt, 
Or nags when ſtole, on paying [colt ; 
But if your breath you once let ab. 
The devil gets you on the hip, 2027 
And he was never known to let 
A ſinner once eſcape his net, 
Except a “ fidler. of the town, 
That took a hurdigurdy down, 
And made ſuch curſed noiſe below, 
Satan was glad to let him go, 
Which gave old HANDEL A room to crack; 
The devil ſoon would: ſend; him back; | 
But as we've never ſeen him yet, 
'Tis ten to one th' old fellow's bit. 
Long fince a gipſy told my ee PELLET HEL 
That I ſhould be demoliſh'd certain, 
If I ſtay here my life twill curtail, 
But then my fame will be immortal; 
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Orpheus. | 85 | | | | 2a i 
+ Handel, to my as 2225 noiſe as poſlible, introduced cannon- into a concert. 
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Ballads in print dall ſpread my fame, | 
And ballad-ſingers roar my name; 

If I go home I change „ Arad 
And ſpin out life a longer date.. 
Like country ſquires lay warm 5 ug. 975 
And ſnore a hundred years incog ; 
This courſe, my friends will 1 purſue, n 
And ſo will you, and you, and you, N 135 
Unleſs it haps, as I foreſee, 

Your guts are where your brains mould th," 

Elſe you'll get home without delay, 
Nor longer here for dry blows flay, 
Where nothing can be got but raps 
Upon your pates, or {laps o'th' chaps F 
For Joys, I'll ſpeak it to his face, 

Defends this whoring Trojan race, 
Heartens them on, our boats to plunder, 
But ſcares our ſhabby. rogues with thunder. 
And now I've told you all my mind, 
Pray let your loggerheads be joined 

In conſultation how to "ſcape 

Your preſent moſt. unlucky ſcrape; 
This firing has ſnapp'd, but you, I know, 
Have always two ſtrings to your bow, 
'Youll find ſome auger hole no doubt 

To wriggle in, or wriggle out; 

This is the anſwer you may carry, 

So: march! but let old PHOENIX tarry; 

I think that he ſhould have a tomb 

To lay his grizzle beard at home, 

Altho' the rum curmudgeon may, 

juſt as he pleaſes, go or ſtay. 
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SOON as this. noble. ſpeech. they: heard, (ff _— 
Like three ſtuck pigs they gap'd and Rat'd * 4 
Ajax with wrath was almoſt <choakingy 
Ul. grew ſick, and. fell tO 1 ; 50 fi 1 HF. 
A diftant view. of ſerious, duels 0 
Would always work that. fiateſmas' 8 bowels, mn Der 
Poor goody PHOENIX gulph'd and ſobbd 
To find em all ſo fmely bobb'd; 1 2 
And whilſt the good old foul was trying 
To flop his tears, he fell a-crying,' g 
And roar'd as ſtouily, — ͤͤGu— ĩÄ— F $9501 
As if he'd been but two years old; _ 
At laſt his pipe with age grown weak,. 1 25 
Began in words like theſe to ſqueak: BY £ 

O, great Achs! wilt thou fly, | 
And leave the Greeks: like rats to 4 
If you in anger trudge away; 

How ſhall your poor old Flogg um lay: i 
When thy good daddy PELEUs ſent 
Thee firſt to join thy regiment, 

And bid thee ſtay upon condition 
I bought the very firſt commiſſion, 

(For, to our ſcandal be it told. 

| Commiſſions are both bought and ſold) 
He ſent me wich thee, that I might 
Teach thee to bully, whore, and fight, 


7% 
bo 


moth 
* 


4 Three card'nal virtues, which a brave 

U And jolly captain ought to have, 

| | Which, added to a little drinking. 
A Will always keep his nob from thinking, 

f For ſoldiers, if they thought aright,, — 
= Would ſooner far be dd than fight. 

ö | f F7Y Ys. Flogg'um is ſuppoſed to be a cant Greek term for a ſchoolmaſtex, 
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For rogues, who when they ve loſt a leg, 
Will hardly give them leave to beg; 
But yet I. always did purſue | 
Your father's plan in teaching you, 
And flux me if I leave you now, 
Not if the Gods, I tell you plain, 
Would grind my carcaſe young again; 
Then would you hear me thrice a week 
Make chambermaids by dozens ſqueak, 
And for ſheer rapes. be threaten'd daily 
To hold my hand up at th Old Baily. 
When my old daddy ſcarce could move 
A hand or foot, he fell in love; 
My filly mam. was ſuch a fool, 
She grudg'd to ſpare a uſeleſs 260], 
- Bo begg'd. and pray'd that I'd outwit him, 
I did, and got the wench, ſo bit him; 
But the old heathen ſwore and curſt 
As if his very gall would burſt; 
So far his paſſion crack'd his brain, 
He pray'd I ne'er might ſtand again; 
And ſure I am, as.you are there, 
The devil help'd his wicked -prayer : 
I was damn'd: vext, a man may ſwear, 
To find myſelf ſo very queer, 
For tho' I did on jellies ſup, 
er could make affairs look up. 
which, (ſo prone are we to evil.) 
I thought to ſend him to the devil; | 
But ſome kind goblin ſtaid that thought, 
So all my anger came to nought ; 

| -d & 
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Then 1 would fly, aye that I would. 
Let all my friends do what they could; 
Nine ſuns they watch'd me night and day, 
On the tenth eve I ran away 
With a blind tinker, whoſe good ela] 
Had mended many a crazy kettle, _ 
But grown leſs able now to trudge it 
Than formerly, I lugg'd his budget, 

And thus with erghteen-pence a- piece, 
We took our travels through all Greece ; 
Many a weary day we paſt, 

And weather d many a bitter blaft, 

And many a merry night when tipſy, - 
We piggd in ſtraw with each a gipſy - 

At laſt, without a fingle ſouſe, 

We reach'd your daddy's old farm-houſe, 
Who did to ſtay with him perſuade me, 
And dry-nurſe to his ſon he made me, 

Gave me a fal'ry for my keeping, / 
And patch'd the calf-crib up to fleep i in; 
Finding I had a taſte to rule, 

He made me maſter of a ſchool, 
To teach, as I could do it well, 
The farmer's chub-fac'd boys to ſpell ; 

And faith your dad I amply paid 
By making you ſo fine a blade, 

Tho' you cut ſuch a puff, d'ye ſee, 
You'd been a noodle but for me ; 

A bullying, roaring, ranting ſcrub, 
Or, at the beſt, an unlick'd cub : 
That I my time could ne'er employ 


On a more hopeful loving * 
2 
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Is true, and nought but truth I'll fay, 
It made me (chuckle ev'ry day ö 
To hear the little varlet mutter, 
Unleſs I cut his bread and butter; 
Often upon my knee he'd doſe, 
And pake his milk upon my cloaths, 
Which I rubb'd off as ſoon as done, 
As if the lad had been my ſon: 
I thought, or may the dry pox rot me, 
The devil had at laſt forgot me, 
And, ſpite of my old father's curſe, 
I was thy dad, and not thy nurſe ; 
You'll hardly think the joy I had 
In rearing ſuch a hopeful lad. 
And thought by bits, and bits, and bits 
I'd cur'd you of your ſulkey fits; 
Yet nature will, 1 plainly ſee, 
Break out again in ſpite of me. 
Come, don't be croſs, but dry our tears, 
A valiant heart no malice bears; 
When man repents, and turns from evils, 
He moves all hearts except the devil's, 
Therefore, if you don't take our part, 
You've got the devil of a heart; 
The wicked Jews themſelves once ſent 
Such pray'rs as made their God repent, 
Prayers made him do it, tho' he knew 
They were a curſed wicked crew, 
And would, before the week was ſpent, 
Make him on t'other fide repent; _ 
Our pray'rs are flow becauſe they're lame, 
For which the parſons are to blame, 

. r 
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Who might have taught us to repeat 
Pray'rs with much better legs and feet, 
Howe'er they make a ſhift to follow 
InjJusTicE with a hoop and hallow ; 
Altho' this fiery headlong madam, 
InJusTICE, mongſt the ſons of Ap AM, 


Makes curſed work, yet pray'rs can heal 


The miſchiefs that ſhe makes them feel ; 


And he that won't their voices hear, 


Jovs often makes him pay full dear, 
For then at private man or king 
He lets InjusTics take her ſwing, 


And, that no mortal may reſiſt her, 


Lends her a lawyer to aſſiſt her: 


Some harden'd rogue, in whom no truſt is, 
Who hides her face, and ſwears ſhe's Jus rich. 


Then ceaſe, my boy, to curſe and ſwear, 


And ſnuff and crack, and rip and tear, 
But hear our lamentable pray'r: 

Had not the gen'ral made ſubmiſſion 
May 1 be fous'd to all perdition 

If I'd have ſpoke a fingle ſentence, 


In hopes to bring thee to repentance, 
For, had not Fortune, ever fickle, 
Now left him in a ſtinking pickle, 
Not twenty guineas, I afſure you, 


Should make me plead againſt your fury ; 
But ſince he offers you ſo fairly, 

And decks his preſents out fo rarely, 
And ſince they are, as you may ſee, 
Sent by no leſs a man than me, 


I would not have you ſhun the offer, 
You'll ne'er refuſe a beiter proſfer ; | 
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And, leſt you fail to nick the joint, 7 
III juſt relate a caſe in point: 
Dre a ſteep and rocky mountain | 
Stands Calydon, beſide a fountain; 

Th' Etolians ſtrove to take the rock, 
And warded many a bitter knock 
From the Curetians ; thus they hourly 
Kept baſting one 3 purely : 

"Twas CYNTHIA'S doing all, but whether 
She ſet em by the ears together 
For cheating her of ſome good ſuppers, 
Or bumping one another's cruppers, 
Like Sodom's ſons, I can't I vow _ 
Explain that matter clearly now ; 

But ſomething ſet her ſo a- gig, 

She ſent a monſtrous great he-pig, 
That ſwallow'd ev'ry thing he found 
Either above or under ground, 


Devour'd their crops of large al ſmall ” feuit, 


And eat up all their Iriſh * wall fruit ; 
And made no bones of ſheep. and geeſe, 
But ſwallow'd feathers, horns, and fleece; 
This pig, no matter where twas bred, 
Dick MELEAGER knock'd o'th' head; 

Then all the bumkins round came in, 
And box'd like devils for the ſkin; _ 
Brought out their pokers, ſpits, and ladles, 
To gain the ſkin to make em ſaddles: 
The bold Curetes, who had fully 

Reſolv'd to baſte this kill- pig bully, 

Got all their ſcurvy hides well 'nointed, 
And half their legs and arms disjpinted:;; 


* Potatoes. 
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When he had done this feat he fwore, t 7 
A bloody oath he'd fight no mere, 25 
But go and lead a quiet life 
With dame ALcyone his wife 3 
Ip as, her father, tho! a civil 
And well bred man, would hos the devil ; 
. MarParsa was her mother's name, 
A handſome, jolly, country dame! 
| Now that trim ſinging rogue ArorLo 
This Idas' handſome wife did follow, 
And one dark foggy night, when all 
The family were out of call, | 
Jumbl'd her up againſt a wall; 
Finding no help was nigh her, the 
For that time took it patiently, 
Kept ſilent, cauſè ſhe underſtood 
| Her crying out would do no good; 
„ = And ſince the varlet had begun, 
Io hurry him and make him run 
| Before his work was fairly done, 
She thought would only make him eager. 
To come fome other night and plague her, 
So judg'd 'twas beſt to let the cull, 
Work on, and take his belly full; 
Bur, becauſe Das did not chuſe 
To be a quiet Cheapfide-ſpouſe, 
And let him round his freehold range 
To do his bus'nefs whilſt at Change ; 
1 mean the buſineſs of his wife, 
He plagu'd poor Ipas all his life: 
Very fine principles, you'll fay, | 
Their Godſhips had that time o day; 


1 — 
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For, bad as we are all, tis true 


They're thought vile rogues that do ſo now. 


Now this ſame Ip as had a mother, 
And that ſame mother had a brother, | 


Therefore to Ip s he was uncle, 


His name I think was JSRRYW BuNCLE, 
Now he and Ipas at the Crown 
Got drunk, and Ipas Knock'd him down, 


For which his mother choſe to keep, 
Such noiſe, that Ipas could not fleep ; 
- She curſt and ſwore with hideous ſhours, 


And. pluck'd damnation up by tht roots; 
Legions of fiends her curſes drew, 

She curs'd till all the ground look d blue, 
And ſet up ſuch a fhrill-ton'd yell, 


They plainly heard her voice in hell; 


Her * both'rings gave him ſuch a diz 8 


He quite neglected all his bus'neſs, 


And ſpent his mornings, noons, and * 
At Mother WEIch' 8, Or at Wir E r 

Etolia, woefully oppreſs d. 

And to the laſt degree diſtreſs d 

By foes all round, intreat his aid, 

And ſent a fwinging long parade 

Of aldermanic wigs and gowns, 

Collected from the neighb'ring towns; 


And, for a wonder, he that led 


This ſweeping train had got a head : 
They begg'd hed come, with piteous tones, 
And break their adverſaries bones, 


ſe: Bub ring, a new coined * word; 3 any cockney © can ww you the Engliſh 
OL it. 
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And would he prove à 2 maker, bur 
They'd freely give him fifty acre | 
Of as brave land as ever bore ' 


A pile of graſs, or en i ene Skt 17 b 


But in theſe times they durſt not mention 

So vile an epithet as penſion : 

His father came and made a iy? 

And all his fiſters curt'ſy'd too: 

The curſing dame before him ſtood; 

But as for her, he damn'd her blood, 

As any man of ſpirit would : 5 

His wife came laſt, and cubb'd her eye, 

Then tun'd her pipe, and join'd the cry; 
Told him, if he won't come 0 

The devil ſoon muſt be to pay; 

So faſt, ſays ſhe, the ruin ſpreads, 

There ſoon muſt he a ſmaſh of heads; 

For when the men's hard heads are ſmack'd, 

The maiden heads will ſoon be crack d, 
And all the virgins in the town - 
Expect they ſhall be raviſh'd ſoon ; 

If therefore you'll this time preſerve 'em, 

At any time they'll let you ſerve em, 
And promiſe that they will not ſqueak, 

Tho' you ſhould raviſh ten 'a week ; 

But they would have you take great care 
You do not touch a fingle hair © 

Of PoLLy W- DE, leſt: ſome quack, 
With brazen face and [conſcience black, 

Should ſwear that he can tell by th' mark, 

Whether you kiſs'd her in the dark, 

Or by broad day-light, and if ſne 

Kick'd hard, or took it patiently. 
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41 this he graſp'd: his flick, and ſoon ; 
Broke all their bones, and ſav'd the town; 
But cauſe his coming was ſo tardy, 
Theſe ſame Etolians grew fool-hardy, 

And tho' he ſav'd both prieſt and church, 
They left their ſaviour. in the lurch, 

Juſt as the biſhops left their maker, 
And ſhun'd the paſſage through Long Acre: 
'Tis dang'rous, cries, each. wary chap, 
To venture through the Devil's Gap *, 

The houſes on both ſides are all 

$0 old, that, like the duke, they'll fall, 
And cruſh, perhaps, each reverend ſot 
That runs .where nothing's to be got; 
And Satan, always on the watch 

The ſons of any church to catch, 

Dines rarely when his cook can diſh up 
A rev'rend, brawney, well- fed biſhop. 
Bur to return: From this great ftrait 
Pray help us ere it be too late; 
Your arm will ſtand us in no flead 

After we all are knock'd o'th' head, 

Aſſiſt us therefore ere we. faint, 

And you ſhall be a popiſh ſaint; 

I aſk'd the pope if he knew where 

To find a day from ſaintſhip clear? 

He anſwer'd No:; but he would make 
Some ſhift or other for your ſake ; 

Not doubting but among the crew, 

To find a bigger ro than you, 
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N Through the Derirs Gap was the way to the Duke of Newcaſtle 8. 


Therefore no more artempt to bubble 
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If ſo, ſays he, twill be no fir Sgt | 1 


AcHiLLEs then returns this anſwer; 
My ever-honoured- nurſe. and grandſire, 
You know Em us'd to make a ſhift, 


And therefore want no bribe or gift: 
If Jovg and I are cater-cozens, 


The Greeks may hang themſelves by Ae 
If he thinks fit, I here will lag: 


As long as I a. toe can wag, 
Or go wherever he. fhall lug me; 


But your old pate ſhall ne'er humbug me; 


* 


Your loving friend; and give him trouble 
For ſuch a rogue as that Ar RIDERS, 


A dirty dog, whoſe. greateſt! pride is 
To cheat and pilfer all he can, 
And plunder every honeſt man: 

1 little thought, old friend, not I, 
Lou could for ſuch a. raſcal cry: 


Whether ſmall beer or ale we drink, | 
Or whine and pray, or damn and fink, 


My friend like me ſhould: always think ; 
In this 'tis honeſt to collogue 


To hate a paltry ſneaking rogue; 
The very fellow. that would do. 


Miſchief to me, would hamſtring you, 
Becauſe when PzLEUs dies, he knows 
Half of my farm and cattle goes 


To you by promiſe; ſo. ULyssEs 
Go tell your ſpitfire gen'ral this is 
My firm reſolves, at break of day 
Either to go away, or ftay : 


8 8 
e £4 


Then PAY as chele words he 0 
A pan of coals for PHoENiX bed. 
Now, you muſt know, this fine oration 
Put Ajax in a bitter paſſion, 
And though his oratory hung 
More on his mutton fiſt than tongue, _ HY 
Yet now he ſpoke, and brought\ his words up, 
As faſt as drunken clowns ſpew curds up, 
When from o'er-loaded ſtomachs they 
Diſgorge their pecks of curds and whey. 
Bas r my old. boots! ſays he, but this is 
A mighty pretty job, ULyssx8! 
We're ſent by our wiſe-looking owls, 
"Only to make us April fools : 
May I be doom'd to write bad plays, 
Such as are acted now a-days 3 
May Juno in her cloſe-ſtool ram em, 
And may both pit and boxes damn em, 
If ever in a trimming ſtrain, 
T cringe to any foul again: 
The way 1 always aſk a boon, 
Is firſt to knock the party down ; 
And then you're ſure he won't ſtand prating, 
And coining lies, and heſitating; 
No kind of jargon that we. can 
Repeat, will ever ſtir this man; 
Though ſuch a ſpeech as yours, my sener, 
And yours ULYSSES join'd with PHOENIX, 
Might touch his heart, and make a dint, 
Though tough as wire and hard as flint ; 
Therefore tis proper we ſhould go, 
Whether they like his words ot no, 
E E e 2 
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And tell our friends the fine pallabber - 
That we juſt now have heard him jabber; 
I'm fure that they, this foggy ore 
Are gaping hard for our return; 

You ſee he is on miſchief dent, 

Such harden'd ſinners ne'er repent, 

Rage has ſo. blinded both his peepers 

He takes us for three chimney ſwee pers; 23 
Let, ſmite my eyes, if any other 
Should in a ſquabble loſe a brother, 

All the amends in people's power 

Is made; and what can man aſk more: 
If an own father loſe his ſon, 

As very oft, God knows, is done, 
When boys inſtead of gaining knowledge, 
Hack horſes hire, and ſteal from college, 
With whores and rogues get _— drunk, 
Then get demoliſh'd for a punk; 

Should the damn'd rogue who did the deed 
Chance to be rich enough to bleed 

A good round ſum, and comes to ſhake it, 
The people make the father take it ; 

The hardeſt - hearts but thine relent, 

And money makes a judge repent ; 

But Jove has given thee a heart 

Made of a plank of that old cart 

Which PRAROAH travelld in, when he 

Got ſows'd,, and pickled in the fea; 

And I have ftill great faith that you, 

If you theſe ſulky tricks purſue, a 
Will get your jowl well pickled too. 

One wench was ſtole, but what of that? 
He offers ſeven full as fat, 
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And fatter too, for all theſe wenches 
Have broader buttocks by ſome 
With fleſh ſo firm, without a hum, 
I'd undertake upon the bum 1 
Of any of thoſe girls, d'ye ſee, Take” 
With my thumb nail to crack a flea ;, 
Come then, and be of better temper, 
And don't be croſs and ſulky ſemper, 
Elſe folks will ſay you give a bit 
Of roaſt, and baſte us with the ſpit, 
Which ſure muſt vex us to the heart, 
Becauſe we always take your part 
So much, that when poor ſcoundrels rail 
At your croſs phiz, we ſeldom fail 
Either to knock the raſcals down, 


Or with a broomſtick crack their crown; 


A rare ſhort method I found out 
To finiſh any long diſpute. , | 

ACHILLES thus : My bully rock, 
Of all the Greeks the boldeſt cock, 
In a bad cauſe you beat by far 
PiTT 's ſpeeches for a German War: 
But it won't do; a man that's wiſe 
Will never be bumbug'd by lies, 
Such lies as from his Wan were ſent 
To hum the Bruiſh p. ; 
And hum he did that neſt of tools, 
Tho' they all look'd as wiſe as owls: 
Beſides there's nought can vex me worſe 
Than to refuſe my good old nurſe, 
This PHoENIX here, an honeſt ſoul. 
As ever draind a wooden bowl; 
I 
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But when the ger als name 1 hear, 
Spite of my guts my tongue will ſwear, 
So much the raſcal does provoke _ 
My paſſion riſes fit to choak _ 
And would, but that we Grecians are 
Such ſons of freedom that we dare, 
Like Engliſh blackguards, treaſon ſing, | 
And curſe our God, and d-—-n our "ing: 
The uſage I have had much worſe is 
Than Oxford ſcholars uſe hack horſes : nn 
Becauſe the raſcal choſe to rob me, 
He ſent my dad's old phiz to bob me; 
But flux my hide if he ſhall do it, 
1 knew the dog would live to rue it; 
Then tell the thief, and tell him pi, 
Il never clench my fiſt again, 
At Troy, till HECrOR and his crew 
Have thump'd your buttocks black and blue; 
When all your boats in flames are crackling, 
I II ſtir to fave my own old rackling.-; 3 
And whilſt with joy the Trojan chuckles, 
Juſt then I'll make him feel my knuckles. 
But for all that Im glad to fee ye, 
And therefore, once again, Here's to ye. 
O this he put the mug about, 
And beg'd they'd ſee the liquor out; 
Tf you are hang'd, ſays he, as ſtill 
I think tis ten to one ye will, 
Let not a Tyburn halter bind ye 
For leaving your ſtrong beer behind ye. 
On this they took a hearty pull, | 
To keep: their ſouls from growing dull, 
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Then ſwaſh'd the leavings of that round 
For a libation on the ground; | 
A method I have heard folks ſay 
Our chairmen uſe to this good day: 
This done, they made a leg and went 
Full ſpeed to find the gen'ral's tent. 

In the mean time a ſtrapping jade, 
AchiLLES call'd his chamber-maid, 
For the queer rum old ſoaker ſpread, 
Some dry'd ſheep: ſkins to make a bed, 
Of blankets then ſhe brought A {Par 
Full of great-holes, and quite thread-bare,. 
But yet they were, tho' bitter bad; | 
The very beſt AcmiLLEs had; 
Howe er, to keep the old Grecian. ſaug, 
From her own bed ſhe ſpar'd: a rug, 


With bugs, and greaſe, and ſweat ſo full, 


It kept his rump as warm as wool; 
But leſt ſome holes for want of patching 


Should give him cold, bugs kept him watching, 


And found him exerciſe in ſeratching. 
| ACHILLES, maugre all his roaring; 
Kept the beſt: room himſelf to ſnore in, 


Where ſtripping. off his eloaths with ſpeed! he 


Whipp'd into bed to DiomeDs, 

A Yorkſhire girl, whoſe aukward motion: 
So pleas'd his taſte, that I've a notion 
He better lik d to ſleep with her 

Than the fat jade they ſquabbl'd for. 
PATROCLUs' bed was warm'd the laſt, 
And he his nights in pleaſure paſt 

By a fair maiden's ſide call'd Ienis, 
Where no ſuch jars. as with a wife is; 
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This girl was pleasd if ſhe could pleaſe him, 
And us'd great caution not to teaſe _ Hl 01 
For early in the morn ſhe never © 6s 
Cry'd, Lord, my dear, you'll $408 for ever. | 
1 Now Ajax and Unvss Es put P2817 « 
—_ The beſt leg forward to the bat / mo 
Wo „„ Where the old ſoakers ſtill kept drinking 
1 Iu?0o drown all cares; care comes by thinking i 

8 Each man with glaſs in hand they found. 
Standing to drink one bumper round; 

For when a Grecian's courage faints 
” He drinks the mother of all ſaints; 
_ But, tho' the toaſt's the very ſame, 
„ 1 5 In Greek it bears another name; 

I think my maſter, Doctor BussBy, 

 Us'd to pronounce: it poliofluſby. 

Great AGAMEMNON ſpy d em coming. | 

And bid 'em ſpeak, and not ſtand bumming, 
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1 5 — news, ſays he, is bad, the worſt 
=: „ _-- __ Quglywibe told to brave men firſt ; E 


To cowards you may greatly break it, 
Juſt as their crop-fick hearts can take it. 
He ſpoke, and filld his cheeks with wind, 
And by that means, held faſt behind. 
& this fly ITHAcus replies, | 
Smite all my limbs, and blaſt my eyes, 
If ſuch a fellow eer was ſeen 
As yon queer fellow where we've been, 
Parboil my harſlet, pluck, and liver, 
And fricaſy my tripes, if ever 
In hut, or barn, or houſe, or palace, 
I ſaw a dog ſo full of malice; 
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Becauſe you ſaid you. ſhowutd not wart un. 
Smite me, ſays: he, if 1 wilt _ h 
Or any ſuch-like noiſy help, « 

A ſingle thindble-full- of help; wt ent mc. 
Unleſs it was to ſend him uicht hr ovat bi 

Both bagg and baggage, to Old Niek : f 

Then ſwore, unleſs it was your brother, 
On earth there was not ſuch another 
D d blackguard fcoundrel left —_ 
The reſt were hang'd in forty-five ; 

And added, why need he call out | 
For help, whoſe clapper makes filed x rout, 
For when his. tongue has once begun, 
He'll make a Thames-ſtreet fiſh-wife' run: 


A ſcolding woman any day * 1 0 -:IHY 
Can drive an enemy away 3 9 +} 
Now he that can in any beter 

Out- ſcold a dozen brims grid. 

Can ſurely make: that Trojan' blade; | 

That HecTor, run without my aid; 
Therefore i'th' morn; when up you get, 
Depend you'll ſee my main-fail ſet; 

And if you've any prudence, | you 

Will hoiſt your lighter's main-ſail too, 

For Joys, I ſpeak it to his face, 

| Defends this whoring Trojan race; 

He'll ſave theſe raſcals from a ſcouring, | 
Becauſe they, like himſelf, : love whoring. 
Theſe: were his words, what more appear d 
Both Aj Ax and the beadles heard; 


But PHoRNIX in his tent he keeps, 
Where for this night th' old fellow loops, 
SE 32 f 


King SoLoumon himſelf doth fax LON 
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Tho' in the morn, he told us fo, | wo? Anon 
He'll give bim leave to ſtay or Is: engt en iin 
Then added, tho you ſhould. ſoaps. 
Without his help from this dd es 
And ſave your hide from being bang x 715i: 
He hopes to live to ſee you hang d. 
Nor would he grudge to dangle too 
Provided he but follow'd you. les: 0 
ULyssts ceas'd: the Dean Bald hb. 
Seem'd in a dreadful conſter nation 
5 Their eyes ſhew'd nothing but the whites, | | 
Like WESsLIEV and his Culamites; 
A look of horror ſpread all oer em, 
As if they ſaw hell-fire before "ne; 
And Satan with a fable; pack 
Of long-tail'd devils at their hack, 
Ready with pitchforks to begin 
To puſh them all by dozens in, $$4 
When up the bold Typipzs ſprung, 
And in a twinkling fanadhischongue: ; 
(No ſtamm'ring orator . would do, 
A nimble tongue was wanting now) 
So wild the Greeks began to ſtare, 
He ſaw there was no time to ſpare, 
So ſprung up nimbly from his ſeat, 
= | | And found at once bis tongue and feet: 
= - But did not lard his ſpeech, as now 
| S8ome of our noble captains do, 
With oaths -and curſes mixt with flams, 
And damns, and damns, and double damns ; 
But like a man of able ſconce, 
Proceeded to che point at once, 
„ 
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Wu r ſhould we. ſneak; and. beg,” and pray, 7. 
As if we had no other wayy s 
This man with pride will crack his guts, 
To him our prayers are eggs and nuts; 
And to proud puppies, I am clear, Annteth 
The more you pray, the more they ſwear: 2 1 ot 

Have you not done, Sir, all you can do, 
And pray what more can FERDINANDo ? 

Let him, ſince ſo much wrath attends him, 
Sit ſulky till the devil mends him; 

Let him, fince it belikes him 8 

Go home to Greece, or go to hell; 
We have it in our power to ſhew 
We'll do as much as men can do; 
Therefore to put us in good plight 
For boxing, let us drink all night, 
Booſe it about to drown all ſorrow, 
Boxing will make us cool to-morrow : 
Though moſt of us I think will get 
Before that time, a: fine cold ſweat: 
Soon as the ſun the welkin graces, 
He'll find a ſun in all -our faces; 
Painted ſo red with humming ale, 
will make his fiery face look pale; 
The God will ſtand amaz'd to think 
Such virtue lies in mortal drink; 

Nor ſhall he catch us faſt aſleep, 
But rang'd before the boats three deep, 
And you, ATRiDE8s, in the front 

For once muſt ſtand and bear the brunt : 
For once, I ſay, we hope you' 1 do t, 
It is not oft we put you to't; 

5 5 | 
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They drank till they could dri 


Then, roll 
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But if we did Im pretty ſure, 
three times 
Tris ſpeech produced a mighty ſhout, 


ng about; 


* 


— 
O 
— 
9 


N ' a Re i aint a * 
1 Ws l 3; Fo r 7 "YT 2 
* 1 

4 { 7 
| : S 

4 &; * $ $55 4 . A ee 

her <2 >» N 2 2 
I d 


m : | | 
. p 1 1 
* 
40 : 
4 | 
* 
| | S. 
4 : 
= 
8 * 4 i : 
* N f > | 
x 3 8 : * 4 ” Wk : —_ 
© 2 ; 5 - 
_ 1 | 
' : 
. bn * 7 * * A ; 
4 
* * 1 
* 4 4 1 1 N ; f 
% 
| . 
* * 2 6 
* 
( -» 
F - 
- 
F 
4 « 4 F4 & 3 iws'# 5 1 1 1 2 
wi : ; 
* 5 x | ; 
* 
3 1 * 
- , * 4 f | 
. 
\ 
— * ö g : 
f * 
— * T4 "bs * a | 3 a 7 ; 
* * > * +2 4 8 4 5 £4 
n 
4 oth - . — 0 ” 
44 g f 42> 
-_ A a * * ? of 5 ? & : | 
CY 
» f | 
* 
: 0 
61 - 
7 2 ; ” ol of 
1 x | 
2 
» : 
Cc * 
* 5 | | 
* 
” 
* 
\ 
* 
- » 
* 
Fl 7 
4 * ; 
. 
„ ; 
5 4 
= 
* | | 
i * 
9 4 | 
| * 
4 | 1 
— 
1 
- 
Ly 
- 
* 
— 
* 
- 


{3.3 9 FA. gt, 
TR 7 N * 
r ja. n 
— — 
4 
Y 
Li 
— 
5 
I 
* * 
U 
- 
. 
= 
— 
* 


7 
i] 


n 
* 
* 
\ 
- 


<>; 


14 


*, 


a R YO WEN T 


INDING that no Achilles comes, 
Poor Agamemnon bites his thumbs ; 
And though his heavy eyes kept winking. 
He could not ſteal a nod for thinking 
How he from his unlucky ſcrape 
Might with his ragged rogues eſcape ; 
For as, ſays he, our woeful pickle 
Requires that ev'ry man ſhould flickle, 
Why ſhould our Grecian lazy dogs 7 A 
Keep ſnoring like diftillers' hogs, © 5 1 
Whilſt I, for gen ral good, am watching, ” 
And fleaing all my rump with ſcratching ? 
So up he gets, ſans more ado, 
And ſends the cuckold Menelau - 
To bring their comrades all together, 
That they might club their noddles, whether 
| They ought in this great ſtrait to tay, 
Or take good fart and run away : 
A council call d, they ſend from thence 
Two ſpies to ſteal intelligence; 
And ſteal they did, for by their prize 
You'd ſiwear he ſent two Yorkſhire' ſpies ; 
For after ſtealing ſev'ral purſes, 
They ftole a ſpecial pair of horſes. 
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HE Greeks! o ks arubb'd all day, 1 


Aſleep before their ſcullers lay, 
All but poor AGAMEMNON, who 
Could only nod a ſpell or ſo; 
Diſtracted with a . thouſand. fears 
How to get off and fave. his ears, 


His fears did ſuch a rumbling keep | 
Within his guts, he could not ſleep. 


As when a barrel of ſmall beer, 
No matter whether foul or clear, 
Begins to leak, drop. follows drop 
As faſt as wanton ſchoolboys bop: 
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80 quick this valiant Greek XEM Sghiog, 


At laſt he fairly fell a-Crying ; 


| "wt a face of ruefut 9 9 58 
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When, to his 5 rous great amaze, 


He ſaw a thouſand bonfires blaze, 

And heard ſo plain the Trojan fart, 

It vex' him to the guts. and heart 

To think the rogues were got ſo near, 
That he their very farts could hear, 
Waich ſound he hated full as MIC} q 
As "Britons do the belching Dutch : 
Whilſt he was grunting in 1 

To hang himſelf, or fight it out, 

He almoſt lugg'd, at one ſmart pull, 

A pound of cayrots from his ſeull, 
But finding that did little good, 
He fell. to. praying as. he ſtood.;. 

- "Juſt as his ſecond pray'r begun, 
Thinks he, by G d were all undone, 
If NzsTok can't che Trojzn's nick 

By ſome old ſquare toe d ſlipp ry trick ; 
On which he wrap'& his ee hide in 
A jacket made of oh s kin, MA * 
And then put on a pair of er 5 
Such as St. Giles's ſtateſmen uſe; 

With ſcarce a ſoal to keep out vercher, 
And forty holes. ith' upper leather, 
His brother likewiſe found his- tripes 
Moſt ſorely twiſled with the gripes, 
Becauſe the very Greeks that came 


To fetch away his light-heel'd dame, 
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were drawn into ſo bad a lay = 
They could not- fetch themſelves. away ; 
To think they'd got in ſuch a trap 
Diſturb'd the honeſt Spartan's nap, ' 
80 out of bed in haſte he got, 
And quickly found the chamber-pot, 
And whilſt he made a little water 
Took time to think about the matter 
The Spartan always bore in mente, 
Thoſe uſeful words, feftina lente. 


When this important job was done, . 


He put his greaſy breeches on, 
Next button'd underneath his chin 
A very fierce-look'd leopard ſkin, 


Then took a broomſtick in his hand, 


And trudg'd away along the ſtrand 
To call his elder brother up, 


When, lo ! he found the ſquabb'ling tup 


Rear'd up againſt his lighter's ſide 
Twiſting a ftring, with which he ty'd 
A ruſty hanger to his fide: _ 

To him the Spartan thus begun, 


What makes you put your dudgeon on 4 


D'ye think of ſending out ſome ſpy 
This dark and diſmal night, to try 
Whether the Trojans watch are keeping, 


Or pay poor hobbling knaves for ſleeping: 
But who the pox d'ye think will move 


This diſmal night? not I, by Jovs! | 
The hardeſt rogue in FEILDING'S gang, 
At ſuch a taſk an a-——e would hang. 
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TER king replies, O Ma unL Aus. 
I fear theſe Trojan” rogues will pay bla at 
Both ſcot and lot for all our tricks, And 
And baſte us with their -crabtree-ſticks 
When caſes, like our caſe, are bad, | bo d 10 10 C8. 
The beſt of council muſt be haet liam 1c | 
Therefore, beſides - both © p- and d- 13 
Above all things ſecure us N. N, 1 
Unleſs he's for us, d. — n my tlood Aeg 91) | 
If BEELZEBUB can do us good, 1 
For if on t other ſide you place ie 
You know the devil cannot face him; ; 
And Jovx, you ſee, denies' us help, 
But lends it to that Trojan whelp: 
Would ever man believe that one 
Could ſmoke us all as he has done? 
But yeſterday that bluſt' ring ſcrub, 
What heaps of ſerjeants did he drub! 
The SUN, before his link went out, 
'Saw. how he kick'd us all about; 
And yet, like your's and mine, the bitch 
His dam, was never thought a witch, 
Nor is his dad, that queer old cur, 
A wizard, or à conjurer, 
Yet 8 Greeks, before they're gotten, 
Shall wiſh the raſcal dead and rotten, 
| Becauſe his laming all our nation 
Will make a limping generation : 
And all our race of bloods” and bucks, 
Will limp like lame Change-ally ducks 1 
Don't ſtand a moment to conſider, 
But fend me bully Ajax hither; 
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Next haſten to Ipomentus, © 

And hurry him away to ſee us: 

To NESTOR I will go before ye; 

He's telling ſome long trimtram ſtory, - 

Such as at any time he'll make 

To keep the drunken watchmen wake; 

For that's his taſk to- night, and there 

I'm ſure th' old cock will ſhew his care; 

But more eſpecially that entry _ 

Where Mx RION and his ſon ſtands. entry. 

Tuus ſpoke the king: and MENELA Uu 
Replies, Pray, brother, when I go, 

And all your orders ſafely carry, 

Muſt I return, or muſt I tarry ? | 
Tarky, be ſure, replies the brother, 

We elſe ſhall miſs of one another; 

The night is rather thick than clear, 

And candles are exceſſive dear; 

The very laſt half pound we vine 

You fetch'd yourſelf, and paid a groat; 

Beſides our lanthoras were, you know, 

All broke to ſhatters long ago, 

But we muſt ſhift without em; now 

What I would recommend to you, 

Is all our ragged rogues to chear, _ 

Tell 'em what whelps their fathers were: 

For us, ſince things ſo bad are got, 

We een muſt work, or go to. pot ; 

Jovz has decreed that man muſt labour, 

And kings by chance muſt help their neighbour 3 

In former days twas often done, 

But now as often let alone, 
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Neceſſity has driv'n me tot, Acht! 
Or I'd as ſoon be hang d as cot, Mm 
Away then AGAMEMNON goes, 
But firſt he clapp'd within his y_ 
Of leaf tobacco a good plug, 
Then found old Nzsror wrap'd vp aug 
In an old greaſy tatter'd rugg. ; tf 
Stretch on a truckle-bed he found him, 
With clubs, oak-ſticks, and broom: ſtaves round bim : 2 
Like an old coachman, tho unable FE. 
Lo drive, yet loves the ſmell o'th' ſtable ; 
h' old firelock on his guard did keep, 
| . ſprite, call'd Fear, prevented _ 
He lean'd his head upon his hand, 
And call'd aloud, Plague on you, fland ! 
Say, who the pox are you that keep 
Strolling whilſt honeſt folks ſhould fleep? 
Perhaps you re ſome poor hungry thief, 
Whoſe noſe has ſmelt my leg of beef; 
If ſo, you've nos'd it mighty ſoon, 
was only bak'd this afternoon ; 
Or do you haunt ſome other prey, 
Or ſeek ſome ſentry run 3 JF 
Be who you will it would ye, 
If I ſhould make the moon mine thro' Ye. 
THEN AGAMEMNON thus replies; 
Il tell thee, all without diſguiſe; 
And thou in whom our nation glories 
For telling Canterbury ſtories, 
Shalt hear a tale as lamentable 
As any thou thyſelf art able 
To find in all thy endleſs budget, 
With patience liſten then, and judge it: 
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For curſt ill fortune now aſtride is 
Acroſs the back of poor Ar RIDE; WER. 5 
And Jovs reſolves, tho e'er ſo ſtou, . . 
With rubs and cuffs to wear him out: 
On my tir'd knees my body rocks, 
My heart againſt my liver knocks ; 
On fifty things I poring keep, 
But cannot get a wink of ſleep, 
And find myſelf fo plaguy queer, 
l'm neither eaſy here nor there, 
But dying with the mullygrubs 
Becauſe the Greeks have met ſuch rubs : 
Now if thy cunning nob ſhould teem 
With any pretty likely ſcheme, 
How to repair this laſt day's ſcrubbing, 
And ſave us ſuch another drubbing, 
Give us your good advice with ſpeed, 
A friend in need's a friend indeed; 
And then, old buff, we'll go together 
To hearten thoſe who're watching whether 
Theſe damn'd infernal Trojan Tartars 
May not by night beat up our quarters. 
TH' old cock replies, I've often ſaid it, 
You muſt give Jove a little credit ; 
He's a queer bitch, but altogether 
He beſt can rule both wind and weather : - 
This HECTOR, tho' he hector now, 
God help his ſoul, what will he do? 
When bold AchtlLEs comes to fight him, 
I'll anſwer for't he'll ſoon b—ſh—te him: 
Be that as't may, juſt here I ſtand op — "x; 


\ Your humble ſervant at command; 
5 TY | 
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But let us ſummon for this bout 7 Ut ae TOY 
Some other bucks to help t: 
That canting lying rogue UI 
At ſuch a woeful pinch as this is, 
Will help us greatly with his cunning ; 
Then bold OriLtgus, fam d for running; 
There's Mzoks too, a ſtrong- back'd whe, 
With Drouzp, will lend us help; 
But let ſome other ſpark, d'ye ſee, : 
With nimbler heels than you or me, 
Run to the other end o'th' fleet, ' 
And call the conſtable of Crete, 
With bully Ajax, or ſome other; 
I'll rouſe that drowſy whelp your brother, 
And hear what lame excuſe he'll make 
For ſnoring when he ſhould awake ; 
Now, as theſe broils were of his brewing, 
He ought to do what you are doing, 
Should keep himſelf upon the peep, | 
And ſhare in work as well as ſleep; 
For at this dreadful pinch of pinches, 
We all are loft if one man flinches, 

To whom the king : Without E e 
Iou're often right, but now you're out; 
My brother is, to ſpeak the truth, 

A very modeſt harmleſs youth, 

And ne'er preſumes to take the lead, 
Becauſe he knows that Tm the head; 

But when his leader ſhews the way, 

He's always ready to obey : 

You blame him oft, which you are right in, 
For loving whoring more than fighting, I 
Altho' it's what we all delight in; 1 | 


W 


But yeſterday's confounded ſcramble 

80 made his great and ſmall guts wamble, 
He could not. lay in bed, not he, 

80 up he got and call'd on me; 

Than poſted forward with intention 

To rouſe the very loons you mention; 
And whilſt we idly here are prating, 

I'Il hold a tefter they are waiting 


At th alehouſe underneath the wall, = \ 
Where I a council bad them call, ©} 


And 'ſpeak ſome hot-pots for us all ; 

There they may fit ſecure and inug ; 

The watchmen for a ſingle mug 

Will look ſo ſharp, you need not fear em, 

They'll let no Trojan rogues come near em. 
HoT-porTs | ſays NesTOR ; by APOLLO, 

If that's the caſe, we'll quickly follow ! 

I'll in a twinkling put my coat on; | 

Theſe jobbs, the moment they are thought on 

Should be perform'd, as ſoon as told, 

A hot-pot preſently grows cold. 

With that his gummy eyes he waſhes, 

In chamber-ley ; then ſpatterdaſhes 

Upon his legs began to button, 

And laſt an old red waiſtcoat put on; 

And ere he left the tent he took 

A ſapling of the tougheſt oak: 

Then thro' the drowſy crowd he paſs d, 

And call'd UursskEs out in haſte; 

ULyssts ſtarting heard his voice, 

And ran to ſee who made ſuch noiſe, 

OLD dad, ſays Irhacus, I'm ſorry 

To find your beard in ſuch a hurry 
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- You muſt be in a woeful fright Jef 
To ſcamper our ſo late at night; _ e 
Thoſe ſcoundrel rogues of reformation, 

The bane of our's and ev'ry Nation, 
Durſt hardly, tho' fo vile a crew, 

Diſturb ſo grave a man as you. 
WEN Nas rox anſwers : Our bad ſtation | 

Requires indeed a reformation ; | 

But tho' thy cunning pate, ULyssts, - 

To trace out knowlege ſeldom miſſes, 

In whatſoever ſhape ſhe dwells, 

As folks gueſs eggs by ſeeing ſhells ; 
| Yet now you're plaguy wide o'th' mark, 

For let me tell you, ev'ry ſpark Hl 

Of roguery in your crafty nob 

We want, to mend this laſt day's job; 

All the calves brains that Jovz cer gave us 
Muſt be employ'd this night to fave us; 
We muſt, fore CroRGE, before 'tis day, 

- Reſolve to fight or run away, 

And if it ſhould be found, upon 
A conſultation, we ſhould run, 

As I am fearful we muſt mog off, 

The ſooner then, my friend, we jog off 

The better; for when folks depart | 
Incog. they always chuſe good flart. 

Taxs moment that UrLyssts heard 

This ſpeech from honeſt Grizzle-beard, 

He turn'd upon his heel, and went 

To fetch his potlid from his tent, 

Made of a curious old coach pannel, 

Painted withour, and lin'd with flannel, 
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Then join d the noble captains. 4wain, 


And trotted with them o' er the r £ 
Quickly bold Diouzp they found 

Cloſe by his tent, upon the ground, 
With all his bloods and bucks around; 
But that no man would truſt him much, 
The figure of his crew was ſurh, 
You'd think the chief had got a pack 
Of bailiffs' followers at his back; 

In ſpite of fear they flept ſecure, 

A mile at leaſt you'd hear em ſnore ; 
Around the circle ſtood a row 


Of broom-ſtaves, ſtuck upright for ſhew : 725 


The honeſt Grecian, void of pride, 
Lay ſnug upon an old cow-hide, 

And for a pillow roll'd a piece 

Of linſey-wolſey brought from Greece; 
Old goody NxSTOR with his foot 
Gave him a hearty punch o'th' gut 
To wake him, but could hardly dot ; 6 
Then halloos to the ſnoring tup, 
For God's ſake fall a getting up 
How can you lie, you drowſy hound, 
And ſnore, and crack, and fleep ſo ſound ; 
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"Whilſt all your comrades, tho' they've drunk 1 


Can't get a wink of fleep they funk ſo, 

Becauſe Troy's rogues on yonder hill 

Can lug their ears juſt when they will. 
Typypkzs in a mighty pother, 

Pull'd one eye open, then the other; 

Then to old Grey-beard gan to ſwear, 
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n your old ſou], what brought you here: 
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If tis reſolved no man ſhall dlebpy 5 19; (64 
But every buck on guard muft Nein 1017 Df 
Send younger puppies to awake em, | | 
Your gouty legs can't undertake em; gd 3b 10 
They ſleep ſo ſound hat you muſt kick en 
Or take a corking pin 0! prieſt em 
NesToR replies: My friend, d'ye fee, ©! 

I thank you for your care of me; ee 
I might, I know, have got my ſon 
To do what I've at preſent. OY : 

Or if no better could be had, blk 3h DIE 4s 

They offer'd me the butcher's 1d 5 1 

But matters now ſo bad are grown, e 3\.s 

That we no noddles but our own _ | 

Can truſt ; affairs are out of joint, . | 

We ſtand upon a needle's point; cl e, 

The world is now on ſuch a plan, | 

That you can find no faith in man, 

Men leave their deareſt friends i'th' lurch, 

As int'reſt ſerves, both lay and church; 

 G---p---N as firſt began the flam, 
And left the worthy RockiNGHam ; 

He quickly- in that honeſt hit, 

Was follow'd by the patriot . 

(Who that time was a little bit) 

But ſtill each friend his comrade bilks, 
1:8 WIIXES roars at Horn, and Horn at WILKE ES; 
1 Men make their int'reſt, ſtill their drawbridge, 
1 TowWNSͤEN D for this forſook his SawBRIDGE : 

And though a ſolemn phizz'd Lord-mayor, 
With OLivgs, once made a pair 
Of wild or tame beaſts in the Tower, 
Yet now their friendſhip is no more, 
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MerhiNks I hear the men of fun 
Cry, that might eaſily, be done, 1 


j Each man might eaſily, ſays BRUck, 


Miſtake his comrade for a gooſe; 75 1 Fr 
And eat with neither ac ſpite, ö 

But aldermanic appetite; 

2 lord-· mayor roaſted by the houſe, | 5 

Muſt ſure exceed a Norfolk gooſe. 


(Ha' done, ye joking curs, ha! clone; 


And let me quietly go on.) 


TERRE TORE, ſays Nass, in this diſaſter 


Each man muſt be a ballance-maſter, 


Like Pruſſia's king, for in this jumble 

If we don t ſtand by Jovs we tumble: 

Yet, as you think I'm grown too ola 

To trudge about in nights ſo cold, t 
So ſoon as you have don'd your brogues on, 
Make haſte and bring the other rogues on, 


Thy nimbler heels. may uſeful be, 


Serving the ſtate, is ſerving me; 
By different RAP men ſerve the ſtate, 


Some ply their heels, and ſome their pate; 
When jobs are doing for the court, L 
And flateſmen fear that Ayes run ſhort, 


Some loon's employ'd t'amuſe the houſe 
With a fine ſpeech not worth a louſe, 
Aſks if the king beftow'd that poſt on 
A proper man, to make the moſt on 


The pious canting knaves at Boſton ?. 
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And hy'd to the place of rendezvous, - - 
A penny-pot-houſe, Known by all, 
And by em calkd the Hole i'th' Wall. | 

AND now the chiefs approach'd the uu! | 
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Or if the Tndia Compatry | vor Gift 200 
This year muſt” pay another fee? 


And ev'ry bawdy houſe that's near him, 
Takes no excuſe, but makes them limp in, 


HE ſaid; when lo! the valiant knight 


Jump d from his cow. ſkin bolt upright; 


Then with a wooden ſkewer did pin 
Acroſs his back a ſhaggy ſkin, 


Which he had plunder'd in great wrath 


From an old lion ſtarvd to death; 


Then graſp'd a cudgel in his hand, 


And ſcowr'd full ſpeed along the firand ; k 
Away to Mzgts' tent he ſteers, 
And laid faſt hold of both his ears, 4 
Gave his cod's head a hearty ſhake, 
Then kick'd the leſſer AJAX Wake, 
Help em to fumble on their ſhoes, 


Where twenty ragged ſentries ſat, 


A ſharp lock- out the knaves did keep, 8 


Fear would not let them fall aſleep.” 
Thus have I ſeen, if right 1 judge it, 
A cur-dog guard a tinker's budget; 


The thief to ſteal the budget tries, | 


Yet cannot gain the weighty prize ; 


Whilſt 8—1—-N's nimble heels vegin l 
To fetch the Ayes by dozens in, Hgim = 
Searches all holes, you need not falk am gin 87 
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And leave all bus'neſs, tho* they're Emping. | 
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Turn as he may, do What he will, 
The mongrel guards the budget ſtill: 
Juſt ſo theſe loons at ev'ry ſound. T1 
Would whip their eyes and ears around; ee 
Tho” the leaſt noiſe did ſo affright em, 
It made the better half beſn . e em ; 
Old NesTor joy'd to, find em wake, |} 
And each man by the hand did ſhake, be 
Tho' had his noſe been worth the keeping, 
He ſoon had ſmelt what barr'd their fleeping 3 | 
However, at his uſual rate, | 
The good old ſoul began to prate 
Mr boys, ſays he, if thus you watch, 
Theſe Trojan rogues will meet their match; 
But if you flack your hands a jot, 
I'll venture to be hang'd or ſhot, 
If ev'ry ſoul don't go to pot. 
He ſaid no more but with with a hitch 
Roll'd his old carcaſe o'er the ditch; 
His comrades follow'd on a heap, 
Some ſtraddl'd o'er, but moſt did leap, 
All but great AJax, flow and ſtout, 
He tumbl'd in, then rumbl'd out ; 
Next Mgmion came in mighty fuſs, 
And after him ANTILOCHUS : 
A place they found, which all that day 
Had ſhar'd but little cudgel- play, 
The very ſpot, as we conjecture, | 
Where madam Nicht Ropp d bully Hzcrox; 
And had he not been ſo oertaken, 
Nought could have ſav'd the Grecians bacon, 
Nor would he, fince he'd got his hand in, 
Have left a ſingle Grecian ſtanding 3 
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No other ſpot on all the plains b „Intn aff ag nn 
Was free from blood, and guts, and brains. 

Hz AE they ſat down, when Nas rok's 12 18 
Its uſual kind of larum rung: . E ee 
Is there, ſays he, an heart of 3 «957 on, 
Mongſt us, is their a bully rock el ban Jo 
Dares: ſteal into the Trojan camo: 

Without the aid of link or 9 60] iT es 
To ſeize ſome ſtraggler in the , ah M | Of 
Or. liſten, and their counſels mark, g 1009! 
Whether they think we've got enough, TOVITOL 
Or ſtill deſign to work our buff? SOS BE 
This could he learn, and tell our peers, 
And ſafe. return with both his _ 

What an amazing ſhare of glorß 

Would fall to him in future gory,” 
When good old wives ſhall tell the tale 
O'er roaſted” eggs and buiter'd ale! 
Beſide his country would beſtow 0 

A quarter guinea, if not two; D 2 
And he ſhould always have th' firſt cut on 
Our Sunday's leg of rotten mutton. 

Hex ſpoke : when lot the goddeſs FEAR 
Did with ſo pale a face appear, © 
Did with ſuch dreadful aſpect look in, 

She ſet the valiant chiefs a puking, 

All but the bold Typipss, who 

Brawls out, by JorrrEx Til go! 

In ſpite of FEAR's pale phiz, who now 
Makes ſome look white and ſome look blue; 
In FEAR's deſpite 1 ſay II try 

What weighty matters 1 can ſpy : 


a 
E i; 4 


82 


3 
has 


— 1 


— 
46. .us n e eee 6 : H « a 
chat; . K * * 


HOM E R's. ILIA D. wt 423 


Within my breaſt a ſpirit wu 
That tells my I-ſhall ſteal ſome prize; 0 
Not ſuch a ſprite as moves the quaker ' 
To preach to ſiſter RuTH, then take her 
Into ſome private place, and ſhake her: 
Mine is a knowing honeſt ſprite, 0 TY 
As true as Highland ſecond ſight. 2400 
But tho' I'm not afraid, yet mind me, | 
A truſty comrade you muſt find me; ; 
Becauſe, by ev'ry fool 'tis known, 
Two heads are twice as good as one; 
When one ſtands forward, one abaft, 
They ſpy all matters fore and aft; 
What's right a head if I diſcern, 

My friend looks ſharp to all a-ſtern ; 
Then if we fall into a ſcrape, 

We help each other to eſcape ; 

When one poor thief goes out alone, 

_ I've known him like a devil run, 


= And burſt himſelf. before he feels 


There's nought but conſcience at his heels 
But when there's two, we know for certain 
A ſcoundrel can a ſcoundrel hearten; _ 

If that's the caſe with thieves, pray then 
What muſt it be, with honeſt men? 

Tars ſpeech like HegzsrT's * Markham ball 
Soon brac'd the ſtomachs of them all; 

No longer now theſe frighten'd finners, 

Kept throwing up their ſcanty dinners, 

For as one -man was only wanted, 

That each would cape they took for granted : 5 


hy Markham ball, a famous ſtomach · ball for horſes and horned beaſts. 
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80 calling for their fuſer 8 i 4 
Each hero bought à fartbing dram 
This chear'd their hearts, and clear'd their ung 
And made em quickly find their un en 2 
T'll go, ſays bully. Ajax, d. n me, 
And 1, ſays little Ajax; flam me! 
Cries MgR10N, with a furious nod, 
Tl venture my calf-ſkin,” by G=--4; 
Then roar'd out chatt'ring NzsToR's ſon, | 
Sovwſe my old pluck, but Ill make one! 
At which the cuckold Mgntuau 
Shrugg'd up his breeks, and ſwdre he'd go, 
That crafty dog, ULyssts, Knowing 
Great odds would be againſt his going, 
5 Puts on his fighting face, and cries, 
4 „„ | III take my chance, boys, ſmite my eyes! 
1 1 : Wren thus great AGAMEMNON bellows, 
. | Now, by my foul, you're clever fellows ; 
But the bold Diowtty himſelf 
Muſt point us out what ſturdy e elf 
Will likelieſt be to ſtand the teſt, 
| Aud back his knotty pate the beſt, 
1 1 „ Therefore, ſans favour and affection, 
15 Take thou, my boy, thy own election; 
= Twixt man and man, pay thou no difPrence, 
Nor give to any lord the -pref'rence, 
Unleſs it ſuit thy own accord, 
But not becauſe. he is a lord, 
For you, as well as I, can ſcan 
Ribbands and ſtars can't make a man 
A lord will never prove your friend, 
Unleſs you can yourſelf defend : 
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If you're in want of help he's ſure 

To bid his porter ſhut the door 
The more you want, his lordſhip's hb 
The more that ſawey. ſoarling whelp, 
His porter, ſneers at your hard, caſe, 
And claps the wicket in your face; 
The gen'ral thus his fears did ſmother, 
Left he ſhould chuſe his loving brother. : 
TEN thus fays. DzoueED. the ſteady, 
My lord, I've made my choice already, 


Nor think my judgment much a miſs is, 


When 1 declare I chuſe ULVssEs; 
They tell me I have fpunk enough, 
But he can plot as well as cuff, | 
Which makes: the Trojans more afraid 
Of his queer noddle than his blade; 
Guarded by ſuch, a, bold defender 

III. face Old Nick, or, if he'll ſend her, 
Get twins upon he witch of Endor. 


ULrssEs cries, My friend, huſh ! huſh ! 


You'd make a modeſt fellow bluſh ; 
None but a courtier, or his grace, 
Can bear ſuch praiſing to his face; 
But whilſt we chatter thus and prate, 
We never dream it grows ſo late: 


White ſtreaks the blueiſh ſky do wrinkle, 


And the north ſtar begins to twinkle : 
If any thing we think of doing, 
It's tine, by Jovs, we ſhould be going. 
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No ſooner was it ſaid than done: 
They whipp'd their greaſy buff<coats on; 
When THRASYMED, a man of note, 
A potlid and broomſtick brought 
For Diou. then an old church bucket 
He found, and on his noddle ftuck | * 
ULyssEsS next was fitted out = 
* With a tough broomſhaft for this bout; 
. | When Mzxion, that he nought might lack, 


A Hung him a bow upon his back ; 
4 And then,. to guard his paper ſkull, 
. Lent him a cap well lin'd with wook, ; : 
5 A cap made wond'rous fine before, | 
1 Wich two grim tuſhes of a boar; ; 
F This ſcull-cap, tho' not worth a louſe, 1277 | 
4 Nt Was ſtole by one ANTOLYCHUS 118 1 
From an old uſ' rer, call'd AuvN TOR, 

. A fellow that would ſplit a ſplinter, 
F This 'TiLocyvs, for thieving famous, 

| Reſign'd the prize to AMPHIDAMUS, 

A country juſtice of that tribe, 
That wink at thieving for a bribe- a 


F N With Molus, Awenipamus ſwapd it, 


F For , Wiltſhire ale, and quickly tap'd it, 
"8 A juſtice never to my thinking 
1 | 2 Lets liquor ſpoil ſor want of drinking : 
1 | Morus to valiant Merton ſent it; 
iY | And he to fly UL vssks lent it. 
3 | | Away they went, tho half bepiſt, 
| : | | | And trotted through a thick Scotch miſt ; 
C | _ When from the middle of a buſh, 
' LE. With noiſe and flatter, out did ruſh 
\\ 
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A bird, ſo. 1 and . it made 
This pair of bully Greeks afraid; 

Tho' 'twas ſo dark they could not "ſpy 
What bird it was by th' naked eye, 
Yet quickly by the voice they heard 2 
"Twas a Scotch nightingale that ſcar d PF. 
Their plucks ſo ſorely that we find, 3 
It rareſied their inward wind, A 
And made it all puff out behind, bourl 
With ſuch a noiſe, it ſcar'd the bicd 
80 much; that he return'd * 

And here he ſhew'd the wily Scor, 

They fir d with powder, he with ſhor. | 
When fly ULYSSES, vext to th' ſoul. 97 
To be ſo frighten'd by an owl, Ain 

Like a queer rogue did quickly fart 0Þ:; 59771 

A ſpecial ſcheme to keep his heart up, B 121 
Swore it would be a lucky night, bb. od tier 1 
Becauſe ſhe took a turn to th' right; 
Had ſhe to the left hand made a ring, 

He ſtill had ſworn the ſelf-ſame thing 3 

But here we do not find he ſtopt, 

- For on his knappers down he dropt, 

| Then, like a canting knave in town, 
Cock'd one eye up and tother down, 

DauGuTER, ſays he, of thund'ring Jove, 3 

Who holds you all in awe above, 138 | 
(For did he not the ſcales keep even, - OX: 
You'd out o'th' windows throw all heaven, 
Mix ſunſhine, whirlwinds, froſt, and rain, 
And bring old chaos back Lau 
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Thou who haſt aided my eſcape! oO 

From many bitter bang and ferape, ooo 

Aſſiſt us, whilſt this night we roam . 

'To ſteal and carry ſomething home! 

That Trojans yet unborn may rue 

The loſs of goods they never En 
THEN DioMED. began to pray; 5 

5 But ſpoke juſt as a man may fay : 

4 5 + Daughter of Jork, began he too, 
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Why mayn't I ſay my prayers to you 
| As well as this queer dog ULyss8ts: 


Who, I've a notion, never miſſes 

To pray for aught that he may want, 
Becauſe you ſeldom fail to grant; 

And therefore, as he leads the way, 

I'll try a ſpell how I can pray, 

Tho' being us'd ſo little to't, | 

1 ſhall be damn'd hard ſwiteh'd to do't,- 
And would much rather, you are ſure, 
Box a whole week than pray an hour; 

But ſtop—a hem! I have it now; 
Daughter of thund'ring Jove, as you: 

Did often help my little dad, . 
1 hope you won't forſake his lad; * 
For when to Thebes he took a walk 
With their chief conſtables. to talk, 

He went embaſſador from Greece 

To make, or elſe to patch a peace; i 
For in thoſe days our records ſhew 

Peace might be patch d as well as now; 
And like us now, when they had don't 
They made d—d bungling patch-work on't: 


HOME R's: IL IAD. HK 
But tho he ſpoke in peaceful faſhioon 


* 
— 


They quickly put him in a paſſion, nnn 


On which he drubb'd thoſe foes to Greece, 
And gave them two black eyes a piece ; 
To which he added ſome few WORN: G09}. 


Of Knock d- out teeth and bloody nofes, 


Now as thou didſt | tay father help, 45 
Pr'ythee aſſiſt his hopeful whelp, , 


And, by my ſoul, as Im a ſinner, + 
Fil aſk you to a bhandſome dinner; 


And you ſhall have the guts and blood: 


The udder likewiſe you ſhould: have, 


But your old prieftels, wiſe and grave, 

Said, if I rightly underſtood her, © | 
You're furniſh'd well with Abe and udder. 
Thus DiomtD; tho” hard put tor, | 
A midling- pray'r at laſt made out; 
And though he ſtutter'd like GEORGE 


And damn'd his pray'rs out like Jack. 83. —, 
Vet PaLLas, as it plain appears, 


Lent the queer varlet both her ears; 


Then like two hungry half. ſtarv'd cats, 


Who long to be amongſt the rats, 
They crept, as if they trod on eggs, 


Through heaps of mangled arms and legs. 


Now Heron from the cloſe of day 
Was looking ſharp as well as they, 8 | 
And would ſleep none, you need not doubt bim. 


But call'd his bloods and bucks about him; 
When thus the mighty Trojan BRouGRTON, 


Began a ſpeech they little thought: on: 
| 2 a 
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| My lads, ſays he, 1 would not wrong 5% 1 


But I'm afraid not one among e ME V2 * pl 
Will prove a Bucxmotss, and! be willing $7 
To riſque his ears, and earn a ſhilling - 
By looking ſharp! among thefe fighters, ' 
And learn what's doing in their lighter s 
Spy if a proper, watch they keeß . 


Or like good city watchmen ſleep 3 
What reſolution ia dn... 
Whether the ragues will ſtand or run! boo fs 1] 
By him that rolls the rumbling thunder, 
I'll give him choice of all the plunder ; 1 
Himſelf ſhall chuſe from all the reſt 
The cart that ſuits his fancy beſt. - 
Jost as he ſpoke, their eyes were all on 
A fimple youngſter fix d, call'd' Do LON, 
Who was, they ſay, the only lad 
The uſurer EUuuk DRS had. 
But he had five fine girls beſide, | 
As any man would wiſh to ride: 
The boy had carts and horſes flore, 
And yet the baſtard wanted more: 
Tho' he was not ſo handſome quite 
As Molly 8 catamite, 
Yet he had got (1 ſcorn to wrong em) 
- The longeſt pair of legs among em. 
Hxcron, ſays he, and puffd his cheeks, 
Ill go among theſe ſweaty Greeks, 
If by the broomſtaff in your hand, 
You'll ſwear to grant me my demand; 
For you muſt know, good Sir, my will is 
To have the horſes of AchiLLEs, 
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And his fine cart with painted ralls, yl 
All ſtuck with ſpanking great braſs nails: ET 
Say but the word, they ſhall be mine, 
I'll quickly ſmoke out their deſign 3 

I'll fteal, by ſuch temptations led, 

Under their gen'ral's truckle-bed. _ 

His broomſtaff then above his head 

Great Hector flouriſh'd, whilſt he ſaid, 

Be witneſs thou, whoſe rumbling thunder 
Makes wicked. reprobates knock under, 
Drives the vile ſcoundrels helter ſkelter 

To ale and cyder vaults for ſhelter, 5 bl 
L promiſe, ere the Greeks we fall on, Uo = 11 
To give thefe nags to honeſt DoLloTW. Wn ” ; _ 
Taus HecTor ſwore ; but Joys, they = | 

Was looking then another way ; 
Where ſome bullocks guts were burning, 1 . 
And: he- that way his noſe was turning, 5 ä 
Or ſaw ſome ruddy country Iaſs | | 
That took his eye ſo much, he was 
Contriving how to get a grope- a, 


Or bull her, as he did EUROPA : ; ar | 1 
Be that as't may, his chuckle head a a 1 
Heard not a word that HEC TOR ſaid; EN | , 4 j 
Howe'er. the lad prepar'd to pack, 5 i 

So ſlung his bow acroſs his back, | (78 
Then o'er his narrow ſhoulders ty'd, 5 „ 
To keep him. warm, a grey wolf's hide; 5 4 | 


A. brown fur cap, well lind within 
With rabbit, or elſe weazle's ſkin, 
Serv'd” his miſtiapen pate to grace, 
And cover'd half his weazle face; 


* 
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i | With 2n oak ſick, he. grop'd, the tracx, mnt ain BA 
* And went, but never yet came back. 1 e 
A mile be walk d d not, nor three Quarters, 

b | Before he met this pair of Tartarss ili 


Ur vssks, that y lurching dog. 1 1500 Y 0 191 
Heard firſt, and gave 2. gentle Jog * 
TO Drowep ; then whiſp: ring Cries, „5 
Flux me, but both my ears te ll lies, 201 227 
If I don't hear a pair of . 
Stealing on rip- toe to our fleet; 41 b d 222 
Some peeping Tom of Coventry, 
Like us two, looking ſharp to ſee - 
Whether the other fide are. 2a — 5 
Or foll'wing their old trade of . 
Or elſe ſome rogue ſtole out of bed 
To pick the pockets of tbe dead: 
Be what he will, we'll here ay D_ 
Let him but paſs, we have him rug; 
For when we've got the beedleſs whelp. 
So far, he can't roar out for help, | 
If he ſhould run, do you but follow, 
* I'll anſwer for't you beat him hollow, 
Your heels you know have oft been try d, 
And often fſav'd your ſweaty hide; 
But if he ſlips you in the track 
I'll ſtay and catch him coming back; 
If he ſcape you, as Lure as eggs, 
He muſt have damnable long legs. 
O this they ſtepp'd along the Sraſs, 
And ſtop'd to let poor DoLoN. pals ; 5 
Go where he would theſe ſharpers mind bim, 
And follow pretty cloſe behind him; 
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There was not, could the eye have ſeen * 17 
Above a rood of land between em 

Now DoLoN heard a ſort of humming, 

And thought ſome meſſenger was coming 

To fetch him back, but ſoon the lout 

| Began to ſmell the raſcals out, 

Smell em, I ſay, becauſe they tell us 

The Greeks were dev liſh ſweaty fellows, 

Therefore no wonder he ſo well 

Could noſe em by their frowſy ſmell ; 
On which a ſtrong deſire he feels 

To truſt his good old friends, his heels : 
Away the long-legg'd varlet flew, 

' Whilſt they, like ſtaunch old hounds, purſue ; 

Cut ſhort the ground he ſcamper'd over, 

And met him as he made to cover; 

And thus, in ſpite of all his heels, 

They drove him mongſt the Grecian keels; 
When PALLAs came to DioMED, 

Says ſhe, you run a helliſh ſpeed, 

But this ſame ſpark, if I ſpeak true, can 
Run half as faſt again as you can, 

And, if a race you longer hazard, 

Split me, but he will burſt your mazard; 

Then, when you've almoſt run him down, 

Some other Greek will crack his crown, 

Some lurching Jacobue or Tory _ | 
Will come, and ſnatch from you the glory, 

Arx this he roars, with threat'ning hand, 
You curſed dog, if you don't ſtand, 

The moment that your long legs fail ye, 
Blaſt my old ſlippers but IN nail ye. 
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His truſty broomſtaff then he threw, 
Which over Doton's ſhoulder flew; TN 
But whiz'd ſo as it paſs'd his ear, 


It ſtak'd him to the ground with fear; 


Trembling he ftood a dev liſh odd piece, 
Whilſt his teeth chatter'd in his c— piece: 


Puffing as if they'd puff their lungs out, 


And lolling both their lank long tongues out, 
The bullies, almoſt burſt with trying * 
T'out- run him, came and ſeiz d him erying. 
Rot me, ſays ULy. but you 3 
More like a devil than a man; 
Confound your Trojan long legs all, 
I with you have not broke my gall. 

BLUBB RING he roars, You ſee I wont 
Run any more, ſo pray ye don't 
Hurt a poor lad, for I am ſure 
If I had run two furlongs more, 
And only reach'd yon' old thatch'd huts, 
It muſt have burſten both your guts; 
But if you do not hurt his lad, ö 
I'll anſwer for it my old dad 
Will give you each an half. peck hopper | 
Brimful of excellent good copper, 
None of your Birmingham affairs, 
Nor any ſuch like ſhabrag wares, 
But good new half-pence from the mint, 
With honeſt Georee's face in print; 
My daddy all the copper handles 155 
That we receive for ſoap and candles, 
Picks out the good ones from the pack, 
And turns the Birminghams all back; 


Or if by: chance 4 HY are 1 


He pops em off for cheeſe and bacon. 1 .£ 


ULV. whoſe ears would bear no ſtopper, 


When money chink d, altho' but erer 


At preſent makes this queer reply, 
Be bold, my cock, don't fear to die; 
But tell us why, inſtead of fleeping, t 
Jou chuſe to ſpend your time in peeping: 


Did HEC TOR's bribes ſet you a- going 


To find what bus'neſs we were doing ? 

Or by yourſelf, whilſt all are ſaoring, 

You're got upon ſome ſcheme of whoring ? 

Or are you ſome poor louſy foul,” :- 

Sprung up from Hockly in the Hole, 

Come to ſteal waiſtcoats from the dead. 

To pawn for porter, cheeſe and bread? - 

Tell us, my boy, and tell us true, 

And then you'll ſee what we ſhall do. 

Wnllsr Dolox took ſome time to pauſes 

His grinders rattling in his jaws, 

With doleful phiz at laſt he ſpeaks : 

T'll tell you all, «thrice worthy -Greeks ! 

"Twas HEC TO, curſe his pimpled face! 

That ſent me to this 'lyekleſs place; 

He promis' d me, confound his brags 

That pair of flaming pye- bald nags 

Which great AcHiLLEs brought from Greece, 

Valu'd at two pounds two a piece, 

But theſe bald nags were only part, 

He likewiſe promis'd me the cart ; 

| Thoſe damn'd braſs lacquer'd nails that ſhine, 

And make his cart ſo flaming fine, 
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Tempted my loggerhead to come 


And leave a good warm bed at Band 


Only to find if Madam FAR 


Had made ye run, or kept you here, 
Or if there was à chance of n ee 
1 proper time to eateh you napping... 


Body O me! 'Uryssss cries, 


You aſk'd the devil of a prize; 


How couldſt thou be ſo ſtrangely flam'd 7 


Thou drive his horſes ! thou be d——d! | 


Did you not know, you ſtupid elf, 


No man alive except himſelf 


Can either drive his tits, or catch em * 
BEER himſelf could never match em: 
AcniLLss flops em with a —_— 
Cauſe got upon a water-witch - _ 
Had he been mortal man, I 3 . 
They'd broke his neck ſome years ago: 
But, if you'd have me your protector, 
Say where the great kill. devil HecTOR 
Goes ev'ry night to drink a pot; 

How many geldings has he got! 

For whilſt the drunken oſtlers nod, 
We'll ſteal em if we can, by G— d: 
Where do the other captains ſleepbß?: 


How many watchmen do they keep ? 
But tell us truly, whilſt you're doing, 


What kind of miſchief they are brewing ; 


Whether they'll ſtay to cut our throats, 
And burn our: crazy rotten- boats, 


Or think 'tis better to employ 


Their ſtrength to guard: their whore's — Troy: 


„ nn einm on” 


Tnus ſpake ULyssEs ; and this DoLON, | 
Whom theſe two rogues deſign'd to fall on, 
Cries, like a coward ſon of whore, 

Fll tell you all the «truth, and more: 
Upon a grave: tone, near yon' farm, 
Kicking their. heels to keep them warm,. 
1 left the captains all with Hzecror, 
Clubbing their pates, as I conjecture,. 
How they may rid the Trojan ſhores 
Of all you Grecian ſons of whores ; 
For not a ſoul in all the place is, 
That does not hate your ugly faces: 
As to the watchmen, a ſmall ſhare 
Are thinly ſcatter'd here and. there, 
And e'en thoſe few, that watch ſhould keep,, 
Like city watchmen, ſoundly fleep 
The Trojans guard the ſentry boxes, 
For fear the Greeks ſhould trim their doxies ; 
But all the foreigners, who're come 
To help us, left their wives at home, 
For, as one woman caus'd the rout 
That all this miſchief is about, | 
Should we our wenches bring, think they, 
The devil then will be to pay, 
For miſchief's never in perfection, 
Unleſs when under their direction; 
Therefore in leaving them we find _ 
They left their greateſt plagues behind; 
And now they ſleep as free from care 
As if your Greekſhips were not near. | 5 
Then, ſays ULvssEs, tell, I pray, ky 
Where do thoſe ſleeping fellows lay; 
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| BM | Amongſt the Trojans do they fnore, 3 en 

IE: - Or by themſelves along the ſhore 2 
I'll tell you all, replies the py; © wh ts 
And how the raggamuffins „ 
The Pæons firſt, who ſhoot their arrows n 

: So true, they hit tom- tits or ſparrows z © 

i] . The Carians, ſharp as wolves or falcons 

5 — oo pudding; - then the Caucons 

_ WM „„ With the . Pelaſgians, hardy mortals EY 

| | At drinking punch, aud eating turtles, 

A taſk that they perform ſo well | 

All corporations they excel, 

By them great * vould be beat in 

Both guzzling punch and turtle eating ; 

As for the Leleges, they lie 

Along the ſhore ; and pretty nigh, 

Gallows look'd rogues, like Harry Vaslg, 

Ragged and fſawcy, fat, and lazy, 

Some of old Cain's accurſed feed, 

Now call'd the true St Giles's breed; 

A little higher fnores the Lycian, „ 
With the Mzonian, and the Myſian; BOL - 
Quite ſaug, near Thymbra's old mud wall, 
The Phrygian horſe are there; and, all 

The Thracians pig in by themſelves, 

A ſet of roaring, fturdy elves, | 

That came laſt night, led on by Rur ssus, 

A fellow twice as rich as CROESUs ; 

In your born-days you never faw 

Such milk-white tits, they beat. the ſnow; 

With filver all his cart is grac'd, 


And his buff Jacket 2 lac d. 
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Now you have heard my mournful ditty, 
I hope you 1 ſpare a little P's F. 
Keep me in limbo till you try 
If I don't ſcorn to tell a lye. 

Warn bully Diouxp replies, 
May HEC TOR knock out both my eyes 
If Tve a grain of pity now 
For ſuch a ſneaking rogue as you : 
Should you eſcape this. luckleſs night, 
Such rogues as you will never fight, 
But ſure as eggs, Whilſt folks are ſleeping, 
We both again ſhould catch thee peeping. 

Taz moment that theſe words he ſaid, 
He from his ſhoulders whipp' d his head, 
Which at that time for grace was ſeeking, 
So as it fell continued ſpeaking, 

And even on the ground lay mutt ring, 
And for a minute good kept ſputt'ring, 
But chang'd its tone, and with an oath. 
Bid the great devil fetch them both ; 
Quickly theſe champions made a ſnap. 
At the poor devil's ſkin and cap, 
Whilſt Dion. ſeiz'd his bow and flick, 
 ULyssEs did his pocket pick, | 

In which he found a filver penny; 

But ſtead of owning he found any, 
To work he ſet his roguiſh head 

To cheat his comrade Droukp. 

Typipzs, ſays this face of gallows, 
One day as I held chat with PALLAS, 
She told me, maugre all her care, 

Her goat-ſkin coat was worn thread bare, 


— 


— 
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She therefore would be much are debtor 
If I another coat could get her;; 
As. for her part, ſhe does not care indy ttt 
Whether I get it in Rag-Fair, 01 a0 8 3 ol 
Or Monmouth-ftreet, or any where, 211 
So it comes cheap, for times are now | 
As hard above ſtairs as below)) 
Few families their way can clear, 
Taxes are high and mutton dear, 
And not a ſoul of all Jovz's pages | 
But want ſix quarters of his wages, 
Occaſion'd by a thriving band, 

That kcep the money in their hand; 
Great men with power are abend rx, 
The rabble mutinous and lazy; 
The cits all tir'd of living well, 

A hundred thouſand plagues. foretell; 

And cry, whilſt they their guts are cramming 
With beef, we ſoon ſhall have a famine, | 
Unleſs the king ere tis to late 

Avert this dreadful. blow of fate, 

And make us minifters of ſtate: 

Then drink till they begin to ſtare, 

And ſquabble who ſhall: be lord mayor: 
In ſhort, ſhe told me ſo much news, 

I] can't is ſmall a boon refuſe ; 

And ſince the Goddeſs is hard ſet 

A coat of any kind to get, 

And has you know a pair of buttocks, 

As broad as crummey Nancy Ruppocks, 
So can't diſpenſe with ſcanty ſmall ones, 
Let's give her this of long-legg'd DoLoN's: 
3 


* 
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Then, wichour wailing A reply, 2 A ali! 
He pray'd, and upward ceek'd his WS. 17 1 
| BROUGHTONIAN Queen! receive theſe 190000; 
And do not leave us in the ſuds ; 
But help us now to mind our hits, bi vD +, 
And boldly ſteal theſe Thracian hs 53} 01 
Nor ſuffer any Trojan ſerub yy 
Thy true and truſty ſquires to K ; 
If they ſhould come. before weve: dane „ 
The buſineſs we are now upon, 4-1 
Do you but Keep the knaves in play, 
And we'll take care to run away; 
Gain us a little ſtart, and then 
If we don't run like able men 
We'll give you licence to forſake us, 
And let the raſcals overtake us. 
"Twill only be 4 grateful deed 
To help us in this time of need, 
Becauſe, of all the {ky:bred | crew, 
We ſay gur pray'rs the firſt to . 
Wirk ſapient face, ſo ſaying, be 
Hung the wolf's hide upon a tree, 
Tho' not ſo high but he could reach it, 
PaLLas he knew would never fetch it; 
Then ſcatter d reeds along the track, 
To help to guide their rogueſhips back. 
| Now o'er the field they ſculk nay, 
Like bailiffs hunting for their prey: 
They found the Thracians in a trench, 
Snoring like judges on the bench; 
A broomſtaff lay at each man's ſide, 
And to their carts their nags were wok 
L 11 
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The luckleſs Russ ſoon they oy” 
Amongſt his raggamuffins lie, 


I His two brave geldings, fit to A 
For thouſands, ſtood behind his cart; 


ULyssEs, ever quick of fight,” 
Was firſt to ſee th unlucky wight, Soy 
On which he to his comrogue cries, J 
See there, my boy, a tempting prize! 
RRESsUs, the cart and horſes too, 

Are planted fair within e og 
Beſides the jerkin lac'd with gold, 
Of which we were by Doron told; 

I'm pretty ſure, before we part, 


That one of us may ſteal the cart; 


If you don't feel your courage lags, 
Kill you the loons, I'll ſteal the nags. 
HE ſaid: and PALLAS, never ſlack 


At miſchief, clapt the whelp o'th back; 


On which the raſcal fell to kicking, 


5 Slaſhing, and cutting throats, and bk 
With a long Dutchman s knife, that he 


Had bought to play at ſnickerſnee; 


Where' er the varlet walk'd or Rood; : 
He made the ground all wet with blood, 


Juſt fo the cat that guards the houſe, 
Leaps from the dreſſer on a mouſe, 


Pots, pans, and kettles, all give way, 
Till puſs has ſeiz'd the trembling prey : 
Juſt ſo this thief purſu'd his luck, 


Till he'd a dozen Thracians ack” 


Had got a warrant, back'd by GILLAM. 


* 


You'd ſwear the harden'd dog, to kill em 
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rl ULYSSBS, as his friend did ſtickx em, no u 
Behind a cock of hay did kicx em, 

For fear the nags, he ſaid, like noddies 
Might ſnort and ſtart at dead men's bodies; 
But the true reaſon was, the elf 
Could pick their pockets by himſelf, 

And that he did, but by the bye, 

*Tis only known to you and I: 

Now, having murder'd twelve, at laſt 
They found poor Ruegsvus ſnoring faſt : 
PALLAas had ſent an ugly dream, 
Wherein a Dutch-built thief did ſeem 
To ſhake a ſnickerſneeing knife, 
And ſwear he'll have his purſe and life : 
All this he dreamt, old HoMER knew, 
But never wak'd to find it true. 
ULyssEs quickly ſeiz'd the bits . 
And bridl'd both the flaming tits, 
Leading them out, to make em go, 

He ſmack'd their buttocks with his bow: 
Tho' the whip hung where he might reach 3; 
He durſt as well be hang'd as fetch it, 

But tipp'd the ſign to DioMeD 

To come away with all his ſpeed : 

Now he was ſtanding to conſider, 

And think about the matter, whether 

To ſtick more men, which he could do, 


Or ſteal the cart and jacket too; 
PALLAs, who ſaw him thus diſpute 
Within himſelf, in haſte roars out, 
Pray what the pox are you about ? 
L112 
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Enough in conſcience have you dobe, 


80 mounts, and pops into a canter; 


Took care to keep tbeſe cart-tits jogging. 
Had ſeen this jade from heav'n __— 


He ſaw the. brim, by miſchief led, 
Help this damn'd rogue, this menen 


Which vex'd him ſo, he Whip'd bim 8 


Of Thracians kill'd, and, what much worſe is, 


And wring his hands moſt bitterly, 
For all he ſobb'd, bur 'RyesUs long 


And ſplit me but it's time to run 
In jobs like theſe the man that lingers 
Is ſure at laſt to burn his fingers. 77 
- Waen Diou. heard Minzxva' ſay tf 
That ſhe would have him run way, . 


He knew ſhe ſcorn'd her friends to banter, : 


W 


For wiſe men oft exert their might in 
Running away: as well as fighting 
ULvssEs with his bow-«ftring flogging © 


APOLLO, who was HecTtor's friend, 


And gueſs'd it was for no good end; 


To murder honeſt folks in bed, 


And wak'd the n HPO N, 
Who came on Rusus to attend, 
And was his coz. as well as friend: 
The moment that this loving couſin 
Awak d, he ſaw a baker's dozen 


The rogues had carried off the Horles ; ; 
At this poor Hir. began io cry, 


Remain'd the burthen of the ſong : | 

Had the dd dogs chat came to fleece us, 

Says he, but ſpar'd my cozen Rss us, 
8 
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ra not have led em twenty cutſes 

For ſtealing half a hundred 1 5 © i 

But ſince they ve. made this curſed laughter, 

Pray God they neer again, make water, 

But, with the ſtone and gravel curſt, 

Make faces till their bladders burſt, 

Whilſt Hieey mumbles out this prayer 

The Trojans flock about and flare, 

Wond'ring what raſcals had been there. 

| In the mean while theſe Yorkſhire dealers, 

By London juries call'd horſe-ſtealers, 

Kept flogging both their tits away, 

To reach the place where DoLon lay: 

' ULyssszs ſtopp'd; ſays he, TyDIDE, 

1 wiſh you'd fetch the grey wolf's hide, 

With arrows, bow, and ſtaff, and all 

That we from long- legg d DoLon ſtole: 

This done, their nags away they ſpang, 

Like thieves purſu'd by FitLDING's gang. 

Olo NesTor was in woeful doubt, 

And therefore kept a ſharp look- out; 

So, when the thieving rogues drew near em, 

No wonder he was firſt to hear em; 

Although he was like SauMEVY DRARING, 

Sometimes a little hard of hearing, 

But then that fit came moſt upon him, 

Whenever people came to dun him; 

Yet hear em now he did for ſure, 

For thus th' old buff began to roar: 
Lay but your ears upon the ground, 

And, if you do not hear the ſound 

Of horſes galloping this road, 

Call me a ſtupid queer old toad: 
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Some geldings they perhaps have gole, 
(1 wiſh they may with all my foul!) 
And now perhaps are rattling come 
In triumph with their. booty home; 
Tho' faith I can't help looking blue ; 
Pray, Jovs, my fears don't prove too true! 
But I'm afraid they may be Watch d, RES 
And by that means be overmatch'd ; 
And. then my fine laid ſcheme's aboliſh'd, 
And both their knotty pates demoliſh'd, 
And I, by rogues of low condition, 
Be call'd a blund'ring politician, E 
 Tatss words old buff had hardly ſaid, 
But up the varlet DHE ß 
Came puffing, like the trainband guards, 
After a march of fifty yards ; EE 
ULyssss follow'd ; off they jump 
Upon the ground with ſuch a bump, 
It ſhook as if you'd thrown a log. 
 I'th* middle of an Iriſh bog. «Des 
Their comrogues ſhak'd 'em by the hand, 
With, Well, and how do matters ſtand ? 
We funk'd a little, faith and troth, 
Leſt we ſhould loſe you, one or both, 
And 'gan to look confounded blue, 
Both for ourſelves, as well as you. 
But ſilence call'd, the queer old Greek, 
Who always claim'd firſt turn to ſpeak, 
Began this ſpeech : Ye ſons of thunder, 
Pray tell us in the name of wonder 
Where you purloin' d theſe nags, which I 
Suſpect ar'n't come at ane * 


As "ſure as HEILEN is a 299% he 7 . 
You've. found ſome whoring God dead drunk, 
Or faſt aſleep; ſo ſtole theſe nags, 

Which beat AyoLLo's all to rags; 

PI take upon my oath to ſwear | 

He never yet had ſuch a pair, 

Tho' he's oblig'd, or loſe his pay, 

To run his hacknies ev'ry day; 

And therefore in diſcretion ought N * 
To have the beſt that can be bouphe: | b % 
Tho' I am old, yet ſtrike me ſtiff, fs 7 
And dry me for a mummy, if 

n all the lands I've travell'd oer 

I ever ſaw ſuch nags before ; 

But ſpeak the truth, if on the road 

| You did not fudge em from ſome God, 

As we all know, when once you're ſet 


On thieving, nothing ſcapes your net, 3 


And Jovs himſelf, and PALLAS too, 

Have help'd your roguiſh tricks ere now; 

Altho' it is a ſhame I think, 

That great folks ſhould at ſcoundrels wink, 
Yet now they help the blackeſt imp, 

If he can ſwear, and lie, and pimp. 

ULyssEgs then began to chatter ; 

Old dad, fays he, tis no ſuch matter; 

God gives us grace, and that of courſe is 

Much better for our ſouls than horſes : 

' But theſe grey nags were born in Thrace 3 ; 
Their maſter to a better Place, 

Or worſe, is gone, I can't ſay whither, 

But bold Typiptes ſent him thither ; 
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And with him a rouj dosen went 5 af 
Of ferubs, chat for his guard were nett; 
And they have prowd ſo very civil, 
As guard their maſter to the devil: 
I wiſh all ſtateſmen: when _w_ go 
To ſee that gentleman below, Rat 
And viſit the infernal crew, 92 
Would take their train of raſcals i003. 
For if it chance an honeſt man 
Succeeds their chief, mat curfed tas. 
If theyre emplay'd) are fure to ſpoil him; 
If not they're certain to embroil him ; 
So let the change be what it will, 
*Tis poor old England ſuffers. fill: 
But at our lucky ſettiing out, 05 
I ſhould have told, we ſeizd a ive, BUS. 
So judg'd it would be for the beſt, ) 
To hell to ſend this prying . 
To ſpeak warm places for the reſt, Al 00 
Which we deſiyned ſhould quickly e 
Unleſs prevented by Arorto; 
So DioueD the ſcoundrel led off, 
And in a moment whipp'd his head off, 
Tais ſaid, he took him up a ſwitch, 
And ſpank'd the horſes o'er the ditch, 
"The rabble follow'd all the way, 
_ Roaring buzza! 'buzza! huzza l. 
And ne'er could get their wide mouths ſhut 
Until they reach'd the gen'ral's hut; 
There his old tits, not worth a guinea, 
Welcom'd the ſtrangers with a whinney; 
Then for a handſome ſort of treat, 
As oats were ſcarce, they gave em wheat: 
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This done, ULyssRs. takes a trip 

With Dorox's hide on board a ſhip, 
Where on the ſtern- poſt did he ſtretch it, 
Then bad MINERVA come and fetch it; 
By this rogue's trick, 'tis pretty clear 

He cheated . DioM. of his ſhare : 

Now in the ſea, to keep em ſweet, 
They waſh'd their dirty, ſweaty feet, 

And to refreſh them from their toil, 

Their noſes rubb'd with fallad oil; 

And then, to give their ſtomach's eaſe, 
Each cut a flice of bread and cheeſe : 
But, as on PALLAS firſt they think, 
To her they fill th' firſt mug of drink, 
Which gently on the ground they pour, 
And bid her lick it off the floor ; 

But how ſhe did to me's a doubt, 

Which I could never yet make out : 

And now theſe jovial lucky fellows, 
Chaunted Old Roſe and burn the Bellows, : 
Having great reaſon to believe 

The next time they went out to thieve, 
This ſcratching brim, without diſpute, 
Would ſtand their friend, and help 'em out ; 
Joyful they dance, and ſing, and roar, 

Till they can fing and dance no more ; 
Then ſmoke their pipes, and drink, and funk, 
Till ev'ry varlet got ſo drunk, 

You'd think from th' greateſt to the leaſt, 
They'd all been at my Lord-mayor's feaſt. 
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7 HE Grecian chief bi jacket pur on, 
Tuo there was not a ſingle button, 
Either of horn, or metal caff, 
Remain'd upon t to make it fas; 
Zet as they could not do without him, 
He ty'd it with a cord about him, 
Not à grand fwaſhy green or red cord, 
But an old rotten piece of bed-cord; 
Then don d a pair of piſi-burnt brogues on, 
And went to lead his ragged rogues on; 
Wife Hector, ever bold and ſteady, 
Soon got his truſiy Trojans ready; 
For fignal, two celeſtial trumpets 
Employ their tongues inſtead of trumpets ; 
Fove thunder d too, but all the found 
In their ſuperior noiſe was drown'd, 
For ſuch a din th oh at ſtarting. 
His thunder founded juſt hike farting * 
He therefore gave it up, as. lot 
To hſe {altho” he was in wroth 
His thunder and his trouble both. 
But whilſt great Agamemnon maul d em, 
And with his crabtree cudgel gauld em; 
He call d for Iris, to direct her, 
To go and caution bully Hector 
To FM this Grecian bruiſer roam 
Till ſome chance knock ſhould ſend him home. 
Hector obey d, and kept his dray 
Till Agamemnon ran away, 
He then began a woeful rout, 
And tic d the Grecians all about, 
Whoe'er he hit he ſurely dropt him, 
Till Diom. and Ulyſſes opt him 3 
Stopt for a while, but tevas not much,. 
For Diomed ſoon got a touch, 
Which made the bully limp away, 
And leave Ulyſſes in the fray, 
Who got, unleſs the poet hes, 
A broken rib and two black eyes; 
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When Menelau, and Ajax flout, 
Came a-propos to help him out: 
Hector for Ajax went to ſeek, - 
But found his nob too hard to break. 
Whilſt thus each other's bones they whack, 
Paris had almoſt lam'd their quack ; 
NMeſlor at this, without delay, _ 
Drives both himſelf and quack away. 
Achilles, who was hooking out 
To ſee what work they were about, 
Sends his companion to enquire.  . 
What made old Grizzle-beard retireg 
The threſhold he had ſcarce ſet foot on, 
When Neſtor ſeiz'd him by the button; 
In that condition he did hold him 
Till he had two long flories told him, 
How cocks and bulls, when he was young, 
Would fight like devils all day long; 
But ſtill the aim of this old whelþ 
Was but to gain Achilles help; 
Or, i he would not come to blows, 
To lend Patroclus has thick cloaths : 
Patroclus then his beſt legs put on, 
Glad he'd jo well releas'd his button, 
And met Euryp lus as he went 
Limping along to reach his tent: 
Tu he juſt then was running faſter 
Than penny poſtmen, this diſtaſter 


Staid him till he had fpread a plaſter. 


1 
— — — 
— _———— . 
3 * 


ND now the morn, with yellow locks, 
From Trrhox's hammock, ſftuff'd with flocks, 

Aroſe, to ſhew both Gods and men 

That day was coming once again, 

To glad the hearts of thoſe with light 

Whoſe conſcience could not bear the night; 

Lawyers, attorneys, bawds, and pimps, 

Born to repleniſh hell with imps, 

A race whoſe own reflection frets em, 

And damns em ere the devil gets em; 

When Jove, the conſtable of heav'n, 


Willing to keep things pretty ev'n, 


* 
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A ſcolding quean, one Ex1s, ſeeks, 

And ſent her down to help the Greeks ; 
Her tongue he knew there was no helding, 
She ſtorms and tempeſts rais'd with fooldingy, 
Away then flies the noiſy witch, 
With a long roll well ſoak'd in pitch, 

1 The torch of diſcord call d by Jove, 

And all the people elſe above; /  / 
But if to me you'll yield belief, 
"Twas nothing but a lawyer's brief. 

Drawn for the plantiff, and at th' end on't 
Was ty'd another for th' defendant ; 

This ftuff the goddeſs Discoxp thinks 

The beſt materials for her links, 

So long ago has ceas'd to Tpin, 


Ss. And buys her gear at Lincoln's Inn: 
li 5 One of theſe torches Ezis drew 
| 


1 Along the ſky as down ſhe flew, 
18 Which forty thouſand ſparkles ſhed, 
1 i; . | And mark'd the road ſhe came all red; 
| _ | Then fird upon ULyss8s' boat, 

| Fj And there began to rune her throat, 
| Bawling a ſong to ſuit the caſe, 
To which her bum plaid thorough-baſs, 
1 | But made ſuch thund'ring as ſhe trump'd, 
L Hhoth Ajax and AcnlLes jump'd, 
5 5 Tho' their two boats could not be under 
1 Three miles at leaſt, or four aſunder; 
Then through the fleet inſpires each chief, 
And ſtrews the aſhes of the brief. 
Such rancour now the varlets fill, 

They all look'd fierce as BoBA DIL; 
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The rogues that readi ieſt ſtoad to ru} 
As ſoon as flaps. o ih chaps. begun, 3 
Now d-—n their eyes, and make a rout, 
And ſtrut, and kick their hats about: 
Great AGAMEMNON. firſt. did. fart i hs 
And roar'd: as if he d roar his heart out; : 5 
Then ſet th' example, and begun 1 
To put his fighting doublet on, . 

His legs he thought there was ſome. doubts. n 

So whip'd a pair of large jack- boots on, 
Borrow'd that morning by, his ſurgeon. Pal 
Of Foors's bold-hearted Major STURGEON, 
Then went and fetch'd his baſket hilt, Ty 
And o'er his boſom hung a quilt, Fd + 
A louſy quilt, altho' the thing 
Was giv'n him by a brother king; ; 

Tho' from a king, ſays Doctor SWIFT, 

A man may get a louſy. gift; | 

But being. ſtuff'd with rags and flocks, 

It kept his ſtomach free from knocks ; 

On it was painted ſuch a dragon 

As few ſign painters e ler could brag on; 

St. George's dragon on the ſign 

At Stamford, where they ſell good wine, 

Would, I am, ſure, compar'd to that, 

Appear a .common tabby cat : 

Ober all he ty'd a belt of buff-lkin, 

Or doe, or tup, or ſome ſuch tough ſkin; 

Such as our northern carriers fold 

About their loins to keep out cold ; 

A potlid hung upon his arm 

To guard his ribs from taking harm, 
Nn n 
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With brazen Hoops and brazen center, R 5 : 
That points of broomſticks might not enter, 0 
On which a frighiful head did 1 7 

Almoſt as ugly as Mifs —=, 1 5 

And all around, in various places, 

Were grinning chaps and wry-mouth' d faces 5 
But in the middle part, to make 

The Trojans run, he plac'd a ſnake, 

Gaping as wide as if he'd ſwallow 

An ox, with horns, and guts, and tallow, | 
Which made the folks, when he did meet em 
Scamper for fear the ſnake ſhould eat em, 
Whilſt he purſu'd, and thought they fled 

For fear of his great chuckle head; 

His leathern ſcull-cap, worn thread bare, 

He furbiſh'd up with Horſe's hair; 

Then in his hand two broomſtaves ſhook, 

And look'd as fierce as he. could look: + 
Thus arm'd complete, he march'd to fright em, 
In hopes to make em all be- te em. 

That inſtant, to increaſe the ſtrife, | 

JovzE's daughter and his ſcolding wife 

A cannon ball began to roll 

In JuerTer's great muſtard bowl, 

Whilſt the machine they both were holding, 
To mend the noiſe they fell to ſcolding ; 
This cleft the welkin quite aſunder, 

And made the Greeks believe 'twas thunder, 
Which fill'd 'em with ſuch fighting. rage, 

They puſh'd like Britons to engage ; 

The foot firſt haſten'd to the battle, 

And after them the carts did rattle 
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With ſuch a roaring. they begun, ; end wir 
Before his time they wak d the Su,, . 
Who, hearing ſuch a dreadful clatter, | 
Jump'd up and cry'd, Zoons, what's the matter; 
But both his eyes being clos'd with gum, 
From whence this roaring. noiſe did come 
He could not ſpy, till faſting ſpittle | 
Had opd his gummy eyes a little; 
Jovs thunder'd too, for he. was mad 
To ſee the dogs, ſo bitter bad; 
And mixt a ſhower of rain with 5 h 
To make em think it rain'd ſheer blood; 
Nor would he longer tarry near em 
But fairly left Old Nick to ſteer em, 
And grumbl'd as he ſhun' d their noiſe, 
The devil mend ye all, my boys. 
Near ILus' grave, upon the hill, 
Was HECTOR drinking bumpers ſtill; 
The grave: ſtone ſerv'd 'em for a 9 
And there they drank 'till they were able 
To ſtand, or, as our bard ſuppoſes, 
To ſee each other's copper noſes: 
POLYDAMUS partook the feaſt, 
With a fly preſbyterian prieſt, 
ENxas call'd, (a rogue whoſe lights 
Would ſhew you nothing but the whites, 
Whene'er he wanted to deceive .you, 
And helpleſs in the ſuds to leave you; 
Tais he'd perform with ſuch a grace, 7 
You'd ner ſuſpect his pious face 3) - | tre 
Ask NOR with his ſecond fight, 
And POLYBUS, a ſimple knight, 
N n n 2 
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Two brothers of ANTENOR's race, 
Around the bottle took their hs; 3 
With Acumas, a boy that _— 5 | 
As few bad tricks as any lad 555 
In all the town, altho' it's true 

He was a Preſbyterian Jew'; e 

Pray what religion's that ? ſay you: 

I'll tell you, my good friend, Go 

A Preſbyterian Jew is one 0 

That likes engagements with the bes 
But hates both gun powder and trenches. 

- HecToR a pretty girl was thrumming 
When firſt he heard the Grecians coming, 
And tho' twelve bumpers he had ſipt up, 


He ſoon his ſhield and broomſtick whipt up, 


Then quickly mongſt the "Trojans. goes out 
To make em turn their ſweaty toes out, 
And ſquare their elbows; here and there 
He friſk'd about, and ev ry where, 
Whilſt ſtreaming ſparkles, as he paſs'd, 
From his broad metal buttons flaſh d. 
On Sundays view our Farmer GoopiNG 
When he attacks a ſuet-pudding, 

Slice after flice you'll ſee him cut, 

And ſtuff within his gundy gut; 
Whilſt on the other ſide his man 

Slices as faſt as e'er he can; 

With eager haſte they ſlice and eat, 

Till both their knives i'th' center meet: 
Thus Greeks and Trojans on a ſudden, 
Tumble like flices of the pudding, 

Give and receive moſt hearty thwacks, 
Yet never think to turn their backs, 
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But ſcratch, and bite, and tear, and kick, 
Like two boar- cats hung croſs a ſtick: 
DxscorD, the wrangling lawyer's friend, 
Did on this dreadful broil attend, 
But all the reſt above the moon, 
Tho' they were willing, durſt as ſoon 
Run to Old Nick as venture down; 
But tho' confined to keep their places 
They made abominable faces, 
Whilft all the time their guts were grumbling 
At Jovx, for keeping Troy from tumbling : 
Now he, good ſoul, was ſet alone 
On his old cricket, call'd a throne, 
Where, ſpite of all his wife could wy 
He gave Miſs DgesTiNy her way; 
Tho' now and then he ſquinted down 
In great amaze, to ſee how ſoon 
The varlets crack d each other's crown. 
Now, whilſt the Sun was working ſtill 
To flog his hackneys up the hill, 
Both parties fought with equal luck, 
And furious blows on each ſide ftruck : 
But at that time when ſea-coal-heavers, 
With taylors' journeymen and weavers, 
Quit looms and boards, and leave their work. 
In ſearch. of ſcalded peas and pork, 
Fuſt at that time the Greeks begun 
To make ſome ſtraggling Trojans run: 
ATmDEs ſeiz'd that criſis too, EW 
To let em ſee what he could do; 
Quickly he crack'd BIANOR's crown, 
A ſmart attorney of the town; 
Then knock'd his clerk Oi.sus down, 
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Who, when he ſaw bis loving maſter, - 
Set hurt, was coming with a r | 
ATRIDEs, Whilſt his bands were full, 
Like a brave fellow, crack'd his skull 2 
Then of their jackets he bereft em, 
And naked to the weather left em, 

For which depend theſe. ſons of faction 

At proper time will bring an action: 
Now, whilſt his hand was in, he runs 
And meets with two of PRIAM'S ſons ; 
One was a baſtard, got upon IF 
The daughter of his ploughman Jon, oe ah 
But, as we are informed, the other 
Was got upon. an honeſt mother, 

Who would not let her maidenhead. 

Be touch d, till Chriſtian grace was ſaid ; 
But when that s done, e'en touch and touch, 
No honeſt man can do too much : 

Theſe loving brothers, loth to part, 

Had hir'd a Norfolk farmer's. cart, 
Where with great {kill they did contrive 
That one ſhould fight, the other drive: 
In former days they us'd to keep 

On Suſſex Downs a flock. of ſheep ; 
ACHILLES, who, as yon muſt note, 
Commanded once a {ſmuggling boat, 

To ſteal ſome ſheep one night had landed, 
And being then but flender- handed, 

He went his thieving crew to call af; 
And bid them bring the boys and all off, 
Then made their Dad for their releaſe 
Remit him three half-crowns a piece ; 
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Money ill-war'd, fince they ſo ſoon 
Were knock'd by AGAMEMNON down; 
On the pert baſtard firſt he preſt, 
And lent him ſuch a punch o'th' breaſt, 
His heels it made him quickly kick up, 
And belch, and puke, and f—t, and n 
Inſtant beſtow'd he ſuch a pat 
Upon the brother's gold- lac'd hat, 
That down he tumbl'd with a plump, 1 
And bruis'd his thigh, and ſplit his rump; 
Then, flat as on the ground they lay, 
He ſtole their hats and coats away : 
With aching hearts the Trojans ſpy him, 
But dare not for their guts come nigh him 3 
Thus ſhoplifts ſee their brothers taken, 
But dare not ftir to ſave their bacon : 
Still furious on the foe he runs, 
And mauls AnTiMacnus's ſons, © 
A ſneaking raſcal, who had fold 
His vote in parliament for gold, 
From whoring PARIS taking pay, 
He made a ſpeech for NEIL to ſtay, 
And humbugg'd all the ſenate ſo, 
They bawl'd out Aye, inſtead of No ; 
But when our houſe of C. lit, 
They never are ſo groſly bit; 
For ev'ry ſoul of that rare pack 
Has Yea or No pind on his back, 
And therefore ev'ry ſpeech can parry, 
| Tho' ſhot by BURKE or hurl'd by BARRV. 
Theſe two poor lads ATRIDESs caught, 
And drubb'd them for the father's fault : 
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They'd got a hard- mouth a relly W 


They could not ſtop with all their force, 


But he would run, aye, that he wou'd, 
Juſt where this fighting Grecian food; 

The lads had pull'd the reſty up 
Till both were tir'd, ſo gave it oP, 

On which the Greek their noddles peppers, 


Till down they dropt upon their er 22% 


And in a diſmal doleful ditty, 
Begg'd for an ounce or two of pity: 
Soo Mr. AGAMEMNON, ſpare 
Two harmleſs lads, and hear their pray r, 
For which AxTiMacyus will make 
Such preſents you'll be glad to take, 
You need but ſend him a ſhort note 
You've ſtow'd us ſafe in your old boat, 
And if he doth not think it proper 

To ſend a ſtone of braſs and copper, 
We then will give you leave to beat us, 
Or, if you pleaſe, to haſh and eat us. 
Now, tho' the yonkers made no noiſe, 
But talk d like very hopeful boys, : 
This harden'd rogue before they'd done, 
In a great paſſon thus begun ; 
If you're ANnTIMAcnvs's blood, 
Il drub your hides, by all that's good! 
That ſcurvy mangey raſcal would 
Have kill'd my brother if he could, 
With fly ULyssEgs, when from Greece 
They came to fetch that precious piece, 
That Madam Hzrren, whoſe affairs 
Haſt coſt more lives than ſhe has hairs, 
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With me, to fave ſuch. ſcoundrel breed: 
On this he with a crab- tree ſtump 
Gave poor PHiLanDER ſuch a thump, 50 
It made him tumble from the cart out, 
And ſpew his very guts and heart out; 
The brother, finding him oo en, 

He leap'd head foremoſt from the cart, 
There as he lay upon the ſandss 
The Greek diſabl'd both his hands, 1 at 
Then boldly ſeiz d him by the ſnout, | 
And almoſt twin'd his neck about; 
Whilſt he continu'd theſe. mad freaks, 

He double diftanc'd all the Greeks: 
Still he kept cuffing on, and ſwearing, 
Whilſt they kept gaping hard and ſtaring. 
Thus when the mighty bowl doth ſally 
From th' corner of a nine pin alley, 

Pin after pin by him is thrown, , 

Till the whole nine are tumbl'd down 1 
Juſt ſo ATzIpes in his paſſion 
Tumbl'd 'em down in nine-pin faſhion, 
And drove about with ſuch a rumble, 

Whole ſquadrons either run or tumble; 
Many a Trojan made he ſmart, 

And empty'd many a higler's cart; 

The cart-tits, when without a guide, 

Ran like bewitch'd from ſide to ſide, 

Farted, and kick'd, and friſk d about, 

In ſhort they made ſuch dreadful rout, 
They hurt their Trojan friends much more 
Than they had done em good before : 
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Whilſt the flerce Greek Hhereer he flew, ©: yore 


Beat the poor devils black and hat 16k 5 m ti 


Had HECrOR met this Grecian cock, 
Depend upon't he'd got a knock; 
But Joys took care he ſhould not meet bim 
Leſt in his paſſion he ſhould eat hiſm,m 
But kept the Trojan's coat from ſtains | 
Of blood, and mud, and ſcatter' d brains ; 
Now Jovs took all this care, I _— at 
Cauſe HECTOR s coat was very e 2910 
Whilſt ev'ry Greek in all the clan | 
Look'd like a butcher's journeyman, 

AND now this furious fighting knave 
Drove em like ſmoke by ILus“ grave 
Amongſt ſome fig-trees, where for ſhelier - 
They flew like wild-fire helter ſkelter, 
Not with deſign to turn and rally, 
But there they knew a dark blind "_ 
That led directly to the town, | 
Through which they ran like devils down; 5: 
ATRIDES ran as faſt as they, 1 
Roaring and bawling all the way, 
Till he was grown as hot and — 5 | 
As RoBINSON s fat cook-maid BETTY; 
When, coming near the Scean gate, 
He thought it would be beſt to wait 
For further help, ſo held his ſick up, 
And ſtopt to take his wind and hiccup 3 
In the mean time the Trojans ply 
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Their clay-burnt heels moſt luſtily : 


As when the conſtable and watchmen- 
Are on a party ſent to catch men, 
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Who have the day before been dealing | 
In what the juſtices call ftealing, » , 
Their phiz the thieves no ſooner f PY, 
But all to reach the window try; 
Their haſte occaſions ſuch a: jumble, 
Head over heels the ſcoundrels tumble, 
And wedge themſelves ſo very faſt 
The hobbling watchmen ſeize the laſt ; 
So did ArRIDES bounce and fick, 

And always lent the laſt a kick: 

Thus did he play the de'el and all, 
Until he reach'd the Trojan wall, 

Which his great fury did deſign 

Io tumble down or undermine; | 

When Jovs ſent ſuch a ſhow'r of rain 
As won't be quickly ſeen again; 
And would have added thunder to it, 
But could not get his lightning through it. 

And therefore, tho' a ſturdy tup, 0 

At other times, now gave it up; | 
Nor would he, in this hubble bubble 
Waſte both his thunder and his trouble; 

80 bawl'd- aloud, come hither, IAIS, 

| You ſee in rain ſo drench'd my fire is, 

It cannot go as I defgn'd it, 

To make yond. roaring: ſcoundrels mind it; 

And as for thunder, tho' they fear it, 

They make ſuch noiſe they cannnot hear it; 

Therefore, my girl, do you. deſcend, - 196) 

And tell my honeft Trojan friend, fi 64 

Whilſt AcAukE MN ON thus keeps pufling, 18 

I would not have him think of cuffing. 
O O O 2 
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Let other people ſtop: his flouncing, it ee £7 
Bold HECTroR need not mind his urge i £1} 
Small captains. may his waters watch, 
For HEC TOR he's no: more a \match- 1 
Than penny bleeders to a ſurg enn n 
Or IERRY SNEAK to Major SFURGEON; * e RISE 
Tell him, altho' he makes ſuch rout, 1 
And kicks the Trojans all about, 
In half an hour, Ill lay a groat, FA bi OE 
He gets his teeth knock'd down his throat; 
7H Then ſhall my: bully Hzcrorx: thwack em, 
And I will lend a hand to: whack em, 
Fill. he has made them take long ſtrides. 
On board their boats to ſave their hides; 
' Drub em he ſhall from place to place,” 
Till Niohr pops up her blackguard face: 
But leſt my meſſage you miſquote, 
As HeerTor is a- man of note, 
Againſt ſuch accident to guard, 
Fe wrote it down upon a card. 
Ar this the jade gave ſuch a jump 
Some air .confined within her rump 
Came puffing with a. thund' ring trump, 
But letting. fly too ſoon, we find 
So much of this unſav'ry wind 
Flew up Jove's noſe, he look d dd: gruff, 
And ſneez'd as if he'd ta'en Scotch ſnuff: 
Theſe- thund'ring puffs let out ſo nigh 
The fun, take fire as down they fly, 
From whence - tis evident that plain bow, 
Which filly mortals. call the rain-bow, 
Is known by folks that. view it nigher. 
To be a chain of farts. on fire. 
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HecTor ſhe found amidſt the fray;. 
Mounted upon a brewer's dray : 
Smoking a pipe to warm his liver, 
Becauſe he found that now or never 
He muſt at this approaching bout, 
Lug all his ſtock of courage out; 

And no man, be he e'er ſo bold, 
Finds courage when his liver's cold: 
Hz rok, ſays ſhe, fit till a bit, 
You- need not knock your pipe out yet; | 
It is not yet your turn to go. | 
Says HECTOR, Pr'ythee, wench, why ſo ?. 
Becauſe, ſays ſhe; although you'll ftare, 

Eve brought a card from JueITER 3. 

But how to read it, by the bye, 

Will puzzle yau confoundedlyj ?; 

For though a- God by ſea. and land, 

He writes the devil of a hand; 

And ſcrawls: his meaning of a thing, 

More like an emp'ror than a king. 

But ſmoke your pipe and fit en ſtill, 

I'll read it to you if you will. 

Thank you, my deareſt KATE, fays Hxc. 
For may the devil break my neck, 

If ever in high life or low, 

L ſuch a pack of pot-hooks faw. 

What language does he write? Quoth. Hec,. 
You fool, ſays ſhe, it's Arabic: 

But cock your ears, and I will ſpeak 

The meaning of the card in Greek. 

GxrxarT: Jovs, the farmer of the ſky, 
Who rules the. weather, wet and. dry; 


* 


* 
* a 1 
- 


m— 


470 THE ELEVENTH! BOOR * F 


The whoring Trojans true protector, Lorenz 
Sends his beſt compliments to — T7101 
And fays, while ATzzus ſon 'keeps pong 
He. would not have you Think of fing; 6599 
Let other people ftop his enen if in foo 577 
You need not mind his brags and nene 
Small captains may his waters watch, 
For you the whelp's no more a match | 
Then penny bleeders to a ſurgeon, | (0 
Or Jerry SNEAK to Major STURGRON 3 © 
And adds, that tho he makes ſuch rour, 
And kicks the Trojans all about, : 
In half an hour, he'll lay a groat, _ 
He gets his teeth knock'd down his throat 3 
Then on his back the Trojan youth 
He'll clap, and ſpit into his mouth, EW 
Till he has made each Grecian aghier | e 
Scamper on board his rotten lighter, | 
Nor ſhall he ceaſe the rogues to fright 1% DOE. 
Till they're reliev'd by Mrs. NIchT : e 
A black-fac'd gipſiy, that rewards | 
The Greeks, becauſe they're her bargen, 1 
Then, in a cloud as black as a Au 
She vaniſh'd like a Lapland witch. 7 "Tar. 
Hzcrok, who'd bent his peepers fully, 
Upon the bluſtring Grecian bully, 
Although his fingers itch'd to wipe out 
Some ſcores, yet now he ſmok'd his pipe out; 
Then, with a broomſtick in each hand,” 
He bids the ſcamp'ring Trojan' ſtand; 
Tells them, if now they'll box, S's may 
Run when they pleaſe another day, 
And he will run as faſt as they. 


„ . 1 1 n My 5 9 « 4s 46% - 
: wav" . "06 <7. e — WI" war Ars þ, 4s 19> ae hon, day; oo 


HOMER: ILIAD. 5e 


When they heard this, the Trojans ſtout 

With one conſent all face about, | 
And ſeem reſolvd to box it out. 
The Greeks, who hop'd they d all been gone, 
Star'd when they found em coming on, ey 
Cock'd their wide jaws. in great eee, £ "x 
And fain would diſbelieve their eyes 5 
Swore that they'd kill'd the Trojan boſtees, v,.. 
And now the dogs has ſent: their ghoſtees , 
Which roguiſh kind of doings are, | 
Againſt the articles of war; 
For no. one can in any hoſt, , 
Firſt kill his man and then his ghoſt, 
As none but holy reverend bites, 
Can handle ſpectres, ghoſts, and ſprites. 
 Howe'er both ſides began to buffer, 
And bump, and thump, and kick, and cuff i it, 
With as much wrath or rather more 
Than they had kick'd, and cuff d, before. 
Whilſt in his paſſion, Ar REUS ſon 
Kept driving like a devil on, 
And gave the Trojan ſons of whores 
Black eyes and broken pates by ſcores. 
HForkINs and STERNHOLD | lend me aid 

To tell what work this whore's bird made; 
You, who king David's Pſalms were able 
To write in verſe ſo lamentable, _ 
As made the fornicating king 
Cry, when you meant to- make him ling ; 5 
Where he repents, indeed, moſt ably, 
You make him do it lamentably ;. 


* Ghoftees,—As our author has not the honour to be a cockney, we think he has | 
no title to make free with heir words; but poets will ſteal now a- days, and in woe 
ages have done it. | 
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Help me to ſome of your rare pickings; 
That I may ſing ATeIDEs AS e 
That in re· mem · be · rance 1 mar 
Remain for ever, and for aye! 


Come on, old boys, and made it kp own 1 


What ſhoals of ſcrubs he tumbl'd down, 

And whether twas a peer or groom | 

That taſted firſt his ſtick of broom : 

Iernipanas it prov'd, a ſwain-o 

Got by ANTENOR: on THEANO, 

Whoſe paſture being ſtock d before 

So hard that it would bear no more, 

He thought it beſt to ſend the lad 

To ClirEus, the mother's dad. 

Who farm'd on leaſe a little place 

Upon a bleak hill fide in Thrace, - 

For which he paid the landlord clear 

Three, or perhaps four, pounds a year; 

For twenty years the good old rock 

There fed him like a fighting cock; 

And then, to uſe him to the ſtrife 

Man's born to bear, he for a wife 

Gave him his daughter; but the boy, 
Hearing of boxing bouts at Troy, 

Was ſeiz'd with ſuch deſire to fight, 

He liſted on his wedding night, 

And left his wife, tho' thought a beauty, 

Before he'd done an inch of duty; 

By ſhipping to Sercope went, 

From thence by land to Troy was ſent; 

Thinking the time was now or never 

For him to ſhew off ſomething clever, 
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From out the foremoſt ranks he jumps, vi 5 
Reſoly'd to fight this king of trumpss ** 
ATRIDEs, Who full well did know = 
That in the firſt good hearty blow 
Lay often more than half the battle, 
Let fly his broomſtick with a rattle; 
The Trojan ſtoop'd, and whiz it went, 
But miſt his nob where it was meant; 
The youth then with great fury puts 
His cudgel croſs the Grecian's guts, 
Which ſtroke he had ſeverely felt 
But for his greaſy carrier's belt, 
Tho' he ſo much of it did feel, 
'Spite of his belt it made him oel f 
But when recover'd from the ſhock, m 
He lent him ſuch a rare hard knock a0: e 
Upon his crag, the luckleſs chap 
Fell down, and took a d— d long nap: 
His wife, that ſuch a fortune brought, 
Two cows, fix ſheep, and one ram goat, 
Thought her's a mighty grievous lot, 
When ſhe a maidenhead had got, 
Neatly diſh d up as hands could make it, 
Ready for him to come and take it; 
But, on a far worſe jobb than that a 
He on his face was lying flat, Un |; 
Whilſt the Greek ſtole his coat and hat, 
Coon his bro. was pretty near, 
And vext to th' heart, a man may ſwear; 
It fill'd his liver with ſuch ſadneſs, i 
He ſtamp'd and cry'd for very made 
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But tho he wept full ſore; we find Oo mort 
He did not weep himſelf quite — 0 b vio 
But when the Grecian did not ſpy Min 
He edg'd 'till he got pretty nigh bim, 91 at 25 
Then at the bully amd a knock 
Which gave his: elbow fuch a ock, 1 

It made his metal buttons jingle 7 11 
And both his: wriſt and fingers tingle; =» 

The Greek was: ſtunn d, | tho? not with fear, 

But knew not, ot to cry or wear 

He therefore grinn'd' and ſhew'd beneath, 

His noſe, two: rotten rows of teeth-; 
Then whilſt poor Cook guards his brotherz. 

And covers this ſide, then the other, 
Damning the Grecian for a whelp, 

And roaring like a- man for help, 

The wary Greek upon his crown 

'Spy'd a- ſpqt, ſo knock d him down, 

Down with a bang he rambl'd- plump,, 

And laid acroſs his brother's rump 5: 

ATRIDES, now more furious. grown, 

Drives like +a madman up and down, 

Uſing all. weapons, clubs, or ſticks . 

Old broken jordans; tiles, and bricks, | kt 
Handfulls of kennel dirt and ſtones, | 
With. knuckle ends of; marrow bones; 

In this condition on he blunder d, 

And lam'd and frighten'd near à hundred: 

Whilſt he perform'd theſe Pranks, his arm 
Continu'd tolerably warm 

But when the blood began to eule, 

And he Was partly: off 116 mettle, 


HE 
* 


n MRR „ Its 14 D. aur any 
The elbow. ſtiffen d with ſuch pain %% IT 
As made che bully grin again an 


Knaves that are whipp'd for eee caſes Fi 
Could never coin ſuch ugly faces 
With mighty pain and anguiſh treuung. br. 07 
A dung- cart he was forc'd to get in 
But leſt the foe ſhould think he had cage, 
He put a good face on a bad cauſe, 
And bawls, O Grecian raggamuffins! 
Stick ſtoutly to your kicks and cuffings, 3118 
I'll get a dram to eaſe my pain, * 
And in a twink be back again; 
Jovs will no longer let me fight, 
But flam me if its aught but ſpite; 
And blaſt my day-lights but I wou'd, 
Be even with him if I coud. | 
No ſooner had he ſpoke, but fmack 
He heard the carter's whip go crack, _ 
And crack it might, as theſe old hacks 
For twice three ſteps requir'd fix cracks; 
Tho', by great luck, this Jewu got 
His geldings ſmack'd into a trot, _ 
But as they both were touch'd i'th'. wind 


They puff'd out clouds of ſmoke behind, e 


Whilſt from their ſides a lather run 

Would almoſt fill a brewer's tun; 

At laſt, when tir'd and almoſt ſpent, 

They brought him to his ragged tent. 
Hxzcrok look'd ſharp, and quickly faw _ 

This huffing, cuffing varlet go; | 

Then to his Trojans and allies, 

To raiſe their mettle thus he cries : 
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YE roaring blades, that. ſcorn all fear, 0915 f 

Ye Dardans, and ye Lycians, hear: 

Now is the time, boys, now or never, l 

Roar, WILKES and Liberty for ever 

Yon' leader of the Scotch court- cards 

Call'd the third regiment of guards, 

Has got ſome miſchief in the fray; 

1 ſaw the raſcal run away: 

Beſides dame Igrs' from above 1 

Brought me ſome compliments from jovr * 

HzcrToR, ſays ſhe, you muſt not ſhrink, 

But pay the varlets till they ſtink ;. 

Therefore you've nought to do but boy; 

I'll warm their jackets with a pox. 
Taz valiant HEC. with ſuch like ſpeeches, 

Forth from the bottom of their breeches 

Pluck d up their hearts as faſt as could be, 

And fairly plac'd 'em where they ſhould be. 

So the poor gard' ner chears his dog 

To ſeize and fowl his neighbour's hog, 

Claps him o'th' back until he tears off 

The ugly grunting pilfrer's ears off, 

Boiling with rage becauſe the brute _ 

Returns ſo oft to ſpoil his fruit: 

Thus HEcToR | bawls, nor that alone, 

But is the firſt to lead em on; 

On the deep file with might doth pour 

Like a black heavy city ſhower, 

Which clears the ftreets, and into ſhops 
Drives painted whores and brainleſs fops, 
With fury from the pantiles rolls, 
Drenches the ſigns and barbers' poles, ' 
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Waſhes each dirty flikking ſtreet, b e e 
And for an hour the town is ſweet, 964 =O 
O CHuRcnili's muſe ! for once Weg © 1 9 
Whilſt humbly 1 draw out "a liſtt on ei} 


Of thoſe that fell by Herbe duagel, 

When Jovz, who now-and-then doth judge il, 

Without regard to whig or tory, 

Beſtow'd on him a day of glory: 8 
To 'ſcape him there appear d but ſmall hopes, 
He ſmaſh'd Asszvus firſt, then Dorors; 

Ass Us was a great bk binder, | 
And Dorors was a razor-grinder, 

Both men of note for ſucking bus. 

And punch ſometimes at ASHLEY's dub; 

Both enemies to all phyſicians, 

And both amazing politicians; 

Both born on this ſide of the Tweed, 

And both could write, and both could read, 

Juſt then the noted woollen- draper, : 

ANTINOUS, began to vapour, 

But HecTor quickly made him caper; 

Sent him ſo maubd from off the plain, 

He ne'er could uſe his yard again 

To meaſure with a bad deſign 

His ſecond cloths for ſuperfine. 

He next began to grapple with 


— 


Ovrrks, a great ſilver ſmith, 


On his bread-baſket ſuch a thump 

He lent him, down he tumbl'd plump; 
By which unfortunate diſaſter, 

He ſo much bruis'd his pepper-caſtor, 
That *though three ſurgeons ſtrove to do't, 
They ne'er could get his bruiſes out. 
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He quickly /felld the great. belhfauadger, - 1.7 
HirroNous, as down he, fell, ur 141155 80 
; His noddle ſounded like A. den 1 vic Ev 
 OPrHELTHIUS next, a Paſtry- o 
That made good pigeon -pye. of rock, 
Cut venifon from Yorkſhire, * bogs, ' E 
And made rare mutton-pies of dogs, 
From HgcToR's crabtree tick of. Ricks 
Got a reward for all. rogues tricks, Mö 
His hard- bak'd head was finely. whack'd, 
The ſkin all bruis'd, and S m dad. 
Orus, who kept a noted inn 10h 
Full on the road from Vork to Lynn, | 
A chatt' ring tike, juſt like an ape, 
Got in a moſt confounded ſcrape, 
As HecTor rapp'd. the ſaucy dog's. head, | 
It ſounded dike an empty Bad bi: 
 Esymmwus next a biſcun-baker, 
| Got pelted by this e 
His ſcull, as, HE rox's ſtick did whiſk i, 
| Rattled juſt like hard ſhip-biſcuit- 
laſt the rope- maker, AdklL Au, 
By a great knock upon his jaw, 
Was ſent to ſee his friends below; 
The Trojan's broomſtick unreſiſted, 
The cable of his life untwiſted : 
For HzcToR lent it ſuch a ſpanker, 
5 It parted from his beſt bow'r- anchor. 
PER | Theſe you muſt note were no riff-raff, 
But officers upon the ſtaff : 
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As for your common: eountry cozens, . 

He knock d them down by pecks and aan, 

And with a flouriſh of the ſtick, | 
Tumbl'd them on the ground as quick 
As gamblers- thump, their box and dice, 

or nitty taylors crack their lice. 

_  Havsz you not feen: a ſort of twirlwind, 
Which country people call a whirlwind, 
Whip up a haycock from the ground, 

And twiſt it round, and round, and round, 

Whillt, wich their peepers fix d in air, 

And gaping mouths,” the bumkins. fare? 
Thus HEC TOR whipp'd' about, and ſoon 
Kick d up their heels, or knock d em down. 
And now had Greece been overturn d, 
And all their keels and ſeullers burn d, 

But fly ULyssES ran with ſpeed - 

To call his neighbour DioMED 3 

Dio. ſays: he, why, what the pox, 

We'd better both be ſet: i'th' flocks 

Than: ſtand and ſtare whilſt Hecror keeps 

Smoaking the Grecians upon heaps ;- 

Let's meet this fav 'rite of the Gods, 

We're two te one, and that's great odds. 

Says DioMED, You know ULysSEs, 

FI fight with any man, but this is 

Another caſe; I've ſuffer d evils 

For boxing both with Gods and devils. 
Jovz helps this HzcTor: from above, 

And ſowſe me, if Il box. with. Jovs : 

What boots it now, my friend, to ſtand, 

If JOPITER won't lend a. hand? Y 
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It's friving without ſpades t digg? 1 ict aA 
And whiſtling: [to a tone-dead" pig; 10 b $500: ILL 
Then as he ſpoke; he gave *4 ſigh; = fie bak 
And whiz'd he let his broomſtick Pon Amd 

It hit a purſe-proud fellow's crown} ©0099 © 

A Wapping lawyer of renown; 2519 272157 NO 2 | 
_TayMBats' call'd, and fetch'd him down; 

Made him ſo ſick, that he diſgorg d, 00 fois 
Near fifty wills that he had forg'd; 


- 
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Urvssks, then, that cunning Tartar, ON 
Up with his club, and fell'd the _—_ lid“? 
Motion call'd: the lawyer's eren 8 BY be 
A truſty and a pickled ſpark. ' EIFS ene 
To all his. maſter's rogu'ries 8 L 
He witneſs'd ev'ry will he drew; . 
But gueſling when his maſter . 15 5 1 
That be would never find in hell * 

A clerk like him of equal fitneſs, 
5 him there to be a witneſss. 
When they had done this job of jobs, 
They durſt not ſtay to pick their fobs, 
Hecror was then ſo near them, they 
Thought it was beſt to pop away: | 
Thus thieves that wait the time to nick : 
When they can beſt your pockets pick, 10%, err, 
Lurch till ſome buſtle is begun, 
Then run and thieve, and thieve and run. 
 Mxgroes two ſons, a hopeful pair, 
Were ſeated in a one-horſe” chair, 
Their father carried once a pack 


Of caps and ſtockings on his back, — 
An honeſt plodding Highland wightt. 


And therefore born with ſecond ſight; 
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From n he had Warn? d the lade, 5 
But yonkers ſeldom mind their dads ; 
In ſpite of hi theſe youths ſo friſky, 
Went out and hir'd a timmy-whiſky ; 

To his advice they paid no heed, 

But drove to meet this DroueD, 

Who, maugre all that they could do, 
Drubb'd 'em, and pick d their pockets too: 
Thus boys, neglecting good advice 

From daddies, follow whores and dice, 
And breaking lamps with idle knaves, 


Get their ſculls crack'd by watchmen's ſtaves. 


ULysses ſmaſh'd Hyyirocyus, 

And the rich Jew HiePoDAMUs, 

And made him rue he e'er did fally . 

From the great den of thieves, the Alley, 

Where had he ſtaid he might have bir 

A thouſand honeſt people yet; 

But Satan always doth forecaſt 

To lead rogues into ſcrapes at laſt. 
WIILST things went on at ſix and ſeven, 

Jovs ſmok'd a ſerious pipe in heaven, 

And let old Cox's ſcales hang even, 

Nor did he ſeem a whit to care, 

But let 'em ſcratch, fight dog, fight bear; I 

On this the batthis Grecian cock 

Lent one AGAsTROPHUS a knock; 

A dyer's man, who all this while, 

Had left his cart above a mile, | 

But when the ſcarlet-dyer ſaw 

This bully Greek, he fled ; yet tho 
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He ran as if the, deval ſplit him, 


The blackguard raſcal's S broomſtick- hit bim, ai 


On th' huckle bone, the weapon tip 'd him, 
With ſuch amazing force it bip d him, 

Cut through the ſkin, and Oer his thiſſh | 
Soon ſpread a curious ſcarlet dye: | 

Great HEC rox ſaw this fearful rout, 

For he was looking ſharp about; * 
As he mov'd on he loud did bawl, 0 
And with him brought the devil and all, 

A gang of downright Teagues, all rare men, 


With bludgeons arm'd like Brentford chairmen ; 


Brave DiomeDd himſelf, who never 

Was us'd to fear, now felt his . | 

Spite of his mighty courage, ſtart, 

And give a knock againſt his heart : 
WHEN thus he ſpeaks, ULysszs, mind 
A plaguy ſtorm before the wind 

Comes rolling on, and I conjecture 

It can be nought but bully HEcTOR, 

Who throws about. old pots and kettles, 

As if his bum was ſtung with nettles ; 

Let us reſolve in this here place 

To meet the raſcal's ugly face. 

Juſt as he ſpoke, to keep his fame up, 

He flung his ſtick as HzcTor came up, 

Which lent the Trojans leather cap 

A moſt confounded. banging rap, 515 

Bruis'd it, and, ſliding up, did 1op 

A tarniſh'd rafſel from the top, 

But by the care of ſage ApoLLo - 


It happen'd no great harm did follow 
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Tho' twas ſo ſound a knock it ſtunn'd him 

So much, that HRC TrOR rather ſhunn'd bim, 

Mounted his cart, and whipp'd about 

To try his luck another route. 

Tyvpipzs ſhouts, huzza ! huzza! 

The hect'ring HRC TOR Ss run away = 

Well doth Ayoito pay that thief 

For all his knuckle-bones- of beef * 

If any witch would help a bit, 

By G. — d I'd ſwinge that raſcal yet, 

But fince he ſtoutly runs away for t, 

IIl make his ragged ſcoundrels pay for't : i 

Then, tho' A&asTROPHUS was dead, 
He lent him a ſound knock o'th bead; 

One of his luſty blows he ſtrains out, 

And ſtoutly knock'd the dead man's brains out; E 

To keep his hand in, now-and-then, 

Like FALSTAFF, he could kill dead men. 

Pals, the keeper of the fair, 

Whoſe piece of brittle china ware 1 | 

Had caus'd this rout, that wenching knave;. * 

Was peeping from the well-known grave 

Of ILus, an old brown- bread baker, 

Who being what we call a Quaker, e 
The church refus'd the quaking hound _ 15 5 1 
His length of conſecrated ground; „ 
Therefore the broad- brims, for the knave, 

Upon this hillock dug a grave, 

Laid him down filently in clay, 

Humm'd a farewell, and ftalk'd away: 

From this ſame grave of this ſtiff quaker,, | 1 
The whoring Trojan cuckold-maker, | 

3 . 
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Did all this hurly'-burly fee: 
8⁰ whipt behind A; hollow. * i ae 1 2 
And juſt as DI OM: down did ſquat - borrigot 
To ſteal Ad As RO HUS hat. 5 wd yo of 
Twang-dang he let bis arrow g⁰ off. Ot 
And almoſt knock d the bully's toe Fs 3 

The rogue behind the hellow tree 
Laugh'd till he ſplit his ſides to a + wid 
The bully Grecian's odd -SUMACES,., © 
He made ſuch curſed: ugly faces; 


Then ſtepping from behind the tree, 
My bullying left-hand friend, ſays he, 
What makes you with a look ſo queer, | 
Draw your wide. mouth from ear to ear; 
I humbly aſk your pardon tho“, [ = | {4 
For only ſplitting your great toe, 
When my deſign was to have Sek; 
; My blund'ring arrow. through your . 
Then would our Trojan bloods be free 
From dread of thy damn'd face and thee, 
Who tremble at thy phiz, and run | 
Faſter than PaDDY from a dun. 
 Driom. was limping off, but ſtopping, | 
Replies, Ho! ho]! Miſs FaizzLE ToepiNG ! 
I thought when pop-gun arrows flew 
It could he none but ſuch as you; 
Rogues that will boldly face a 'pox, 
But dare as well be hang'd as box; 
What ſignifies thy flender touch? | 
Our cook-maid Dor could do as much, 
Or more ; her nails will reach the marrow 
As ſoon again as thy poor arrow ; 
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But this TM en ne er {bo wet, 


As I one day will let thee taſte; 

Some Trojan gets, whene' er it goes, 

A broken pate or bloody ple: 
Whilſt all their doxies, when. they hear 
My name; begin to ſold and ; ſwear, 
Becauſe I'm ſure where er I come 5 

To ſend their huſbands limping home. 
Whilſt thus he Prates, UL ysSES,. who , 

Was much concern'd for his great toe, | 
pulls out the dart, and then doth pour in | 


What offer'd firſt, and that was urine ; 


Then laid his patient in a, cart, 

And bid 'em drive him pretty ſmart. 
Now, when this bully- back Was gone, 

ULvssES found himſelf alone; 

Whilſt he was buſy with the toe, 

He never thought how. things might go; 

But when the Trojans up did walk, 


He with himſelf began ſome talk. 


I 5HALL be ſmaſh'd if here I ſtay, 
And yet I dare not run away, 
For then they will not let me cat, 


And I ſhall ſtarve without my meat, 


And ſoon be nought but ſkin and bone, 
Like long Sir THOMAS R ——N 3 

Why ſhould I longer then ſtand: ſcrubbing ? 
Starving is ten times worſe than drubbing. 
Whilſt he was weighing thus the matter, 
He heard the Trojan broomſticks clatter; 
Before this talk was done they found him, 


And quickly made a circle round him, 
6 


8 e 1 * | A. * — 
N „ r ns * ah r ee Ding NY 
* - 4 I 


48% THE ELEVENTH Book or 


Tho' his hard knocks did make em own, 

They'd better let his pate alone : . | 

In Piccadilly thus I've ſeen, 

A drunken ragged, ſcolding quean, 

By a large circle of the boys, 

purſu'd with dirt, and mud, and noiſe; 
Whilſt ſhe ſtands ſtill, and only ſcolds, 

Each hardy boy his ſtation holds; 

But when or here or there ſhe reels, 1 

The yonkers nimbly truſt their heels; 

juſt ſuch another matter this =, i, 

Betwixt the Trojans and ULyssEs ;- 

His cudgel firſt he level'd at, | 

And laid the bold Dxioeis fac, 

A taller fellow and a fatter, 55 

You never ſaw, except the hatter ; 

He formerly had been a ſeaman, 

Bur now was turn'd a noted tea · man: 
His nob, ULvssEs laid a flap on, 

And though he had an oil-ſkin cap on, 

Made of an oil-ſkin bag which he C 

Had often us'd to ſmuggle tea, 

Yet did the cudgel crack his crown, 

And fetch d him with a rattle down. 

Next ENNOMUS, and TaHooN too, 

Dealers in ſtone and powder-blue, 

For uſing damag'd indico,- 

Were ſent to ſee their friends below; 

CHERSILIDAMVUsS, A noted brewer, 

Who in his time had poifon'd fewer 

Than any of the brewing trade, 

Next on the clay-cold ground was laid; 
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He was, as all his neighbours can 

Bear witneſs to, an honeſt man; i 
Small beer whene'er you order'd, ne 

| Took care that it ſmall beer ſhould be, 

Never would do his friends ſuch wrong, 

Inſtead of ſmall to ſend em firong ; 

Yet” though there never was a truer 
Church-going man than this ſaid brewer, 
Acroſs the guts ULvss Es wip'd him, 


And brew'd him up a ſtroke that grip'd hin. 


CHaRoPs, the ſon of old HiPPASES, 
Who ſold Scotch ſnuff and farthing laces 
Under St. Dunſtan's church, was nigh, 
At him Ul vssks ſoon let fly; 
The broomſtick quickly did his job, 
And rung againſt his hollow nob : 
Soccus his bro. a noted tanner, 
And bailiff to the lord o'th' manor, 
Was near, and ſaw this lurching whelp 
Slinging his ſtick, ſo ran to help 
'His brother, but he found him tumbl'd, 
At which be ſure his gizzard grumbl'd: 
_ Curſe your ſly pate, ſays he, ULxssks, 
You louſy lurching fcoundrel, this is 
One of your old damn'd roguiſh tricks, 
This laming folks by flinging ſticks; 
But you ſhall fairly knock me down, 
Or rot me but Ill crack your crown : 
This ſaid, his crabtree tick he long 
Rattled abour his ears ding-dong, 
But the fly Grecian's nob ſo thick 
Bid bold defiance to his Rick, 
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On which the Trojan chang d his firoke, 
And with a Highland flouriſh broke 
Two of his ribs, when PALLAS put. 
Her hand between, and ſav'd his gut; 


Urvsszs, though with pain it fill'd him, 
Was pretty ſure he had not kill'd him; 


80 drawing back a ſtep or two, 


SOCCUS, ſays he, I think tis now. 
My turn to have a knock at you, 


And for the ſtroke you've been ſo civil 


To give, Ill ſend you to the devil: 


Whilſt he was laying forth the caſe, 


He grinn'd with fuch an ugly face, 


That Soccus to himſelf cry'd this is, 


Old Nick, it cannot be Utyssss, 
Nought but the devil's fire-proof pate 
Could bear unbruis'd 'at any rate 


Such plaguy knocks as I have hit, 


A mortal's nob they muſt have ſplit; ; 
If it is ſo, that this here cub, 


1s nothing leſs than BEzLZEBUB, 


My comrades ſure can think no evil, 
If Soccus cannot kill the devil. 
So thinking it in vain to ſtay, 
He whipp'd about, and ran away; 


The flying broomſtick reach'd his back, 
And fell'd him down with ſuch a whack 


Againſt a ſtone, it cut his hat, 

And beat his long ſharp noſe quite Hat, 
But to this day he never knew 

The way he tumbled, when or how; 
But aſk him who it was that mill'd him, 
He'll tell you, that the devil kill'd him. 
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Tarn, as upon the ground they lay, 
ULyssEs thus was heard ts fay: :- 
Lye ftill ye Trojan ſons of whores, 

And reſt thoſe noiſy tongues of yours; 
You mam. will hardly hither pop, 
Nor can your daddy leave his . 

To come your funeral te grace 

With ſable cloak, and crying face, 

But leaves that taſk for coffin- makers, 
Or rueful long-phizz'd undertakers ; 
Now, when I dye, I know our vicar 
Will make em bind my grave with wicker, 
Where all my friends, if right I think, 
Will drink and ſob, and fob and drink: 

WuiLsT he was jabÞd'ring in this ſtrain, 
His bruiſe began 'to give him pain, 
Then lifting up his dirty ſhirt, 

He found he'd got a plaguy hart, 
And, the misfortune fill to crown, 
The Trojans ſaw his blood run down, 
Which made em preſs fo cloſe, the whelp 
Ran ſtoutly now, and roar'd for help; 
Thrice did ArRIDES hear him further, 
Than fifty furlongs roar out Murther ! 
On which the Spartan bully cry'd 
To Ajax, who was at his fide, 
Tm ſure that ſomething much amiſs is, 
For, Murther ! murther ! roars ULvsszs: 
$0 wide his mouth would hardly gape, 
Were he not in ſome curſed ſcrape; 
To bring him off we both muſt run, 
we, by my foul, we're all undone 
N 
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For tho he's ftrong, yet. FzRDINANDO Mn 
Can do no more than one man can dari © uhr. 
And if of him we are bereft, F4 | 
There is but one good counſel left: 
Tho' counſellors are underſtood, . 1184 
To do more harm, thrice told chit good, 
Yet here the rule don't fully hold, 
For he can box as well as ſcold; IIs 
But the damn'd knaves in Wrangler s Hall, 
Are good for nothing but to bawl, HE 
And when you kick em for their jaw, 
They take the kicks, and take the law. 
Then were the roaring came from, they 
With haſty ſtrides direct their way; 
*Twas lucky they ſo. ſoon did ftickle, 
For he was in a grievous . pickle ; 
The ſmell was potent where he ſtood, 
('Tis an ill wind that blows no good) - 
For by its help they nos'd him out, 
Tho' compaſs'd by his foes about. 
As younkers at a country ſchool, 
When they've an heap of apples flole, 
One youth, that he may fair divide, 
Acroſs the apples ſtands aſtride, 
When lo the maſter, dreadful caſe !- 
Pops in his unexpected face ; 
At his approach they ſcour away, 
And leave the undivided prey ; 
The pedant then aſſerts his claim, 
And bears the apples to his dame: 
Thus Ajax made em all run faſter, 
Than the boys ſcamper'd from their; maſter ; 
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For when the late exulting foe 
His huge enormous broomſtick ſaw, 

Who ſhould get firſt away they One; 
And ran as if the devil drove; 

On this great MENELAus p—, 
Then went to help his friend ULyssss, 
And part by ſtrength, and part by art, 
Got him ſhov'd up into a cart; 7 
Whilſt Ajax, with his ſtick purſu'd 
The flying, frighten'd, routed croud, ; 
Paid em about, but firſt: begun b antes 
With DorycLus, old Priam's ſon, 15 
A youth that often walk'd the Park, 

. To pick up wenches in the dark, 

And often, by ſome ſore miſhap, 

Pick'd both a wench up and a clap; 

But Ajax gave him two ſuch ſpankers, 

They ſmarted worſe than nodes and ſhankers, 
PanDocus next he ſtruck hap hazard, 

And laid a flick acroſs his mazard 

With ſo much force, it made his mouth ache, 
And. gave him ſuch a fit o'th' tooth ache. 
He in a twinkling gave the cauſe up., 

And ran away to tye his jaws up, 

The pimp at Happock's bagnio, 
PyRAclus, felt the next great blow, 

AjAx a ſwindging broomſtickx threw, 

That bruis'd his rump all black and blue, 

Which paid the raſcal well for pimping, 

And ſent him to his brothel limping : 

A better man to give a ſweat 
Than A Ax, he could ne'er have met, 
R x x 2 
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Who by a knock upon his ſconce, 


Sweated and cupp d him both at once. 

LYSANDER next, an Iriſh broker, 

A mettled fellow and a joker, 

Met with this clumſy Grecian cock, 

And got a moſt infernal knock, 

Made him ſo fick, he fell to bokeing, 

And for a twelvemonth ſpoilt his joking. | 

PALERTES laſt, a freeborn Troyman, | 

A noted jeweller and toyman, 

Got tumbled down, whilſt all his toys 

Made a confounded elatt'ring noiſe ; 

From baby-houſes ſtrip d the lead off 

And broke a hobby-horſes head off. 
Tuns, when you gin to fmell a ſtink, 

You pump away to clear the fink, 

A deluge iſſues through the grates, 

And drives down rotten ſhrimps and ſprats, 

Tumbles the garbage o'er and o'er, 

Till it has reach'd the common fewer : 

Juſt fo before him as he rumble 

Both carts, and men, and horſes tumbl' d. 
HecToR was to the left a mile, 

Pelting the Grecians all the while, 

Kicking the ragged fons of bitches. 

By dozens into muddy ditches ; 


Where in the mud they ſquatted low, _ 


To ſcape the fury of his toe; 

There NesroR and the Cretan ſtood, 
And ſtopp'd his kicking all they cou'd, 
But ſpite of them this furious loon 
Kick'd the poor rogues. like nine-pins down:: 
RE 6 
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PARIS, Who caus'd theſe curſed. Touts, 
By riding in the Grecian's boots ; 

A pickled dog, that was for certain 
A better ſhot than Wilk Es s MARTIN, 
Becauſe he vaſt great practice had 
At target ſhooting from a lad; 

He took his time, and in the nick 
Lent the poor Grecian quack a prick ; 

The arrow made his ſhoulder ſmack, 

And the Greeks trembl'd for their quack, 15 
The Cretan then to NESTOR ſpoke, LAT. 
Come here, old weather-beaten rock, 

I've better buſineſs far for you 
Than aught you can by boxing do, 

Go take your higler's cart, and lay on 
The wounded doctor, Don Macnaon, 

And drive him off; if he is Ioſt 

We all may feel it to our coſt : 
You know it well, nor you alone, 

He cures more kinds of wounds than one, 
And but for his great ſkill, you Kno- 
You had been rotten long ago; 

More times than thrice had he not propd 
Your pumpled noſe, it muſt have drop'd. 
Ns rox obeys, and fans delay 

Convey'd the wounded quack away, 

And with an almoſt fire-new thong 

' Duſted his raw-bon'd tits along ; ; 

And as his geldings lamely tript, 

He whipt and cough'd, and cough'd and whipe. 
Now Hzcrtor's carter, who could ſee. 

Above as. far again. as he, 
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Looking the Trojan files along, 8 . 
Soon ſaw where things were Tong weng; 
Whilſt here we fight. genteel and civil, 
Quoth he, there's Ajax, plays the devil, ee 
| Mind how the bully wears and Meh... * 
= And overſets both carts | and horſes; 3. HAH 
I know the rogue by one ſure vign, , 
His fiſt's as big as three of mine; 
Such limbs the raſcal's got, you « d wear 
His mother Was a Flanders mare, 8 
Then let's be jogging to aſſiſt 
Our friends to ſcape his mutton . 
Elſe, by our mighty Trojan founders, | 
He'll lay em all as flat as flounders. 
He faid no more, but quickly got . 
His geldings ſmack'd into a trot, _ 8 
O'er legs and arms he drove ſo ſmart, ? 
He ſprink'd the foot board of the cart 
And daub'd it rarely with the ſtains 
Of blood and mud, and guts and brains, - 
Which fill'd the axel-tree ſo full 
'The horſes had a far worſe —_—.. 
Than if they'd lugg'd a brewer's dray, 
s Full of ſmall beer, bung'd up with clay; 
1 The Grecians thought by ſtanding cloſe 
To keep him out, but ſuch a doſe © 
With his oak ſtick the Trojan gave 'em, 
They truſted to their heels to ſave em; 
Whilſt he their ſides ſo nimbly ſwitch'd, 
They ſwore the fellow was bewitch d; 
Then from his cart he ply'd 'em thick, 
With firſt a broomſlick, then a brick, 
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And felld em dowh with juſt ſuch knocks. 
As bumkins lend their e ah cocks, 
Flinging his ſticks at ſuch a rate, 

He always broke a: leg or pate | 
By ſuch; hard.: knocks as theſe he made 
The Greeks ſo horribly afraid, 

That ev'ry ſoul began to funk, 
And ſtunk and. ran, and ran and ſtunk; 
Scamp'ring away to reach their bound's end . 
Faſter than Frenchmen' ran from TowNs END, 
Which made poor Ajax feel ſuch twitches, 
His courage jump'd into his breeches; 
He therefore found, when folks begun for't, 
His own thick legs difpos'd to run for't, 
But leſt ſome chatt'ring knave ſhould ſay 
Great AJax ran, he walk'd away, 
And; left they . ſhould: his rear attack, 

He kept a conſtant peeping back, © 
Thus on an evening have I ſeen; © 
With pious face; on Bethnal- Green, 

An inſpir'd cobler mount a tub, 
And preach to ev'ry ragged ſcrub, 
Tho' dirt and rotten eggs flew round, 
Let inſpiration kept his ground, 
Nor, till he'd preach'd his ſermon out, 
Would ſtir a ſtep, and then did dot 
With as much gravity as if 
To be inſpir'd was to be ſtiff: 

Thus heavy Ajax bore the cuffings 

Of all the Trojan raggamuffins, 
And walk'd as ſtiff as if hed been 

The ee cobler of the Green; 
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In Spaniſh. rides bis knees he bent. bn! 
And grumbl'd all the way he went. 
Thus have I ſeen a en wy 1 2 
Devour a farmer's clover i eee of 
The farmer with his wife and man, Ip; 1 
To drive him out do all tbey can, 
But tho' they pour à heavy tide 122 
Of rattling hedgeſtakes on his ſide, 
The beaſt, as patient as he's dull, 11 [71 
Eats till he crams bis belly full 
And then, inſenſible of pain, Fe 
Deliberately Walks off again. 
Wust Ajax ſtrutted off demurely, 
The Trojans bang d his potlid e 5 
Sometimes a brickbat with a bump. 
Came ſpang againſt his heavy rump; :: 
Which made him ſcratch his a—, and ſwear | 
He'd break their bones if they came near 
Then march'd away, but as he trod 
Threaten'd them with an angry nod; 
Whilſt they to keep up this queer battle, 
Made his rump ſquaſh, and potlid rattle. 
_ _ EvurieoLus, who ſaw them fkelp- him, 
Reſolv'd at any rate to help him, 
And did his knotty broomftaff lay on 
The Trojan hoſier, ApASAON, 
A fellow that had often bit 
His friends, and ſold wove ſocks for Unit 
But now the cheating knave got paid, 
For all his roguiſh tricks in trade; 
The Grecian hit his nob, and broke it, 
Then ran to pick the hoſier's pocket. 
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Paris was ever on the watch 
Theſe low piek - pocket rogues to o caich; 
He hated all ſuch dirty jobs, 3 
As nimming hats, and picking fobs, 
Not but the dog himſelf, 'twas ſaid, 
Would often ſteal a maiden-head. 
But then he thought no ſin lay there, 
Becauſe twas periſhable ware; 


In other things he was in truth 


A very good church- going youth, 
Of th' Catechize could read ſome part, 
And fay the whole Lord's prayer by heart; 
But, to his dad and mammy's grief, 

Was very ſhort in his Belief ; 

He ſaw this pilf ring Grecian lout. 

Turn ApasAoN's pockets ons 

On which he let an arrow fly, 

That tore his breeks, and cut his thigh, 
Made the rogue ſweat and grin with pain, 
And ſent him hobbling back again, 

But yet before he ſtirr'd one bit, 

He .made a ſpeech; and this is it: 

O Gmrxxxs, I fear your courage falls ye, 
In God's name, what the devil ails ye? 

I've left poor AJax in a ſweat, 

And if you do not quickly get 

To his aſſiſtance, I'll be ſhot 

But his hard nob muſt go to pot 

The Trojans do ſo ſorely pelt, 

That if his potlid and his belt 

Did not ſecure his rump ſo gummy, 
His buttocks muſt be thraſh'd to mummy, 

8 8 8s 


And if you could but ſee em nom. 
ru anſwer fort they re black and biue 
And green; and all the colours round . 


A dog, that has been ſix weeks dend, 2k 
For God's ſake, neighbours, run and help him, i 
You'd wonder how the raſcals: ſkelp him. 
Whilſt he was ſpeaking, from * rout : nat: 28 
About a dozen fellows ſtous' 4 = 


Took heart of grace and amr out; "as a 

Some held their leathern potlids oer hin, 

And others clapp'd their ſtaves before him 

Whilſt thus their fainting friend they ſhroud, | 

Ajax ftruts up and joins the croud, | 

Then on a ſudden, growing tour, + + 

He puff d his cheeks, and facd about.. 

Tuos things went on, and all the while: 
Ns rok had jerk'd his tits a mile 

And with a wond'rous deal of flogging 
Made a hard ſhift to keep them jogging; 

Smoking witli ſweat, amidſt the throng, 

They lugg'd the wounded quack along; 

Juſt then AchliLLESs, as it's ſaid. 

Was fitting at the main-maſt head, 

From whence he fpy'd the Greeks all ſpent, 
And cudgel'd to their hearts content; 

With joy he ſaw the Trojans lay on 

The bones of all, except MACHAON 3 

As for the doctor, 'cauſe that he 

Once cur'd him of a gonorrhæ, 

Beſides a hoarſeneſs and a pthyſic, 

And charg'd but eighteen-pence for phyſic, 

He therefore felt a little touch ; 

Of pity, tho' it was not much ; 
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When eadiong down his eyes below. 
PATROCLUs working hard be''faw 
Mending an old blue ruſty. mm | 
So torn he'd much ado to FT: it; 
AcHILLEs to his chum beloẽw tis 1471 
|  Roars out, Halloo, my buff, halloo! 

On which PATROCLUS gan to lug 
From his left jaw a ſine large 9 
For in his jaws the youth could cram 
As large a plug as EF; oo 
Then clear'd his throat, and ſpit and cough! 4. 
And halloo'd out, Who calls aloft? 

Stop, * avaſt heaving ; is it you ? 
What have you got for me to do? 
Whate'er you want by ſea and land, 
Keel-haul me but I'll lend a hand. 
AcHiLLEs thus: Through various rubs 
We two have long been loving - ſcrubs : 
With joy my very heart doth- tickle 
To find the Greeks in ſuch a pickle ; 
Tho' their .chub-headed chief did flout me, 
I knew they could not do without me ; 
Soon they'll be here with ſobs and moans, | 
And down upon their marrow-bones: 
But I want you, my chum, to go 
To NxsTor's oyſter-boat, to know 
What made him flog his founder'd cattle 
In ſach a ſplutter from the battle ; 
And if he did not lug ſome cock 
Whole pate or ribs had Lack a knock, 
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I fear it is our, truſty quack, © © 
But I could only fee his back, © 
Nor for my blood and guts n L 
A corner of his face eſpy, fi 
(Tho' I with all my eyes did lock) 
The horſes did ſo puff and ſmoxe. 
PaTROCLUs then ſhook off his eas, 
And button'd both his breeches knees, 
Fetch'd his beſt hat, and then did * 
But in a ſad unlucky hour, 
In a turs'd minute Was he 3 
For HRCTOR made him ſoon repent; 
Howe er that be, through all the thron g 
Of boats and huis he popp'd along, 
And ſoon the queer old Grecian met, 
Juſt lighted in a reeking ſweat: 
EURYMEDON with art and care 
Unloos'd two tits, yclep'd a pair, 
Tho one had been a brewer's dray-horſe, 
And tother was a little grey horſe, 
Not ten hands high, which Tarrr's ſon 
Had ta'en a trip from Wales upon; 
Then ſold the palfrey when he'd done, 
To this old cuff for one pound one. 
Ng STOR, who was confounded hot 
With flogging, had a diſhclout got, 
Which ſerv'd to wipe his greafy face; 
And ere he put it in ns place, 
Cloſe by the wounded quack he food, 
And wipd away both fweat and bloed; 
Then gap'd awhile to catch a breeze 
Was coming freſh from off the ſeas ; 
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But Raid not long before they. went 


Jo ſeek for ſhelter in the tent: 


The chief then order'd HER COuRDR, 


A red-hair'd wench of royal breed, 

(Which Greece to give th' old cock agreed, 
To keep of girls his flender ſtock up, | 
And uſe, when he could wind his clock up). 


Without delay to fetch a cup, 
And make a cooling mixture up; 
But firſt this handmaid held it meet 


Before they drank to make 'em eat, 


90 ſpread a table with blue feet 


Made of good firr, which he had bought 
In Broker's-Alley for a groat ; 


Whereon ſhe placd a ſpanking diſh, 


Then fill'd it full, but not with fiſh ;. 


Of better ſtuff ſhe pour'd a flood in, 


And that was ſmoking haſty. pudding 3 


With it ſhe mixt, for this old coney- 


Catcher, an honeſt pint of honey, 
Then rubb'd a ſalted: garlic head 
Upon a. mouldy cruſt of bread : 


This done, a bowl that 3 


Belong'd the taylors' company, 

And giv'n th' old Greek for his advice 
Bout cabbage,. cucumbers, and lice, 

Matters of great concern and weight 

To this large body corporate 

Of croſs legg'd thieves, who earn their bread 


By buckram, ſtay- tape, ſilk, and thread; 


To make it fine, the taylors' beadles 
Had ſtuck. it full of. ends of needles : 
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Now you muſt know this bowl of "wood | 
Upon a pair of croſs: legs Rood ; 
About a dozen wooden pegs 127; 


Faſten'd this pair of bandy legs 1 59 
Four handles did "the fides adorn, 65 8052 


TwWO made of wood, and two of horn 3 N 


Two out of four of horn were _ 


To ſhew- the fate of half the trade; 


O'th' top of each of which 2 Pair 5 e e 


Of heads reſembling ſnipes did Rare, - 


F 


With beaks ſo ſharp, in many a caſe 024% 


Of bodkins they ſupply'd the place; 


Three quarts it held, and yet when Fol, 


Could this old ſoaker at a pull, 
Drink it half off and never ſob; 


But few with him could bear a bob : 


This bowl the nymph of high degree, i 
As handſome as a cook ſhould be, 


Fill'd with the drink, of which 1 boaſted, 
Rare Yorkſhire ale with apples Zoaſted. 


This for the quack did ſhe. Prepare, 


But NEs rox got the better ſhare; 


Twould do you good to ſee the pull, | 
'Th' old ſoaker took of this * lamb's-wool ; 
And all his life he did forecaſt, 

To get the firſt tip and the laſt. 


Of this and that, and t'other matter; 


And tho' PaTROCLUs now drew near, 
They made ſuch din they could not hear, 


„ Ale with roaſted apples in it is called Lamb's-wool. 'F 


Their thirſt being partly quench'd, they actor 
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: Nor ſee him till he did preſent, | 

His proper ſelf before the tent; 

Nxs rok then ſtarting makes a ſtir, - 

And cries, Your hnmble ſervant, ſir; 

Im mighty glad to ſee you here, 

Pleaſe to walk in and take a chair. 

Pa rzoclus thus: I cannot fit, 

But with your leave will ſtand a bit; 
For I have heard my granny ſay, 

That whilſt you ſtand, you do not ſtay. 

ACHILLES ſaw your cart go paſt, 

And therefore ſent me out poſt-haſte, 

To learn what Grecian your old- cattle 

Were lugging from the field of battle ; 

But to my grief I plainly view, 

Old friend Macnaon, it was you, 

I know, altho':I am no wizard, 

 AcuitLEs will be vext to th' 1. 

To find your naggs came puffing with, 

Our bold and learned p—— ſmith ; 

This news however I will carry, 

With ſpeed, ſo aſk me not to tarry, 

III tell him, what I ſee and hear; 

But if I ſtay, you know he'll ſwear. 
Nxs rok replies, I fear ACHILLES, 

In a d— d ſulky humour ſtill is, 

But if he really aſks about us, 


And did not ſend you here to flout us, 


Fl tell you all, for this misfortune 

Is nought to what's behind the curtain. ; 3 
This learned ſkilful doctor's not, 

The only hero that has got 
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A broken ſhin or kick o'th' 1 III 
But many a fierce look'd fon of Wand, 130029 
As bold as Major: STURGEON' s fled, re BY 
To cure a broken ſhin or head's - © 
| Nay ſeveral bruiſers,' men of note, FE b 
1 | Have got their teeth knock'd down their chroat 314 
| ULysszs has got ſuch a ſtroke, 
That half his ribs are almoſt broke, 
And to great D1ow's bitter woe, 
Paris has almoſt ſplit his toe; 
Beſides, the blood by gallons e 
From great EURVrolus's noſe; 
But whether we are drubbꝰ'd or not, 
ACHILLES doth not care a jotz _ 
Nay, ſhould the Trojans burn the fleet, 
- I reckon hell be glad to ſee't : 
Greek after Greek gets rapt o'th' knuckles, 
Whilſt he fits ſtill, and grins and chuckles, = 


= The devil fetch old TIME, I ſay, 

1 | For ſtealing all my ſtrength away: ee 
o I O! that I was but half as firong, 
0 As when I drove the world along! 

4 Re. From Elis fetch'd a roaring bull, 


And crack'd their general's knotty ſcull ; 
Then drove th Epeans all like thunder, 

And got the lord knows what of piunder ; ; 
Their herds of ſheep when we did meet 'em, 
By rules of war took care ro treat 'em, 

I mean we never fail'd to eat 'em ; 

Then ſtole their breeding mares, all big 

. — With foal, and many a ſucking pig; 
T W but a boy, + Fn 
And made my daddy jump for joy : 
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Elis, chus baſted, hung their ears, 
And grumbling paid their old arrears ; 
And Pylian Knight, ſo ſpecial poor, 
They turn'd a farthing three times o'er 
Before it went, now found. their breeches- 5 
Pockets too ſhallow for their riches. 
When Elis firſt came out to dare us, 
They thought they eaſily could ſcare us, 
Becauſe one HERCULES, a bully, 

Had almoſt done our buſineſs: fully: 
Twelve lads my father got, and he 411 
Demoliſh'd evry ſoul but me 
Howeer we ventur'd out to kick em, 
Reſolv'd to loſe our lives or lick em, 
Which faith we did, and made 'em glad 
To give to my old cruſty _..: 
Three dozen ewes, they ow'd him that 
For cheating him o'th! gold-lac'd hat, 
Which he had won at May-day fair, 

By proving the beſt cudgel play's ; 

But their chief conſtable, a. Jew, - 
Seiz'd both his hat and cudgel too, 
Pretending that all cudgel play'rs, 
That ſtroll'd about to country fairs, 


Were nought but vagrants, and he'd ſend em 


All to the whipping- poſt, to mend em; 
But now we made him to his coſt 
Caper at his own whipping-poſt. _ 
What pelf we got, myſelf dealt out 
Amongſt our jolly boys ſo ſtout ; _ 
But in three days they came again, 
Both horſes, carts, and drunken men, 
IT tt | 
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Old Actor's ſons, two bullying royſters, 
' Whoſe mother ſells fine Welflit Tyner” 
Under a bulk in Drury-lane, 
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Theſe baſtards led this drunken train : 
Thryoeſla, a pretty village, 

Not fam'd, as you may think, for abe 
Becauſe upon à rock it lay, 
Was the laſt place we had that way; 
That little town, if youll enquire, 


Ended the bound of Pylos' ſhire; 


'Twas there the raſcals came to fee us, 
And croſs'd a ditch they call Alphzus : 


But PaLLas came, one foggy night, 


Turn out, ſays ſhe, my boys, and fight. 


On which with ſpeed we left our rock, 
And march'd to give the 1580 a knock: 


I firſt got ready, but my dad, 
Afraid leſt they ſhould hurt his lad, 


Lock d up my boots and jacket too, 


And d d his eyes if I ſhould go; 


But wilful I reſolv'd to do't, | 
So tramp'd it all the way on foot. 
By Minyas' ſtream. we puſh'd the bowl, 


Whilſt we look'd o'er the muſter roll, 
And long before the day begun 


All got their buff. kin doublets on, 


Except myſelf, for I had none; 
And all our bucks were cloath'd fo 5 
Not one had got a coat to ſpare; 


So in my waiſtcoat to the border 


Of Alphæus ftream, in train-band order, 
I trudg'd with all the reft, then ſtrove 


To get a dinner cook d for Jove, 


u O ME R's 111 AD | 307 


Of ſomething very good and hot, 
Tho' what it was I've quite forgot: 
Before we gave our foes a knock, 

We did deſign a fine large cock 
For PALLAS; but on recollection 
We found the maid had great objection, 
To cocks of ev'ry kind and feather, 

And did not care a farthing whether 

You offer'd reds, or greys, or whites, 

Or Guinea fowls or Bantamites, 
Or * ſhakebags, tho' they're thought a good cock, 
She even would not touch a woodcock : 

We therefore ſtop'd and gave that cauſe up, 

Becauſe at cocks ſhe turn'd her noſe up; 
On which I toſt her up a ſtew, 
O'th' udder of a rare old. cow. 

A HAUS came a meal to ſeek, 

For him we ftew'd a fine ox cheek : 
NePTUNE we knew. was ſtall'd with fiſh, 
We therefore cook'd him up a diſh 

Ok lean bull-beef, with cabbage fry'd, 

And a full pot of beer beſide: 
Bubble, f they call this diſh, and ſqueak ; 
Our taylors dine on't thrice a week. 


* Shakebags,—There is a large breed of fowls in Derbyſhire, which they call 
ſhakebags ; this fowl weighs from ſeven to nine pounds, or more. Why the 
Goddeſs of wiſdom had ſuch an objection to cocks in Neſtor's days, may puzzle 
the learned of this age, who, ten to one, had never known it but tor our author ; 
but we preſume our ladies do not at preſent think there was much wiſdom in the 
ſyſtem, as few of them have any objection either to woodcock, pheaſant, or more- 
cock. [ | 
+ Fried beef and cabbage is a diſh ſo well known in town by the name of Bubble 
and Squeak; that it is only for the ſake of my country readers I inſert this note. 
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By th' water-fide the men all kept 


And in their buff ſkin doublets ſlept, 
All but poor me; but here I had, 


Borrow'd an itchy louſy © plaid, | 

Of a Scotch loon, from whom I bought 

A rare good neckcloth for a groat 3 5 
Thoſe plaids are ſpecial things to watch in, 
They keep a man fo warm with N 
Th Epeans, with their loins all bound 

In carriers belts, our town ſurround, 


Soon as the red-fac'd fiery fun, 


Had curl'd his whiſkers, and begun 


To look about him, we to battle 


March'd out, and made their noddles rattle ; 
And now I box'd it in my waiſtcoat, 
Better than ſome that had a lac'd coat ; 
King Auctas' ſon I tumbl'd down, 
And, with a thumping knock o'th crown, 
Gave a confounded broken head 

To this great ſpouſe of ASAM EDE, 

A girl ſo ſkilful that ſhe knew, 


Amongſt all kind of herbs that grew 


None made ſuch bitter drink as rue: 
I ſeiz'd his cart when he was down, 
And ſwore I'd Keep it for my own : 
My men huzza'd as I led on, 


And made the drunken ſcoundrels run, 


Juſt like a whirlwind which in town 
Drives butchers ſtalls and green-ſhops down ! 
I ſmoak'd the rogues, my cudgel maul'd 'em, 
And my ſharp-pointed broomſhaft gall'd em; 
TH p41 | 


Full fifty carts that day I took, e Sf! 
'Tis true, my friends, for all * look 
As much ſurpriz'd as if that J. 

Like ſtateſmen, bad a mind to ey - 

To hum you with a chund'ring Hel 

Now you muſt know each cart 1 got, 
Contain'd two bully-backs of note ; 

None of your wiſhy-waſhy ſparks, 
Attorneys hacks and lawyers clerks, | 
But farmers ſons, rare ſtrong back'd youths, 
Wich mutton fiſts and flounder mouths ; 
But when we: came to a diſpute, 

I kick d the wide mouth'd ſcoundrels out: 
Two in each cart you ſay ? why then 

You muſt have kick'd a hundred men 

Out of their carts that day ? It's true, fir; 
I've men alive will vouch it now, fir; 

And Actor's ſons I would, as ſurely 

As you ſtand there, have drubb'd 'em purely ; 
But NeeTUNE ſaw the whole, and try'd 
With all his ſpeed to take their fide, 

Becauſe the mother of thoſe royſters, 

Was a good cuſtomer for oyſters ; 

To fave their bacon what doth he, 

But pops a cloud 'twixt them and me, 

80 thick, one mouthful did, I'm ſure, 

Make me fland coughing half an hour; 
And there you might have ſeen me ſtuck up, 
Boking as if I'd bring my pluck up; 

And would have given any money 

For Doctor * * * * balſamic honey; 

But ſtill I drove the reſt in flocks 

As far as the Olinian rocks ; 


510 THE ELEVENTH BOOK OF 


Then where Aliſeum s waters drop, 
PaLLas call'd out, Plague on you! flops 
When you begin to kick and cuff, 
You never think you've done enough : 
Yet even there IL came i'th' mee 

To lend the laſt a hearty Kick: 
Smite both my eyes, I ſcorn to puff, 


But here 'twas I that work'd their buff; 5 
On my ſtrong toe this fray depended, 


Nksrok began, and Nxs ro ended. 
Our parſons then, to crown this job, 
Order'd long pray'rs to hum the mob 
At Pyle ; where the folks, d'ye ſee, 


Thank d Madam PaLLas firſt, then me. 
Thus, when a cub, my blood took fire, 


And made me box it for my ſhire. 


The paſſion of this chum of yours 


Has kick'd his reafon out of doors ; 1 


When they have ſent us to the devil, 


Who values then his being civil, 
Unleſs the bully will agree 

To hang himſelf for company ? 
The day I ever ſhall remember,“ 


I think twas ſome time in December, 


And blow'd a mackrel gale, when we 
To muſter ſoldiers put to fea ; 


I and ULyssts landed where 


His father kept the Old Black Bear ; 


We found him with his handmaid NeLLY, 


Preparing timber for the belly ; 
A bull upon the ſpit he puts, 
And gave to whoring Jove the guts ; 
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Thy good old dad and thee were turning 
The ſpit, to keep the meat from ; 
 AcniLLEs help'd to bear a bob, | 
For troth it was a warmiſh jobb ; 

He was the firſt of all to ſpy us, 

And made a leg as he came nigh us, 

Told us, if we would pick a bit, 

He'd cut a flice from off the ſpit ; 

We neither of us were ſo nice 

As« ſtay to be entreated twice; 

After twelve pots were fairly out 

We mention'd: what we came about; 
Strong beer will oft make men, you know, 
As loving as a TRINcuIlo; 

'Twas ſo with you two bucks, you ifs d us, 
And ſwore by Jovg you would aſſiſt us: 
Your dads ſpake words worth tuns of gold: ;. 
Old PRLEUs ſaid, My ſon, be bold: 

I've heard a fellow talk an hour. 

In Stephen's Chapel, yet I'm ſure, 

Nay, on occaſion: I would ſwear it, 

He did not ſay ſo much or near it: 

Your father's ſpeech: was rather longer; 
Quoth he, Tho' PeLeus' ſon be ſtronger, 
And for his mother had a witch, 

Let when upon too hight a pitch 

He raves and ſwears, mind you and cool him, 
And then you eafily may rule him. 

Thus ſpake your dad; but you, I find, 
Have quite forgot, or elſe don't mind; 
Tho' if you will but try, you may 
(A will can always find a Way) 
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- Perfuade? him to aſſiſt us now, 45 0 un Vile 
I know he'll do a deal for you; en at 
. But if ſome fortune telling ies + | 489 
Some long-chin'd, long-nos g bitch 
Of Mother SmipToN's breed, has made 5 
His mighty heart and pluck afraid, 
Tell him Troy's rogues will change their note, 
If he'll but lend you his great coat; 5 
Put on his bear- ſkin rug _ meet em, 
If they don't run, by G—— Tl eat em; 
Back to their village will ey ſcamper, 
Nor longer thus our Grecians hamper, 
Fach man his own dear ſelf will mind moſt, 
And bid the devil take the hind-moſt. 
Arx | hearing of this doleful ditty 
The bold Theſſalian, touch'd with pity, 
Like a lamp-lighter, o'er the plain, 
Ran back with all his might and main : 
It happen'd as he croſs'd a place, 
Where Cox, a juſtice of the peace, 
Was ſending little whores to jail 
For want of pence as well as bail, 
Juſt where ULvssks' cock-boats lay, 
From whence, a very little way, 
A jolly prieſt in tatter'd hoſe, 
Twang'd ſpecial ſermons through his noſe, 
EvuxyPyLUsS he chanc'd to ſpy, 9 
As the great chief came hopping by, 0 
With a ſad prick upon his thigh, $93.41 
Which gave the Greek ſuch grievous pain, 
It made him ſweat and ſmoke again; 
But I would have it underſtood, 
Tho' he look'd blue, his heart was good : 
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PaTROCLUs could not help en crying 
To fee him limp along; when ſighing 
He thus begins: Now, by my ſoul, 
You've got into a damn d bad hole; 
In an ill day ye ſure; ſet out, 
To get fo drubb'd and: kick d. about. 
But ſay, my friend, how matters ſtand; 
Doth Hg roR hold his: heavy hand. 
Or ſtill beſtir his wooden ſabre. 

And all your backs and fides belabour ? 

- Tug chief replies, and faintly. reels, 
This day ſhall Greece kick up her heels: 
Greece, like Britannia, ends her glories, 
And loyal whigs give way to tories; 
No man in this queer age can thrive, 
But Jacobites. of forty-five ; 

The hearts of oak that led us on: 
All black and blue on board are gone, 


Where HegcTor in the ſhape of CH---T-=-M, £ 


Swears by his crutches. he'll be at em, 
Rather than diſoblige L-—d B=—, _ 
He took an oath laſt night*he'd. dot, 
In ſpite; of . conſcience, . pox, or gout ;. 
But I could wiſh that you, my friend, 
At this ſore pinch a. hand would lend 
To find the point of this curſt arrow; 
But borrow firſt the butcher's barrow, 
And wheel me to-my lodgings, where - 
ve got all ſorts of quack'ry geer, _ 
Mixtures of brimſtone, wax, and pitch, 

_ For ſcabs, or burns, or biles, or itch; 3 
Uu u. 
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'You know their uſe, beeauſe they: ſay 

Lou ſerv'd three years to ſurgeon TY 

And then thought fit o run away; 

Surgeons of note we habe but we, 

And one is boxing hard juſt now; 

The other by the Trojan rout 0 
Has almoſt got his eyes knock a out. 

PaTROCLUs thus replies, My friend, 

God knows where this range Work will end 

For ev'ry drunken rogue can ſplutter ill, el „ne 
Bout WILEES and GLYN, and BurE and Lerrzbzüt, 
1 brought a meſſage to our grandfire, > 

And was returning with his anſwer : - 

To great AcnitLts'; but although 

He's an impatient ſoul, you know, 

Before I'll leave you in the mud, 

I'll let him ſwear till ſwearing's goed. 

Then, though it made his finews' erack, 

He took the bully on his back 
His handmaid ſpy'd him from the _, 
Riding juſt like a fack of oats, a APN: 
Gueſling he'd .got a broken head, 5 : 
Or ſome d——d4 kick o'th' guts, the ſpread 10 
An old cow's hide upon his bed. 

Juſt as the porters of the town, 

When wearied, whack their burthens down, | 
_ Juſt ſo PaTROCLUS With a whack, 
Tumbl'd his burthen off- his . back, 

And whilſt he ſharp'd a tool to pick 
The point oth' arrow from the nick, 

The maid was ſearching for the prick, 
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But could not find it, cauſe the arrow 
Had made the wound ſo mighty narrow, 
The fleſh had drawn up oer the ſteel, - 
And left her nought at all to feel; 
Finding there nothing was to handle; 
She fetch'd a lighted. farthing candle, 
By which ParrocLus quickly found 
The. arrow's point within the wound, 
Which in a twinkling he lugg'd: out, 
Then droping tallow on. a clout, 
Laid it upon the place all greaſy, 
And left the maid. to make him. eaſy. 
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T K E Grecian cur /d and knotty pates 
Are driu'n behind their ſhabby gutes; 

Hector comes on in furious late 

Their mangey fides and ribs to bafte 

But on a ſudden as he goes | 

Finds a ſmall ditch acroſs. his noſe, 

On which Polydamas roars out, 

Tho" carts and horſes cannot do t, | 

On foot we'll quickly rumble throught ;. 

For though what horſes we have got 

Can leap de ure the cr ts. cantus. 

This al Though it did not caſt 

A fongle teſter, was not Iaſt; ; 

Both Cut and Long Tail, Black and Greys. 

With all their carts they ſent away 3: 

Then fell by-th ears, when to their View, 

4 4 long-legg'd heron-fue 

| cel: at this dread fight * 

Polydamas, in woeful fright, 

Comes to his brother Hector puſſing. 

And begg'd him. to. give over cuffing: 

Hector, reſolv'd to make em feel, 

Damn'd both the heron-ſue and eel, 

And ſince he's got fo far, he ſwears 

He'll pull their wall ahout their ears. 

Sar pedan tao made difmal rout, 

And threw their hedging flakes about; 

Pulling them from the wall ſo faſt, 

He made a ſwinging gap at taft. 

Then Heftor. takes him up a flone,. 

Such as our miles are mark'd upon, 

Or rather leſs, with this he batters 

Their gates, and breaks them all to ſhatters : 

Then ruſhing forward duſts their coats, | 

And drives them all on board their boats: 
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OW whilſt PaTrocLvs play'd the quack, 
The mob each other's bones did thwack, 
Gave and receiv'd confounded raps 

With many a dowſing flap o'th' chaps : | 
On Childermas, a luckleſs day, 

Their ſhabby wall of mud they ſay 
Was rais'd, which made it ſoon give way 
But Hou R had a better reaſon, 

Why it would hardly lalt a ſeaſon: 

They hurry d ſo to get it up, 
They did not kill a fingle tup, EL NE 
Or bull, or cow, to give their pack | 
Of wooden Gods a little ſnack : | 
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This made their hungry parſons grumble, 
And ſwear by G---d the wall would tumble „ 
And ſuch a caſe, I'm pretty clear, 


Would make a chriſtian parſon ſwear. 
When people ceaſe their Gods to ſerve, 


The jolly prieſts of courſe muſt ſtarve ; 
For far leſs crimes the bulls of Rome, 
Have kick'd and fcar'd all Chriſtendom ;. 


| To every age and every ſtation, 


Roaring perdition and damnation ; 


And had not one Sir LUTHER MARTIN, 
Found that their roaring was but farting 


To this good day our empty ſculls, 
Had been humbugg'd by PETER $ bulls. 
They ſay, if God don't build the houſe, 
Your labour is not worth a louſe ; 

But if he builds, we ſurely then, 
Should keep, and pay, his journeymen. 
His journeymen ! pray who are they, 
That we muſt Keep as well as pay? 
Why, reverend prieſts, you. head of cod, 


They are the journeymen of God; 


And rare good journeymen they make, 
All kinds of work they undertake; 
For, be it ſpoken to their praiſe, 


They'll do their duty twenty ways; 


And rather than they'll live in ſtrife, 
Will do your duty for your wife 
In ſhort, your well- taught prieſts will * 
At either veal or mutton pye. 
Whether they end it or begin it, 
To have ſome how a- finger in it. 
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Howe er, in ſpite, of all their, ſwearings, 
This wall, till they were dead as herrings, 
Stood on it's legs, though thump'd about, 
And liv'd to ſee both parties out ; 1 
But when the Trojan bones were rotten, 
And all the Grecian rogues forgotten, 
The neighb'r ring Aireams did all they could, 
To undermine theſe walls of mud; 

Their names where Rheſus and Scamander, 


On which ſwam, many, a Ld and. gander * 


Xſepus and Heptoporus, 
With Simois and Grenicus; 1 
Careſus full of guts and blood, 
And Rheſus, black with kennel mud; 
They ſay, APOLLO muſter d all £ 
Theſe ſtreams to tumble down this wall ; "ip 
And leſt their labour ſhould be vain, | 
Jove ſent a thund” ring ſhow'r of rain; 
Then NEPTuxE ſeiz'd. the time to work, 
And play'd the devil with his fork, 
Threw all tbe dirt about and ſticks, 
Old broken pots, and ends of bricks, 
And like our bumkins ſpreading dung, 
The mud and ſtones about he flung 
So dextrouſly, he laid the ſhore | 
As level as it was before, | 
(Which made th next generation ſwear, 
The de'el a wall had cer been there; 
But Homer knew there was, and I | 
Am ſure th' old fellow ſcorn'd to lye.) 
And now the rivers fac d about, 
To find their ancient currents out; 

X XX 
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Some to crofs' wales and drain out bogs, 
Others to waſh the ſties of hogs ; 
But this would be ſome other term, 
As yet it flood fecure and fim; 

Nor had the Trojans done it hurt, 

Though they kept pekting tones and dirt; 
And half rhe Greeks in woeful fright, S 
Durſt not ſo much as tarry'd by't, 

For thinking HecToR very ſoon, . 
Would knock - their crazy bulwarks down, : 
And not content to overturn 'em, 8 
Go ſtave their rotten boats, or burn em, 
The better half of theſe bold fighters, 
Ran like bet witch'd to launch their lighters 3 ; 
For an excuſe the cowards all, | 
Swore Jovs had had ſo great: a call, 

For courage all that week, his ſtore 
Could not produce a ſpoonful more, 

To help the luckleſs Greeks this bout, 
And their own brandy caſk was out. 
Pale Fear, when brandy did not back em, 
Was always ready to attack em; 

Which now the did in HECTrOR'S ſhape, 
And made the varlets run and gape ; 

For juſt as ſchool-boys kick a ball, 

This furious Trojan kick'd 'em all. 

Like a mad * ox from Smithfield driven, 
By butcher's fcoundrels, JouN be STEPHEN, 


* T have heard this Gol wut fon ago have been put a ſtop to, and beaſts net 
ſuffered to be driven through the city, but it was apprehended it would breed great 


_ confuſion to take the freedom of the city from horned cattle, 
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That gores and toſſes . 
The blind and lame that can't get ear 25 
Thus ev'ry Greek that wanted cunning, 5 
Or heels to ſave himſelf by n 
Hzcrox belabour'd with his ſwitch, _ | 
Or kick'd him quite acroſs the ditch ; 
But when the Trojans reach'd the ſide 
Of this great ditch, full three feet wide, 
It made a ſhift to ſtop. their courſes, 
Ditches won't do for carts and horſes. 
The wiſe PoLypamas ſoon ſaw _ 
The cart tits could no further go, 
So cock'd his mouth, and cry d Halloo! 
Hip ! brother HEC TOR, hark a word, 
This ditch will ſtop us, by the Lord, 
Unleſs with one conſent we light, 
And boldy march on foot to fight ; 
Therefore do. you, and ev'ry friend, 
That came a helping hand to lend, 
To this my good advice attend, 
Our tits can do no more, I think, 
Than bring us to the very brink. 
Where now we ſtand ; but if we make em 
Attempt to leap, tis odds we ſtake em 
Upon a plaguy ugly row 
Of baker's billets there below ; 
Beſides, betwixt the ditch and wall, | 
There is not room for carts and all; 
Tho' the great thund'rer Jove this bout 
Has help'd the Trojans rarely out, 
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And made the Grecians fight ſo tardy, ns 7 W 
Don't let it make our nobs fool-hardy: 
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If he theſe varlets will "Cemotith.” 88 ” 780 
And all their fweaty race aboliſh, Ha 
The only with that I can lend em 
Is, that hell let the devil mend 'em ; 
But ſhould they ſee us in this job 
Crouded juſt like an Engliſh mob, 
4 REA. Where we can neither fight nor run, 
= = They'd ſmaſh us ev'ry mother's ſon ;, 
: Nor would the rogues one Trojan are. 
To tell the world what fools we were 3. 
Then gape with great attention pray, 
ag ſwallow ev'ry word I ſay. ; 
e muſt, to make theſe. raſcals mind us, 
Send all our nags and carts behind us: 
a . When HecTor leads us on a foot, 
| The odds are ſix to one we dot: 
This is the only way to get em, 
And this good day pleaſe God, well ſweat em. 
HEC TOR was pleas'd within his heart 
With this advice, ſo left his cart. 
Jump'd on the ground with ſuch a bang, 
It made his metal buttons twang ;. 
Which when the other bloods did fee, 
They all jump'd down as well as he, 
And bid their drunken carters file off, 
And wait ith* rear about a mile off, 
Then into five good ſturdy packs 
Divided all their bully-backs ; ; 
The firſt, a race of bucks to ſtand by, 
Were headed by the Trojan Granny, 
Calld HEC TOR in the Greek; he Was | 
Allied by POLY DAMS, 
8 
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Like fome of our militia, 
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And bold CEBRIONES, a wight 

Could drive a cart as well as fight; 
The ſecond, and a ſturdy band, 
The en PARIS did command: "IEA 
ALcaTHous lent this varlet help, 


And bold Acznor join'd the whelp; 


The third obey'd two ſons of Priam, 


Fellows almoſt as tall as I am; 
Dir nhozus, a mighty Sir, 
And HELENUS, a conjurer; 


To whom was added Aslus, 
A fiery buck from Hyrtacus ; 
His geldings were a yellow dun, 


But better cart-tits never run; 


ANTENoR's ſons the fourth obey'd, 
Join'd with that Preſbyterian blade. 
Pious ENEAas, who, they ſay, 

Could ftoutly box as well as pray, 
Which none will wonder at that hears, 


He ferv'd Old Nor L in all his wars, 


Whoſe rogues, unlike our modern dull dogs, 


Could pray like ſaints, and fight like bull-dogs.. 


The laſt tough band was drove: with ſpeed on 
By a bold fellow call'd SarptDON, 


A Lycian country ſquire, whoſe hounds. 
Had almoſt eaten up his grounds, 


Which made him venture in this fray 


To box for honour, and for pay; 
GLraucus did help to. guide this crew, 
And bold AsTEROPHEUS too, 

Two bucks as bold as bold could be, 


But he was boldeſt of the three; 
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Each hardy Trojan as Be goes 
Holds up his potlid o'er his noſe, 
For fear he might in this tough bout 
Get one or both his eyes knock'd out. 


Thus they proceed thro mud and mire, 48 tA? 
Spurr'd onward with a keen deſire 00 n 
To ſet the Grecian boats on fire; i 


Certain their hopes will now be crown'd 
To ſee the ſcoundrels burnt or drown'd. 
Whilft thus the Trojans, ſans delay, 
Their leader's good advice obey, 
The huff-bluff As us kept his dray, 
And drove his tits along the plain, 
But never brought them back again; 
No more this giddy headſtrong boy 
Je up'd his yellow duns to Troy; 
But when he reach'd the other fide 
IDoMENEUs drubb'd his hide: 
Now to the left he ſmok'd along, 
Amidſt a motley Grecian throng 
Of rogues, that made confounded ſkips 
To reach their rotten boats and ſhips ; 
None look behind to help their mates, 

But dart like light'ning through the gates. 
As rabbits pop into their holes, | 
When dogs diſturb 'em, ſo in ſhoals | 
The Greeks forſook each brake and thicket, 
And poppd their noddles through the wicket ; 

When they were there, the better half 
Could hardly think they yet were ſafe. 
Thither this hair-brain'd hero flew 

With his mad, roaring, ranting crew, 


HOMERs IL IA p. 
In wond' rous hopes the Greeks to ſouſe, 
Hopes that turn'd out not worth a louſe. 
Two bloods ſprang up to guard the gates, 


With brawney backs and broom- proof pates : 


Since to relate their names it meet is, 
IN dot; the firſt was PorLeeeTEs ; 
PERITHOUS us d to trim his mother, 
And got him; but who got the other 
I can't aſſert, or when or where. 

That he was got is pretty clear, 

And chriſten'd too; becauſe his dad 
Call'd him LEON T Ius when a lad: 
Both from the Lepith's race did ſpring, 
Bold rogues as ever ſtretch'd a ftring ; 
Like two thick poſts of oak or fir, 
That neither carts nor drays can ftir, 
(Thou gh drunken draymen drive their dray 
Againſt them forty times a day) 
So firmly ſtood before the gates, 
This pair of bloods with wooden pates, 
Nor car'd a ftraw what As1vs' crew 
Of roaring, noiſy whelps could do, 
Tho' in his front ORRSTES was 
Join'd with a buck call'd Acamas ; 
And OENOMAus did appear, 
With ſerjeant Thood in the rear; 

But all the airs they could put on 
Did hardly fignify a button; 
They made a dreadful hubble- bubble 
But got their labour for their trouble; 
The beeſom ſhafts that hit the gates, 
And thoſe that hit theſe fellows' pates, 
| p 
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Bounc'd with the very. ſelf. ſame ſound, 
From gates and pates upon the ground, 8 
Which proves that both were ſure * = 
Made of the {elf ſame kind off ſtuff ; 
— But ſtill theſe Lapiths fight aud bawl, 
And on the Grecian. ſcoundrels call; 54. 
Yet tho they ſaw, the. blackguards run, 
As Engliſh guards by. chance have done, 
They ventured by themſelyes to flay, 10 
Nor would they ftir an inch, not they. 
Like AMADIS DE GAU theſe elves | 
Fac'd a whole army by themſelves. 
Thus have I ſeen in buſhy grounds 
Two badgers fight a pack of hounds, 
Bite to the bone each forward whelp, 
And make the puppies run and yelp : 
So theſe two bucks maintain the batile, 
Tho' broomſtaves made their noddles rattle. _ 
Now whilſt the Greeks poſſeſſion. keep 
O'th' walls, they box” it ancle deep. 
| To fave their rotten boats and lighters, i 
The devil never ſaw ſuch fighters. 
1 . As when a keen north wind doth blow, 
1 8 And brings along both ſleet and ſnow, 
1 You cannot ſee, ſo faſt it ſnows, 
. : Above a yard before your noſe, 
5 As thick as this, or very nigh, 
| Brickbats and ſtones and broomſhafts fly, 
Spring from their buff-ſkins with a bound, 
And hollow pates and potlids ſound. 
Wren As1vs found his labour loſt, 
To make theſe hangdogs quit their poſt, 
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Nor ſtir an inch, do all he cou d, 
He then began to damn his blood; 
And in a furious paſſion cries, 

Rot me but Jove- himſelf. tells lies, 
Elſe we ſhould long ago have ſows'd wk 
And either in the ſalt-ſea dows d em, 
Or fir'd their boats and ſindg'd the dogs, 
As city butchers ſinge their hogs: 

But like a ſwarm of waſps hard preſt, 
That gather thick to guard their neſt, 

Like them this ſpiteful Grecian fry, 

Kick, ſcratch, and bite, and ting, and dye; ; 
But what moſt frets my guts and gall, . 
Two thickſcull'd ſcoundrels ſtop us all; 

'Tis eaſier far to break the gates 

Than either of theſe raſcal's pates. 
WIIILSsT thus he fum'd as if he'd ſplit, 
Jov did not mind his noiſe a bit, 

But ſat conſid'ring with great care, 

How all the glory he could ſpare 

Might fall to honeſt HzcTor's ſhare ; 

Like a poor taylor pinch'd for cloth 

To make a ſuit, yet very loth 

To give it up, and leave undone 

A job he'd ſet his heart upon ; 

So Jovz, who'd promis'd Troy he'd let em 
Kick all the Greeks about, and ſweat 'em, 
Was rather puzzl'd how he might 

Manage this hubble-bubble fight, 

And not deſtroy the Grecians quite ; 

But yet he ſwears, though hard put tot, | 
{Like Snip the taylor with his ſun) - 
He' II find ſome way to piece it out. 
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Tax Trojans try'd the 6ther gates, 
And in return got broken pates; ss 
Nor was that all, for thow'rs of ſtones. ' 

The foremoſt hit, and broke their bones. 

O Borrgk's ſpirit! help me ä 
To ſing each deed and hero ſtout; 

How Greece, like battle-royal cocks, 

Both gave and took moſt bloody knocks; 
Whilſt all the Gods, for whom theſe finners. 
Had often cook'd' up handſome dinners, | 

Durſt neither wag a hand or foot 

To help - their crony Grecians out? 

Not but they long'd to join the riot, 
| Jove made the rogues and jades be quiet. 
But tho' the Grecian Gods were. civil, © 
Let by th' aſſiſtance of the devil, 

Or ſome old Scotch or Lapland witches, 

This pair of thickſcull'd ſons of bitehes 

In mighty wrath kept boxing on, 

And knock'd the foremoſt Trojans. down. 
One Dauasus, a bully rock, 

A fellow that would nim a audck 

From of a hedge, if it was looſe, 

Or ſteal a barn- door fowl or gooſe, 

From POLYPOETES got a pat, 

That knock'd his brains out through his hat ;: 
Then ORMENUS he rumbled down, 8 

And crack d poor PET RR PYLoN's crown, 

An honeſt ſoul that kept a pot-houſe, 

A litile way from GREENINd's hot-houſe, 
Where if you would but buy a- quart, 

He'd drink one half with all his heart; 

| 2 _ 
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. LxonTivs then began to ftickle; 
And laid Hiepomacgvs in pickle; 
He kept before the Trojan war 
A pickle ſhop near Temple-bar, 
But little thought when firſt he tickled, 
To get himſelf fo finely pickled ; 
LEONTIUSs fill went on, and foon 
A buckle-maker of renown Bots 
ANTIPHATEsS, came rumbling down ; 
Juſt as he ſtepp'd from out the ranks 
He reach'd his legs and bruis'd his ſhanks; 
In tumbling down he broke his knuckles, 
And tore his ſhoes and bent his backles. 
IaMENUs, a great hot-preſler, 
With Mgnon too, a leather-dreſſer; 
He nick'd them as full-butt they came on, 
And in his paſſion laid a lame on, 
Buy which the firſt was finely preſs'd, 
And rother got his hide well dreſs'd ; 
 OxresrTxs, aft, a country pur, 
' Got ſuch a curſed: knock o'th' gut, 
| It made him gape ſo wide, the ſwain 
_ Could never ſhut his mouth again, | 
But at whatever came in view. a 20 
Gap'd as our country puts gape now. 4 
HECTrOR and bold PoryDaMaAs HIS TINA 
Were cuffing at another pas, 
Back'd by a bluſt'ring Trojan crew 
Of fellows pick d, and all true blue, 
Reſolv'd to fire the Grecian fleet, 
And HC rox juſt ftark mad to ſeet; 
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When lo i'th* midſt of all- the ſight, 
A moſt uncomman dreadful fight 
Did all their high-flown courage cool, 
And almoſt brought em to a. ſtool: 
A heron, going out to ſteal 4 
Some fiſh for breakfaſt, e # an 1 ad | 
Which he ſoon gobbl'd down to fill him, 
But did not take much time to kill him, 
On which the cel made ſuch a rout, 
And in his gut ſo whiſk'd about, 
At his back-door he let him out: 
Juſt at the very time he flex 
Over this noiſy, roaring crew ; _ 
But the poor heron ſcream'd ſo loud 
Jo loſe his breakfaſt, all the croud _ 
Whipp'd up their eyes to look, and ſoon 
They ſaw the eel come wriggling down: 
The dreadful fight amazd em fo, __ 
You might have fell'd them with a ſtraw. 
The wife PoLYDAMas we find TY 
Rumbl'd this matter in his mind, 
But could not from his gizzard pluck 
The eel, it in his ſtomach ſtuck, 
On which he with a ſapient look 
Thus to his brother HecToOR ſpoke: 
BROTHER, ſays he, you often ſwear, 
When you my faithful counſel hear; 
And tho' I ſpeak but what I think, 
You like a heathen damn and fink 
But I'm a Trojan, and ſhan't ceaſe 
To ſpeak my mind in war or peace ; 
All Engliſhmen that do ſo now, | 
The people call them Trojans true; 
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Then take my counſel, if you chuſe it, 
If not, you're welcome to refuſe it: 
'Tis for your credit what I ſay, 
For you command, and I obey. 
This day depend you'll never do' 6 
(Don't ſwear till you have heard me "ay 
The truth I never will conceal : 
This long legg'd bird that ſhit the eel, 
Jovs ſent juſt now to let us know, 
How matters with ourſelves will go: 
The bird had gobbl'd up his prey, 
But could not carry it away; 
Thus will it fare with us, depend on't; 
I'm ſure it will, ſo mark the end on't: 
For though we tumble down the wall, 
And fire their rotten boats and all, 
Il eat my hat if Joys don't drop us, 


Or play ſome queer rogue's trick to ſtop us: 


This by my fecond-fight I. know. 

And Endor's witch will tell you . 

Or if ſhe won't, by holy Paul, 

III make her conjure up king Saul. 

Hxcron replies in ſober ſadneſs, 
You'd make a man eat hay for madneſs ! 


Blaſt your long jaws, you conj ring knave 
Ils this the beſt advice you have? 


vou know much better things, I'm clear, 
But dare not ſpeak your mind for fear. 
Did not Jovs ſend down Madam IꝑIs, 
The rainbow-wench, whoſe tail on fire is, 


To tell us we their bones ſhould thwack ? 


Then who the devil would turn back ? 
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Did not his ruſty bombſhell roll, 
Till it half crack'd his muſtard bowl? 
And all the noiſe was to the right,” * 

Only to egg us on to fight: © 1 
And think you I'll fuch orders ligt, Ls 
Or let a ſlipp'ry ee}, God wot, 

Tell me if I ſhall fight or not? 

I own I may. a motion feel, 

To eat a flice of collar'd eel ; 

But eels can never, Ive a motion, 

Make HecTor feel a running motion, 

Unleſs they work his bowels looſe, 

And make him run to th' little houſe. 

A brave man waves his cadgel high, 

Aſking no witch the reaſon why, 

Bur for his country's cauſe ding-dong, 

Let's fly his broomſtick right or _ : 
For thy part, 1 am pretty fure, * 
Let who will fall, thou'lt ſleep ſecure; 

When all thy friends by ſcores are dropping, 
Thou'lt find ſome dirty hole to pop in, 
And in the fteps of Paris treading, 

Secure a hole to put your head in; 

But if a fingle Trojan follows _ 
Such rogue's examples, by Apollo's 
Red fiery whiſkers I ſhall ſoon, 

Be up with you and crack your crown ; 
Ill keep this broomſtick ready for you, 
So mind your hits, look ſharp. and ftir you. 
Ar this he ran, and made a halloo, 
For all his ragged rogues to follow. 

Theſe truſty Trojans one and all, 

Obey their roaring leader's call, 


HOMER" ILIAD. - 


Like him they 'run, and roar, and ſhout, - 
And make their broomſticks fly about; 
Then Jovs from Ida ſent a guſt, _ | 
And blinded all the Greeks with duſt, 

A ftratagem he juſt then thought on, 
Would greatly help this Trojan BROUCHTON. 
Thus back'd by Jovs, theſe royſters batter, 
The walls and gates with dreadful clatter, 
Pall up the ftakes that fence the wall, 

And down the dirt and pebbles fall ; 
But ſtill the Hhalf-blind Grecians yet 
Battl'd as high as they could get, 

And ſent a nimble-footed ſwain 

To beg the tanners in Long- lane 
Would lend them all their hides in hair, 
And tann'd one's too, that they could ſpare, 
With horns and hoofs, all which they laid, 
To ſtop the gaps that HEC ToR made; 
Then cloſe, and box it tooth and nail, 
Whilſt horns. and broomſticks fly like hail. 
nE two Al Acks ſtirr'd their ſtumps, 
And whilſt they deal moſt bitter thumps, 
Amongſt the Trojans, were not flack 
To clap their comrades on the back. 
The brave recovered ſoon their fright, 
But rogues they kick'd to make em fight; 
Whilſt one employ'd both foot and hand, 
In drubbing rogues that durſt not ſtand, 
The other ſpoke theſe words, or near it; 
And no bad ſpeech ; but you ſhall hear it: 
V Grecians, who at country fairs 
Have ſhewn yourſelves good cudgel-play'rs, 
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By which you've got both hats and kame, * 
And ye who hope to do the ſame, At OLE 
Tho' ev'ry man can't box his two, 
Vet ſomething ev ry man may do; 
The ſtrong good ſturdy thumps may deal 
; To make yon ſcoundrel * Trojans feel, 
And roar as loud as they, and louder; 
The weak will make good food for powder : 
A day is come when great and ſmall .. 
Muſt look out ſharp, there's work for all, 
And ev'ry buck that is but bold 
May gain new fame, or ſplice the old, 
Hearten the valiant on, and ſtop | 
The ſneaking rogues that give it up : 
Then tune your ruſty wind-pipes all, 
And roar as loud as you can bawl ; 
For tho' we yield to Troy in whoring, 
We ſure can match the dogs in roaring : 
Thus, if Jovs pleaſes, we once more 
May drub 'em as we've done before. 
Tris ſpeech reviv'd their courage fo, 
That ſhow'rs of broken pots they throw. 
Have you not ſeen a ſodomite 
Advanced a very proper height 
Upon a rare machine, which we 
The vulgar call a pillory, | 
So faſt and thick the crowd below 
Their rotten eggs and dung beſtow, 
Lou ſee in leſs than half an hour 
The rogue and pill'ry cover'd o'er: 
So faſt did broken pots and ſtones _ 
Fly down to break the Trojans' bones. 
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Now HEecToOR and, his bucks: did firive .* 
The gates from, off the hooks to drive; 
But did not gain of ground one inch, 
Nor would the purblind Grecians flinch. 
Jovx quickly ſaw ſome. help they'd need © ony! 
So ſent his baſtard, bold SaRPRDONF, 
And blew his courage up ſo high, 
He did not ſeem to walk, but fly. 
A greaſy leather coat he wore, | 
And high in air his potlid bore 3: 6:/f1 
A mighty furious targe it was, . 
Made of a cow-ſkin tipp'd with braſs : 
He ſhook two broomſtaves thick and ſtrong, 
And frowning lugg'd his knaves along. 
Thus have I ſeen an ill-look'd thief, 
Buy ſailors call'd a preſs-gang chief, 
Look fierce, tho by a mob purſu'd, 
—_ ſton'd and hiſs'd at by the crowd 
, "ſpite of all the diſtant War, 
1 ſome helpleſs, friendleſs tar: 
Juſt ſo this roaring blade SARPEDON 
His Lycian ſhirtleſs rogues did lead on, 
Darting ſuch looks againſt the wall, 
As if he'd eat it, ſtones and all: 
Then ſquinting at his truſty friend, 
Who always did his ſteps attend, 
Thus ſpeaks : I'm fore afraid, friend GLAUCUS, 
That all the neighbourhood will joke us ; 
What boots it then to have it ſaid, _ 
That we chief conſtables are made, 
And therefore with churchwardens dine, 
Where we drink beer, and punch, and wine 
Z 2 2 
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Free gratis *, hill poor raſcals gape, _ 
And, as we nw” em, bow and ſetape; = 
What fignifies, theſe: Honours, if 1225 
We don't exceed theſe raff and riff 
As much, or rather more in fighting, | 
Than either reading well or writing, 
Making the thickſculbd varlets flere 
To ſee us buy our poſts fo dear, 
And own we've earn'd* by toil and ſweat 
More pudding than we eier ſhall ger; 
Then will each cry, Such folks may be 
Chief conſtables, or lords for me: | 
Could all our cares but ſave our breath 
Or ward a broken pate from death, | 
I would not aſk my friend to fight, 
More might be loſt than gotten by't 3 
But ſince grim Death will, ſoon or late, 
Lend us a fwinging knock o'th pate, 
Whether, when once the fray's begun, 
We ſtay to box it out or ran, 

And Old Age with his grizzle locks, 
Add gouty pains t our half-cur'd pox, 
The life that brandy, whores, and claps 
Will help old Time to ſteaÞF by ſcraps, 
Let's boldy riſque ; that people may, 
Whene'er our names. are mention'd, a 
With one conſent, both young and old, 
Thefe honeſt fouls are hearts of gold. 
Tux fpeech was hardly clos'd when this chief 
Found his friend ready coek'd for miſchief; 
| The Lycians ſhake their ſtaves and follow 
Their leaders with a whoop: and halloo: 


* Free gratis, —The common people always put theſe two words together. 


| As ts. mov 'd. en N Wy 

| Look d. ſharp, and ſaw them coming on, : 
Which put him in fo .great a fright, 
His long lank hair ſtood bolt upright, 
And in his weem he felt a motion, 
As if he'd taen a purging potion, 5 
But what was worſt, he hardly felt it 
Above a moment, ere he ſmelt it: 

On which he peep'd about to . 

If any truſty Greeks were nigh, 
When to his joy he ſaw the places 
Where TEUCER ſtood with both th AJ aczs, 
Fighting like devils on a row ; 

To whom he roars, Soho! Soho! 

But might as well have ſav'd his wind 

To cool his pottage, for we find 

The clatt'ring cudgels made ſuch noiſe 
As would have drown'd old SrExTok's voice, 
Full on the walls their broomſtaves bump, 
And on the gates their brickbats thump, 
Making fuch fearful din and rout, 

Jovx's thunder ſeem'd but farting to'r, 
When thus MegnesTHEUs ſpeaks to Thoos: 
Thoſe Lycian rogues to hell will blow us, 
If you don't run and tell th AJACES, 

How lamentably bad our caſe is; 

Urge them to ſcamper to our aid, 

For, o' my ſoul, I'm ſore afraid 

Of that ſame roaring Lycian blade, 

Say from yourſelf, Pray how the pox 

Can he defend his centry box! 
„„ 
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And all alone make good nis duatters ö 
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Gainſt ſuch a hoſt of Lycian Tartars : 1 
But if hard ſwitch'd themſelves they , 


- _ >» 
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Beg they will bully AJax ſpare, , 
Along with ſerjeant TxUcER, who 
Can do good bus nefs with. his bow. 
Away he ſtarts, and like a man 
Through all the crowd the beadle ran; 
He found the bullies on the plain mo 
Boxing it till they ſmok'd again * 


To whom he cries, Whilſt here you figlit 
With riff. raff rogues from morn to: night, 


MexzsrHRUs, in a ſad condition, 
Has ſent me humbly to petition, 
That ſome of you great heroes tour. 


Will come with me and help Him out * 


For two great Lycian bullies now 


Threaten to thraſh Him black and blue: 2 


But adds, if on this dang” rous' pinch, 
You * afraid theſe buffs will flinch, 


He humbly hopes great ATax, you Hire 
Will come along with ferjeant . 


At this great Ajax fac'd about 
To go himſelf and help him out; 
But tho' he was no friend to jawing, 


And knew twas time he ſhould be Soing, | 


He thought it proper now to ſay | 
Something before he march'd away: 
Brave LyCcOMEDE, and you O1LEUS, 


Says he, look ſharp and you ſhall Sas 


Go drub yon' louſy rogues, and then 
We 11 in a twink be back again: 


LY 
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Hut take great care you both ſtand | __ 
And battle. while your broomſticks laſt; . 
For if you let your courage fail ye, 00 8 ot | 
Depend theſe Trojan whelps will nail ye: 
Then cal*d* Panpion, Hark ye, you Sir, 
Come here and take this bow for Tzuckk; >: 
Since HtcToR gave him ſuch a fell blow. 
Upon his ſtomach and his elbow, 

The harmleſs lad can ſcarce with eaſe, 
Lug his own ſhare of bread and cheeſe. 
Then with long ſtrides the thick-legg'd E 
Carry'd his potlid and himſelf; 

Next Tevucer after him did go, 


And then PAN plox with the bow; 


Now on the walk the Lycians low'r, 
Like a. black heavy thunder-ſhow'r ; 
The Greeks, tho mighty weak. i 'th joints, 
Receive em on their broomſticks' points 
Renew the fray with double force, 
And roar till they're with roaring hoarſe ; 
And midſt their bawling and their hiſſing, 
They cry'd to keep themſelves from p - g 
Rather than wet both breeks and thighs; 
They let their water through their eyes. 
Whilſt thus they ſcuffle, Ajax ſoon 
Came up, and” fetchd Feicrss down, 
A bottle-friend of this SaRPEDON, 
And one that he had often need on; 
Becauſe, like him no man, tis ſaid, 
Could. ferret out a maiden-head ; 
By which you - ſee he was an imp, 
By honeſt people call'd a pimp; 
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But royal pimps deſpiſe diſgrace, 
Becauſe they re ſure to get a place, RE 
Tho' their own. filters they ſhould diſh up, 


And then ſtand pimp like ſeoundrel B—.,, 0 


THE clumſy Greek had pois'd his ſtick, 
When he eſpy'd a double brick _ 

Had tumbl'd from the wall, not two | 
Of our poor dogs. could throw it Now s . | 
Nor even with both. hands could raiſe, 3 
(They made large bricks in former days) 
He ſwung it round, away it fled 

Ten yards above the Lycian's head, 

Then fell upon the varlet's crown, Wh 
And with a rattle brought him down. 
Have you not ſeen the yonkers make, 
A diving match upon the lake ? 
Half-pence are to the bottom thrown, | 
Which he that fetches calls his own, 
And that they may the deeper fink, 

. Pop from the trees that ſhade the brink : 
Thus did. the luckleſs Lycian fall, 
And nimbly divd from. off the wall ; 
But did not when he touch' d the * 
80 nimbly find bis legs again, 

___ GLavcus was lugging at a flick, 
When Tevcer gave his arm a prick ; 

But as he knew his varlets wou'd 

All ſcamper, if they ſaw his blood, 
He took good care to hide the gap, 
And whipp'd it under his coat lap; 
Then finding he muſt leave the fray, 
Like an old fox he ſtole mn: 
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 SARPEDON ſaw, and angry grew 

To loſe his pimp and bully too; 

But his great fury to engage, 

Soon made him turn his grief to rage. 
He ſeiz'd that time his ſtaff to lay on 
A harmleſs Grecian calbd ALCMAON, | 
A commiſſary's clerk, no En, 

But an accountant and a writer: 
Inſtant a bloody riv'let flows 

From the unlucky varlet's noſe, 
And as upon the graſs he tumbl'd 
His inkhorn gainſt his ruler rumbl'd. 
Sudden the wall the conqu'ror ſhakes, 
And pulls up all the hedging ſtakes; 
With ſuch a force he ſhook, that ſoon 
Rubbiſh by pecks came tumbling down, 
And made a gap as large and wide 
As lady , broad: backſide; 
At this bold TEU CR twang'd his bow, 
And Ajax let a broomſhaft go; 

The arrow ſtuck upon his belt, 

The beeſom ſhaft his potlid felt; 


Nor did his baſtard's fury. flack, 

Altho' he drew a little back, 

Not with defign to run, but char 

He might repay em tit for tat. 

Loud as a bell in Stepney ſteeple 

He thus encouraged all his people: 
LxCIANS, who feaſt on cakes and ale, 
Let not your noble courage fail, 


"F 


e 


But tho' with rage the ſtick was caſt hard, 
Jovs ſwore it ſhould not hurt his baſtard. 
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Elfe Trojans will be apt to think. | 
Soup-meagre's been your meat and rink e 
Jou ſee with many a bitter rap ü 
Tve made at laſt a handſome gap, | 

But I ſhall never gain the top, 

Unleſs you help to ſhove me up; 

Therefore let's join our jowls together, 
And pelt em ſpite of wind and weather. 
The Lycians heard this ſpeech, and flap 
They ran like .ſmoke to reach the gap; 
The Greeks ſtood ſtifly, and as ſoon © 

As they came up they knock d em down 5 
Nor did the Lycians, tho' ſo ſtout, | 
Force in, or yet be quite kept out. 

Thus have I ſeen within a college 

Two learned owls: of little. knowledge 
Diſpute for hours, and when they'd done, 
Leave off as wiſe as they begun; 

Nor would they in the annual round 
Obtain or loſe one inch of ere * 

For you'll obſerve a learned tup, 

Tho' wrong, will never give it up: 

Juſt ſuch a ſtubborn bout this was 

To gain or loſe the duſty paſs; 

Many bold Trojans' ribs were ſmack' d. 
And many a Grecian's' noddle crack d ; 
Whilſt many a noſe ran down with blood, 
And ſoak 'd theſe duſty walls of mud. a 
Under the Privy-Garden wall 

Two cupboard doors compoſe a | ſtall 3 
Here you may ſee old Moccy. BxiG6s 
With caution weigh her rotten figs ; 
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No caft o'th' ſcale the gives the boys, 
But ſells her ware on equal poiſe: 
Thus neither Greece nor Troy prevails, 
But ſtand like Mogey's ruſty ſcales, 
Till bully He rox thund'ring came, 
And "threw his weight upon the beam; 
Mad as a bull, he ſcales the hat 
And for his truſty Trojans calls ; 
Come here, and bring each man a link, 
This is the time to burn or fink 
Thoſe bullying noiſy blund ring dogs, 
Or drive em to their native bogs, 


On this ſome loons that were no fighters, 


Ran for their link-boys and lamp lighters ; 7 


And brought out an amazing pack 


Of rogues with ladders on their back, 
Which they againſt the hedgeſtakes prop, 
And in a moment reach the top. 


Strait, on the walls, the Greeks to fright, 9 
Appear'd to their aftoniſh'd ſight 19 4 ori 
A fearful and amazing light; 555 


Their ſmall remains of courage ſinks 

To ſee ſuch ſhoals of lamps and links : 
Then Hecror ſnatch'd up ſuch a ſtone 
As Brandy NanNy ſands upon | 
In Paul's church- yard; it weigh'd 1 gueſs Jo 
Bout half a ton, or more or leſs : 
Ten porters ſtrong as can be found 
Would hardly lift it from the ground, 
(In theſe our days of ſloth. and eaſe, 
When rn work juſt as they meer: 
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Yet this as eaſily he flung = 
As I could do a dry'd neat's ro! 


gue: 5 
But Jovx himſelf, you'll underſtand, | 
Lent him a ſort of helping hand, 
And in theſe days great Jovs could do 
As much as Popiſh ſaints can now. 
Thus arm'd he ran attack the gates, 
Tho rivetted with iron plates; | 
NesTOR, who when the commonweal 
Requir'd his help, could gravely teal 
(A trade that ſoldiers quickly learn) 
Had ftole 'em from a farmer's barn, 
Then drove em thick with heads of nails, 
Such as you ſee in country jails, ? 
Where nails are driven all about 
To hinder thieves from ſtealing out : 
Theſe gates, though ſtronger gates could not 
At ſuch a time of need be got, ] 
Were quite unable to refiſt 3 
This weighty ſtone and mutton fiſt: 
With wond'rous force he drove it thro' 
The plank, and broke the bars in two; 
In twenty thouſand ſplinters ſhatter'd 
The farmer's rotten gates lay ſcatter'd : 
But what completed all the jumble, 
One gate from off the hinge did tumble. 
Then HEC TOR roar'd, Have at your pates, 
And dart'd headlong through the gates: 
In either hand he ſhook a flick, 
And look'd as if he'd eat em quick; 
For ſtrength of fiſts and breadth of back, 
He beat the Giant-killer Jack ; 
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And movin g with reſiſtleſs force, 

Seem d an o' ermatch for man and horſe. 
The Trojans with a diſmal yell 
Follow'd their thund' ring chief pell-mell, 
Wdilſt the poor Grecians all let fly, 
And ran to wipe their breeches . 


"= END oy BOOK XI. 
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